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I     T?:;^    Advemfement. 


_____  2j_^ 

H£  Juthw  mi^ht  here  (accariing  to  the  JamSbU 

Cvfiom  of  Prefaces)  entertain  the  Reader  with  a 

Dijcourfe  of  toe  Originid^  Prcprejs^  and  Mules  of 

Satyr^  and  let  bm  imdcrfiand^  that  be  bos  latdji 

feaiCsSkvhon^  andfeverdofherCritichufon  the  Point  %  bnt 

.  atprefent  he  is  nmdedto  vMve  it^  as  a  V<njty  be  is  in  no  mji 

^fo9tdof.    JE&  only  intent  nop  is  to  give  a  brief  Account  of  what 

y_  bePublifies]  in  order  to  prevent  what  Cenfures  be  forefees  jntPf 

colourably  be  paft  tbereupon :  uhd  that  is  asfollovetb  : 
^      WT^at  be  calls  li^^Prologiie^  isinintitationofV&fGxis^  vb9 
^  has  prefixed  [mewbat  by  that  Ncrnie  before  bis  Book  of  Satyrs^ 
**   md  may  firve  for  a  pretty^  good  Authority.   The  Firfi  Satyr  b^ 
-  drew  ^y  Sylla's  Ghoft  in  ibe  peat  Johnfbn^  which  nuy  be 
!!^  perceived  byfome  Strokes  and  Toucbes  tberfin^  however  port 
they  come  of  d>eOriginah    In  tbe  Second^  be  only  foUowedtbe 
^  Swing  of  bis  own  Genius.    The  Dejign^  and  fome  Paffi^es  of 
1*    the  Fraricifcan  o/'Buchanan.  Jf^hicb  ingenious  Confejfion  bet 
\     thinks  ft  to  make^  tojhew  he  has  more  Modefty  than  ibecom^ 
men  Padders  in  Witt  oftbefe  times.    He  doubts^  there  may  be" 
fome  few  Miftakes  in  Chronology  therein^  winch  for  want  of 
Books  he  could  not  inform  hirnjelf  in.    iftbe  skilful  Reader 
meet  with  any  fucb^  he  may  ibe  more  eafly  pardon  them  upon 
that  Score.  TV  hence  be  had  the  hint  of  the  Fourth^  is  obvious  tot 
aU^  that  are  any ,  tbifig  acquainted  with  Horace*    And  without  i 
the  Authority  offo  great  a  Prefdenty  the  making  of  an  Image 
fp<'ci\  is  but  an  ordinary  Miracle  in  Poetry.    He^e^peBs  that 
Jo:me  iinUt^x  him  with  Buffoonry^  and  turning  boly  things  into 
Ridicule/  But  let  them  read^  hoji^feverety  Arnobius,  Llftan^. 
this.  Miniitiiis  Felix,  and  thegraveJfFzthexs^  hdverally^d 
the  Fcpd  ries  and  Superjlitions  of  the  Heathen^  artd  then  c<pf- 
Jider  li^hrther  thofe^  which  be  has  chofen  for  his  ArguTrm^^ 
are  not  as  worthy  of  Laughter.    The  only  difference  is^  that  ^ 
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Advertifemrnt. 

tb^  itd  it  tit  Prqpi^  as  be  does  m  Va^e,  where  ferhc^  'tif 
the  more  allotpabk. 

Js  for  the  next  Ptem-^  (wbkk  \tthehifiUabktocenJwre) 
tbo'  the  World  bis  |fb«  it  the' Ncm  dfa  Satyr  againfi 
Yertue,  be  declares  "twos  never  df^gned  to  tbat  intent^  bo» 

■  ^-  Wjbm  m»fbett  Wn^  H.    Jud  this  Avoirs  by  vbai 
Mftif  ^,  mi  ii  ^fietmbii  tmr^  to  ^,  tbat  bave 
tbe  Jhtfe  to  miderpHi  iti  't^m  t»eim  fd  itbttTe  thofe:  »bo 
MitOd  themfehei  ifM  tbeifWU  a»i  Batts,  h 

and  tojhe*  that  dthifs  ^fobit  PWwicfcfcr,  if  ri     _. 

ihsfame  Liberty  hi  Pdetry.  anldflrm  us  biib  Rim  h  hi- 
phmenefi  m  they.  Jitjtfl  be  intmded  it  m  fir  the  RibScki 
tDT  t3  pafs  beyond  ihi  PtivHiri  iftm  br  tbfei  Brimds -,  but 
feeing  it  had  the  Fote  to  ftedltdmod  k  Mantf/iript^  m  ef- 
t«r»arUt  in  fV^,  l^ithdkt  bit  hmUd^e  ^  be  itm  tmh  h  a 


.  „.^     .„ , ,  Ji 

the  Pm/bitberid,  Md  iffbichlndk  it  dWdrfe  S<Ujf  ilpoHbim' 
filf  thw  upon  mat  it  WtU  d^gtCd.        '        ^ 

Somethimfitnld  befiidfddiftbe  i^Tfifie^lt  r^eri 
»ortb  if.  ^Os  ocCajMted  Upon  reading  fie  tdte  T^ahjlitions 
tf  Oifid'i  EpiMe^i  ia>bich  gave  Um  d  mi^d  id  tty  iphStbe 
could  do  upon  a  like  SubjeS.  thdfe  Mug  already  mtfifit'd^ 
he  thought  ft  W  make  choice  6f  the  fame  Poit,  meireon  per- 
haps be  hoe  taken  toointtih Liiferh.  fiad  bejUn  Mr.  Sdndys 
hisTranflatioH  before  he  be^M,  m  niAjif dwtj hme  ve^ti&ed:, 
Sinie  be  hai^  andfnds  reJfvk  enoi^  to  dejpaii-  tf  bis  inder-^ 
iakhtg.  Bm  now  'tis  dbite^  he  ii  Mb  io  burn  t^  afid  cboojel 
ifinher  to  give  fame  body  elfe  the  trouble,  "the  Slider  nidy  do, 
iiti  be  ple^es^  either  like  it^  or  pi&  it  to  fhs  ufi  of  M".  Jor- 
dan's fiords.  Tis  thepft  attempt  hd  eber  made  in  this  Hnd. 
and  like  enough  id  be  the  Idfl,  bis  VilH  (if  hi  tia^  bi  ibotighi 
tobOvgany)  lyii^  another  voy. 
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<?  %Q  L  0  GU  E, 

FOR  wlio  can  loiter  hold  }  when  every  Preff^ 
The  Bar  and  l^nlpit  too  hai  broke  the  Peace  } 
Whra  every  fp-fbUng  iW  at  th^  alarms 
Has  drawn  his  Pen  and  rifes  up  In  Arms  ^ 
And  not  a  4uU  Pretender  of  tbe  Town, 

But  vents  his  gall  in  PamfAtet  up  and  down? 
When  all  withlicenfe  rail,  and  who  will  not, 
Muft  be  almoft  fufpeftcd  of  the  P  jL  0  T, 
And  bfkig  his  Zeal  or  elfe  his  Parts  in  doubt  > 
In  vain  our  Preacbittg  Dribc  attadt  the  l^oes^ 
|q  vain  their  weak  Artiffery  oppofe^ 

* 


2  PROLOGUE. 

Mi(Uk€n  Iioneft  men,  who  gray  ely  Udme^ 
And  hope  that  gentle  DoSrim  (hould  reclaim* 
Are  Texf/,  and  fuch  exploded  Trifles  fit 
'f'inipofe,  and  (ham  upon  a  "Jefiiit  ^ 
Would  they  the  dull  old  Fipjer-men  compare 
With  mighty  Suarez^  and  great  Efcitar  .<? 
Such  thread-b^fe  Proofs,  and  ftale  AftihmWs 
May  %)s  poor  fimple  lieretkks  fuffite  : 
But  toa  fwar'd  Zj;7<i//Ws  Gonfcience, 
Harden'd,  as  hisd^Vn  Face,  With  Impudence, 
Whofe  Faith  in  Contradiftion  bore,  whom  Lies^ 
Not  Non-fence,  nor  Irapoffibilities, 
Nor  Shame,  nor  beatb,  nor  Canming  can  aflail  r  . 
Not  thefe  mild  fruitlefs  Msthd'cls  will  avail. 
'  Tis  pointed  Satjir^  and  the  jJjarps  of  V^it  *  , 
For  fuch  a  Prize  are  tlV  only  Weapons  fit ; 

Nor  needs  there  ArL  or  Qemus  here  to  ufe. 

^'        .    .    ■  '  .  ^ 

Where  Indignation  can  create  a  Mufe ; 
Should  Parts,  and  Nature  fail,  yet  very  fpite 
Would  make  the  arrant'ft  Wild,  or  Withers  write. 

It  is  refolv'd  :  henceforth  an  endlefs  War, 
I  and  my  Mufe  wj^h  them,  and  theirs  declare  5 

Whom 

/ 


Hot  allt,  iJMt  Om{^ £^k». or  JW^iir^cV ^h  'i  ''\ 
Sball  itom'kff^fW^r  <Ki4lwcHrH A.ov«iig^4eter. ,; 

And  faithful  to  tfaetr  Kifig'iaadCo(«tryV(roft:    . 
9>aoa&t  ihitt  dvi^  detea  tbeTrkt&of  SniH^     : 
And  Kmv'iy,  Sti^  and  Bdbeti,  vsA  Flatt'iy  hafe ; 
Bawds  (hall  turn  Nrnvi,  ^<(/>  D-r-i»  groMr  chaft. 
And  PaSttt,  and  Pride,  aod  Lechery  dcteft ; 
JPii^/flian  for  2t%/ %ir<«M<rjf  decide,    * 
And  C&4aiah  fot  HMguaMs  be  try^i; 
Sooner  (which  is  the  great'ft  impoiSble) 
Shall  the  vile  Brood  of  J^joh  and  Heli 
Give  o're  to  Plot,  be  Villains,  and  Rebel  j 
Than  I  with  utmoft  Spite  and  Vengeance  cea(p 
To  profecute  and  plague  their  curfed  Race. 
.  The  Rage  of  ^oets  damn'd,  of  Womws  Pride. 
Contemn'd,  and  fcorn*d,  or  proffer  d  Lujl  deniVl  5 
The  malice  of  Reiigious  angry  Zeal^ 
Afid^  alJjj  C4lhi^rd  refenting  Stated-men  feel ; 


4  T%OLOGUE. 

What  prompts  dire  Hr^/  in  tlieir  own  blood  to  write 
And  fell  their  very  Soals  to  Hell  for  fpite  .* 
All  this  arge  on  my  rank  envenom*d  fpleen. 
And  with  keen  Satyr  edge  my  ftabbing  Pen : 
Thatitseach  home-fetThruft  their  Uood  maydriaw, 
Eadb  drop  of  Ink  like  Jfutfortis  gnaw. 

Red  hot  with  Vengeance  thus,  I'll  brand  difgraco^ 
So  deep,  no  time  (hall  e*er  the  marks  deface ; 
Till  my  fevere  and  exemplary  doom 
Spread  wider  than  their  guilt,  till  it  become 
t  More  dreaded  than  the  Bar,  and  ft^hten  worfi} 

Than  damning  Popes  4n<tthemtSy  and  Curfe, 
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SAT  YR   I 


GambcV  (jhofiaddrefing  td  theJt^vL\ts,fnet  ih 
private  Cabal  jufi  after  the  Mtetder  ef 

Godfrey. 

Bti2(//'tvas  bravely  dodet  what  lels  diait 
this? 
What  Sacrijice  of  meaner  Votth,  and  ptict 
Could  We  have  offered  Mp  for  our  fuccefs  ? 
So  fare  all  they,  who  e'er  pfovoke.our  ba^. 
Who  by  like  ways  prefome  to  tempt  their  fate  5 
F^re  each  Jike  this  bold  medling  Foot,  and  be 
As  well^cwr'^^,  as  well  dijpatcb'd  as  he : 
Would  he  vfcK  hett,  yet  warm,  that  we  might  draiil 
His  reaking  gotcf,  and  drink  up  ev  ry  vein  ? 
That  were  a  glorious  SaHBhn^ '  touch  like  thine, 
dreat  iioman  /  made  upoii  a  like  defign  i 
Like  thine  j  we  fcorn  fo  ineati  ^  3acraf^»^i    . 
To  feai^  and  cohfecfate  our  high  intent^  L 

We  ftom  bafe  Blood  (hould  our  great  Leaguei 
cement:  J 

fe  I  thoa 


Thou  ^dft  it  itirii  a^^,  biitirediiiik  good  .. 
To  bm«l  our  Treafon  #itb  a  blfeeding  Cod.      < 

Lives  yet  that  hated  En  ay  of  our  Cof^^)  ,    ,; ) 
Livw  H;our  iiughty  Projefts  to  oppofe  ? 

C&nlSr/ weii'ttnoe^nce/aiid'Aeat'OTifi^      '  ^ 
B^  thought  Security  from  what  we  date  > 
^e  you  ihehjefuiri  7  aieyout^fot  nought?- 
In  all  the  CatUltch  depths  oiTTreafori  tau^t  ?^ 
In  Ortkpipx,  and  foiid  PbiVnin^  rea^>  '  "     ^  ' 
In  lach.  profounder  art  of  i^^^^  •    -•  •    " 

And  can  jfou  fall,' of  biirigle  in  yoiif  trkctfe^  ''''"  •  ' ' 
Shall  one  poor )»j(J  your  cowardice  upbraid'?' ' "  ' 
Tame  dajtard  Oaves  I  who  your  prbjejjimVtaxtSt;  ' 
And  fix  difgracp  on  your  great ^We/s  name. '  '  * 
Think"  what  late  .^(?5r;«  ("an  jgribblb  Crew, 
l!lJot  worthy  to  fe  rafikM  in  fin  With  you)'  " 
Bifpir'd  with  lofty  wick^dnefs,  durff  do  :  " 
How  from  his  Throne  they  hUrrdaiMonarchdd^^^ 

»*  ••■•••.•  '  "       '.«•  ..,1., 

A«a  douWy  cas'd  him  of  both  Li^  and  Cro wii ;'  ' 

.'"    r-r  ^  They 


^poJ^  tke  Jcfuits. 

Tl^^  r<;osp'4  in  (overf  thpir  bpld^ft  tp  hide. 
In  open  |ace  of  Jic^v'n.lhp  wf>T%  (hcjr  did, 
^d  ^ay'd  its  yei^j^n<;e,  gnd  it?  poy'rs  d^ fj'd. 
This  is  h^5  .y^^  ^n^  inpf^  fppUke  hipi, 

Purij  ?p»  »C«i9  rhf  ^ipry  9f  the  cf^(^  5 

An4  4aW?  yp  Wr  ?  J  tew,  you  fcom  (19  be 

Byfuch  sivkjt,  <Q»t.,4one  iq  villainy, 

Your  ^jopes  Prmm  5  trpj?,  ^oh  nrg'd  theip  pn, 

Weise  E;q|jin|;r|  t^  J^^  I,ut  tliey  a|one 

Sh||:'d?U  t^e  .open  qredit,  ^nd  FJ^eRp^n. 

.    ButM4 1  J  vfTO^gom Church,  and  C^w/e,  w^ich 

N9  jfep  Iflftance,  nor  what  otfeers^did :  * 
tt^^aaj^atiRatchlefs  Af'^fin,  wjipf^name 
We  with  Juft  pri.de,qin  majce  oyr  h^ppy  Claim  \ 
He,  who  gt  killiae  qf  an  Empermr^  j 

To  give  hi$  Poifon  propger  Fprce  and  Povy'r      > 
Mi^  ^  God  witht,  and  made  it  work  more  fure :  ^ 
Bleft  me^iory !  which  (hall  through  Age  to  come 
Stan4  facred  in  the  Lifts  of  Hell  and  Rom. 

Let  our  great  Clement  and  Ravillacs  name. 
Your  Spirits  to  ]ike  heights  of  Hn  inflame  5 


Thofe  mighty  Smtx,  who  bravely  chofeto  die 
T'  have  each  a  Rojal  GhoU  their  Company. 
Heroick  A£k !  and  worth  their  Tortures  well. 
Well  worth  thefufTring  of  a  double  Hell, 
That  they  felt  here,  and  that  below  they  feel. 

And  if  thefe  cannot  move  you  as  they  (hoa'd 
Let  mc  and  my  Example  fire  your  blood : 
Think  on  my  vafl:  attempt,  a  glorious  deed. 
Which  diirft  the  Fates  have  fnfler'd  to  fucceed. 
Had  rival'd  Hcll'%  moft  proud  explnty  and  boaH, 
Ev'n  that  J  which  wou'd  the  Kittgof  Fates  depos'd* 
Curft  be  the  day,  and  ne'er  in  time  inibird. 
And  curft  the  Star  whofe  fpiteful  influence  rul'd 
The  lucklefs  Minute,  which  my  Projeft  fpoil'd: 
Curfe  on  the  P<>i»V,  who,  of  himfelf  afraid. 
My  glory  with  my  brave  defign  betray*d : 
Juftly  he  fear'd,  left  I,  who  ftrook  fo  high 
In'guilt,  (hould  next  Uow  up  his  Realm,  and  Sky  j 
And  fol  had  5  at  leaftl  would  have  durft, 
And  failing,  had  got  off  with  Fame  at  worft. 

Had  you  but  half  my  bravery  in  Sin, 
Your  work  had  never  thus  uniinifti'd  been ; 

Had 
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ttad  I  been  Mad,  and  the  great  Ad  todo  | 
H*ad  dy'd  hy  this,  and  been  what  I  atil  now. 
Or  what  I£s  Futkr  is  1 1  woold  laap  Hell 
Tot  reach  H^^  Life,  tbointlicnikidlfeU, 
And  deeper  than  befofe-»— 
Let  rabble  Souls,  of  narrow  aim  and  reach, 
6toop  their  vfleNecks,  and  dull  Obediefloe  (totach  • 
Let  them  wHh  flavUh  aw  (dUdain'd  bjr  me) 
Adore  the  purple  Rag  of  Majeftjr, 
And  khink't  a  facred  Relick  of  the  Sky : 
Well  may  thofe  Fools  a  haSe  Sab^eftion  own, 
Va0als  to  every  Afi^  that  loads  a  Thitwtej 
tinlike  the  Soul,  with  which  proud  I  was  bom. 
Who  coold  that  fneaking  thing  a  Monarch  (com. 
Spurn  off  a  Crown,  and  fet  my  foot  in  (port 
Upon  the  head,  that  wore  it,  trod  in  dirt. 

But  fay,  what  is't  that  binds  your  hands  ?  do's  fear 
From  fuch  a  glorious  Aftion  you  deter  ? 
Or  is't  Religion  >  but  you  fure  di(blaim 
That  frivolous  Pretence,  that  empty  Name ; 
Meer  bugbear  word  de  vis'd  by  Vs  to  (care 
The  (enfle(s  rout  to  flaviChnefs,  and  fear,  '■ 
Ne'er  kaow  to  aw  the  brave,  and  thofe,  that  dare.' 

Sucli 


« 
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Such  ^^  filjl^9t4f  4im0imj  %v^  %-  f3f^ 
To  KJHy  MifVtkh9f9fm4f4  Hir^ifh,     . ;    .  > 

Startle,  oX^fmUi^&t^C^KBPfm  ^^,i  «^ 
Such,  whom  fond  inbKdK9i$#]riff99l|»' 
Or  tha^^niAiriltWlte  i^Ki^e  |^  r    '  i 

4^tno  ruchTo)x^ff^jy|Qid{CQi9/|'9m<)MKy^ 
a  Glory,-  9f)f  i«|^4k  ^y^MT dl>6^^1l  |W4  4 '    / 
Ut  neir«^ibf3i4  «ll€ieE«i<;biilg  ¥^e  ^     .  > 

With  l^^im^^y^f^i  ^o  estjsr  *l*Ff ,  . 
No,  Ji^  inv%tjDrsm  t  J^iw ipi?|f  wiW 

LilU^«W*fl»44fcl»«oy3et,  ftn4gaiH.| 

I^t  ti5^pfig1>ft«nt||il  wM^Bf  fs,^a}^8f>iaee, 

Ufurp  ^d  BLfigJi;,  I?t|t^  verf  tF;^ 

(If  aqy  jet  l?e  !#;  ef  gg>^  4«i^e». 

If  ever  ^alms  ;ol  l^vt^d  Cowardire  . 

(The  thicigs,  which  fqwe  ^'qWi^i^XC^Qv^j^qs  ) 

rife, 
Let  them  an  ftreatps  of  Blood  aodSlaugJijterxirQwin, 
Or  with  new  weights  of  Ouik  ftU|  prej^  !^  ,^ow», 

Shame 
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Sliame,  Faftb,  Keltgioir,  Hdooor,  lojraky^ 
Nature  k  felf,  whatever  checks  there:  be 
To  lobfe,  and  unoontroF^  feipiecy. 
Be  an  extinft  in  yon :  own  no  remorfe' 
Bdt  ^t  youVe  balk'da  fin,  hare  l)em  noiiKxftj 
Or  too  much  pity  (hewn,— ~  *  > 

Be  diligent  in  Mifchi^  Trade,  be  each  C 

Performing  as  a  Dei^l ,  nbt  ftiefc  to  raichr  ' 

At  Crimed  moft  dangerous  3  where  bold  delpair,^ 
Mad  litffc,  and  heedlefs  b}ind  revenge  wotild  flexor  ^ 
Ev*n  look,  march  yoH  without  a  blufii^  or  Ibtr, » 
Inflamed  bjr  all  die  hazards  that  oppofe,  • 
And  firm,  as  burnkig  Martyrs  to  yoor  Cimfey        i 
T6en  you're  true  Jefuits^  Aen  yoii're  A  «o  b»  '?i 
Difdples  of  great  £<>yo/<«  and  Me  .•  '■     ' 

yVoTthy  to  uftdertakcy  worthy  a  P/o^ 

Like  *^»-,  and  fit  to  fcourge  a  i%»«»«fl 

Plagiiei  on  that  ^ame  !  may  fwift  confufioif 
feize,   •  •-      •■       -•■:'. 

And  utterly  blot  oh.  the  curfed  Race : 

T*iirice  damn'^  be  that  -rf;>^it>c  Mw)&,-  from"  whoan 

S^f  ung  firft  thefe  Eitemies  of  Vs,  and  Rpr^e  : 

Whofe 
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Whofe  pois'lioBS  FiitiL,   diopc  fiom  iogendridg 

Braid, 
By  monftrous  Birth  did  the  vile  Jm/cSs  fpawti. 
Which  now  inieft  each  CoQ&ttjr,  and  defile 
With  their  o^pteadingrwamis  this  goodly  IJe  i 
Once  it  was  ours,  andfabjeftto.onrYoke, 
Till  a  late  rngning  Yf>/r/&  th'  Enchantment  broke  t 
It  (hall  agcin,  Hr// and  I  (ay't  t  have  ye 
Bat  courage  to  make  good  the  I^ophefie : , . 
Not  Fate  it  felf  (hall  hinder.-^- 

t 

Too  rparing  was  the  Time;  too  mild  the  Day, 
When  our  great  Mirf  bore  the  Efigiijbiway^ 
Unqaeenlike  pity  marr'd  her  Koyal  PowV, 
Hot  was  her  P«i^/«dy'd  enough  in  Core* 

fbnr,  or  five  hundred,  fuch  like  petty  fum 
Might  fall.perhaps  a  Sacrifice  to  Rafue^ 
Scarce  worth  the  naming :  had  I  had  the  PowV,  2 
Or  been  thought  fit  t'have  been  her  Cmnfell«i',      ^ 
She  (hould  have  rais'd  it  to  a  nobler  fcdre.  j 

"BigBonepres  (hould  haveblaz'd,  and  (hone  each  day. 
To  tell  our  Triunq>hs,  and  make  bright  our  way  t 

And 


upon  thtJcCultSi  1 } 

And  when 'twas  dark,  in  every  Lane,  and  Street 
Thick  flaming  HeretUks  (hould  fcrvc  t<>  l^ht; 
And  fiivc  the  npedlcfiCharge  of  Unks  by  night; 
Smthjkld  (hould  ftill'havt  kept  a  conftantfirci 
Which  never  (hould  be  qnench'd,  never  expire. 
But  with  the  liveSof  sUltheMSfcreofitrimt, 
Till  the  laftgafpihg  Breath  had  Mown  it  out; 
So  Neradid,  foch  was  the  prudent  Courfe 
Taften  by  all  his  mighty  Succeflbrs, 
To  tame  like  Heretkh  of  old  by  force ; 
They  fcom'd  dull  Reafon,  and  pedantick  Rule» 
Tq  conquer,  and  reduce  the  hardenVl  Ffi(^*  : 
^kf.  Gibbet  Si  Halter/^  were  their  Arguments, 
Which  did  moft  undeniably  convince: 
Grave  bearded  Xi<wr*  manag'd  the  Difpute, 
And  reverend  Be4r/  their  Dodrinesdid  confute : 
And  all,  who  would  (land  out  in  ftiS  defence. 
They  gently  c/<qj?'4,  and  irorriet^  into  fenfe ; 
Better  than  a^l  our  Sorim  Dotards  now. 
Who  would  by  dint  of  words  our  Foes  fubdae^, 
This  was  the  r^;id  DifiipUne  of  old. 
Which  modern  fots  fpr  P«:/?<^w«?  hold;, 

Of 


14  SATY%   I 


With  Mat-^'d  P»dli,  tiMCl6ft  liboirway  loHea^ 

From  tlfefeottf  ^:&w^^^f^()tidii9  jJmi?/!*'/ 
WeVeleatilt  ottf  Ates,  flfid  toflde  dieirModiodMilt& 
Nor  have  W6  d^lM  beheld,  the  teaft  ile^re«^ 
In  afts  of  r6xt§i  aA4  fllafily  CtadQr  ? 
Convettitig  fd^ots,  and  f he  fxm^rfid  Slated    : 
And  Sword  refiftl^r»o^i^4|f^xtll^  -^ 

This  hercttrftJtie  fl<*c*nt  feJi,  tnd  thtii  ^  «  V 
Wci«  all  the  tlUitt'fOti*  Fr^etyfti  of  Hi{//  '  *  * 
Crufti'd  with  tlidir Head,  fyWdUo*%  cuffed  Rdtifj  * 
And  thofe  aiWicclifbsftt  ^erenjoted  out,  (j^a^; 
Their  names  fcarce  left.- — Stire  were  the  inean»  We 
And  vrrought  pretrdiliiT^y :  Kz-epurgd  the  drd& 
Of  thdFe  foul  flej-^^e/,  arid  ToVerelgii  5ftrf 

* 

Lopt  off  th'infefted  Limbs  the  Chnnh  to  heal. 

Renowned  wastliat  French  flr^z^e,  renoWnllfc!*' 
A  dctd^  for  which  the  day  defefves  its  fed\^^(x^ 
Far'more  than  for  a  paltry  Sdwt  that  di'd  ? 
How  goodly  was  the  Sight?  how  fine  the  ffiovr    i 
When  P^r/f  fawfhronghali  itsClhannels'llaw'   •  [ 

The 


up6n  thejc(b\ts.  ■  ,  # 

ThetAodd  pi  ffnguenets  5  w6^rt  f^e  f^l  ^«», 
Swetl'4  wiffe  Ae  flood,  its  fiafiks  with  joftf&'tsnV 
He  fcorn'd  fike  common  Murderers  to  rfeat 
By  parents  arid  piece-meal  3  lie  fcofri'd  Retait 
I'th  Trace  of  Deat^ ;   tyhole  Myriads  diedty  th*. 

^eaf,    ..   .  .  : 
Soon  as  one  (ingle  Lite  5  fo  quick  their  Fate, 
Th  eir  very  Pray  1-s  and  Wf  (hes.  came  too  fate. 

This  a  K.hg  did :  and  great  andmighfy  *tvi^ 
Worthy  his  high  Degree,  and  Pow'r  and  Place,    ' 
And  worthy  our  i2f/,^il<,»,  andourCrf*;?; 
Unmakh'd  "t  had  heen,"  had  not  Ute-qmre  arofe^  " 
Tpebold  Mac-ijHire  (who  reid  in  modern  Fame, 

^nbe  a  ftrahgerfohfeWorth,andName?) 
Born  to  out-fin  a  Mward,  borlJ  toRei^ 

In  Guilt,  and  all  Competitors  difdain : 
Dread  memory !  whofe  each  mention  ftill  can  make 
Pale  Heretich  with  trembling  horror  quake, 
T'  undo  a  tlitj^dom,  toatcbeive  a  crime 

Like  his;  whowould  not  fall  and  die  like  hinJ? 
Never  had  Rom  a  nobler  Service  done> 
Never  had  H?//;  each  day  came  thronging  down  " 

Vaft 


1 
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Vaft(ho9i]sofGfaofts,andiMm!f?  waspleasMandgjlad, 
Aod  foiU'd,  when  it  tbe  brave  revenge  fiirvey'd. 

Nor  do  I  mention  thefe  great  Inl 
F(«  Bonndsand  Umits  to  your  Widcedneis : 
Dare  yon  beyond,  fomething  out  of  the  road 
Of  all  example,  where  none  yet  have  trod. 
Nor  (ball  hereafter :  what  mad  Qailm^ 
Durft  never  tWnk,  nor's  madder  P«r*  fei^w 
Ma)^  the  poor  baffled  P^4«  Fm/  con^(s, 
How  much  a  Chriftlm  Crime  can  Conquer  his : 
How  far  in  gallant  mifchief  overcome. 
The  dd  muft  yield  to  nv»^  andmoderm^bme. 
MiJf  ISs  paft,  prefeqt,  future,  inoneAA; 
One  high,  one  brave,  one  great,  oneglorioqs  Faft 
Which  Hell  and  ^er^  /may  envy--^ 
Such  as  a  Qod  himfelf  might  wHh  to  be 
A  Complice  In  the  mighty  villauy. 
And  barter's  I^avett,  and  vouchf^e  to  die. 

Nor  let  delay  (the  bane  of  Enterpife) 
Marr  your^,  or  make  the  great  importance  mifs. 
This  )^^  has  wak'd  your  B»«»;V/,  and  their  fear: 
Let  it  your  vigor  too,  your  haftc  and  cpare. 

Be 
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Be  fvC'ift  ^nd  let  your  deeds  fbreftail  intent, 
toreftai  ev*n  wifties,  ere  they  can  tske  vierit. 
Nor  gjtve  the  Fates  the  leifuire  to  prevent.  ' 

Let  the  full  Qouds,  whidi  a  long  tfilie  did  wrap  ' 
Your  gadi'ring  thutider,  now  with  fudden  dap,  '■ 
Break  out  upon  your  F()e/ 3  dafli,  aiid  confound,  ' 
And  fpread  a  voidlefs  ruin  all  around. 

Let  the  fir'd  Citj  to  your  Plot  givel^ht  5 
Vou  rais'd  it  half  before,  now  raife  it  quite. 
Do't  more  effeaualiy  5  I'd  fee  itglow 
in  flamds  unquenchable  as  thofebdoW; 
I'd  fee  the  Mjfcreatili  with  their  Houf^  bard. 
And  all  together  into  Aflies  turn. 

Bend  next  your  fury  to  the  eurft  liivAH  5 

•  •  • 

That  damn'd  Co^mittee^  whom  the  Fates  ordain 
Of  all  oiit  weiMaid  P/^^//  to  be  the  bane. 
Unkennel  thofe  State-Faxts^  where  they  lie 
Working  your  fpeedy  Fate,  and  Deftiny. 
Lug  by  the  Ears,  the  doting  Pre/^w  thericei 
Da(h  Here//t  t<^ether  with  their  Brains 
Out  of  their  (batter'd  laeads.  Lop  off  the  Lordt 
And  Cimifiofti  at  one  ftroke,  and  let  your  Swords 
Adjou^  'em  all  to  th'  other  World — — 

G  Would 


.Would  I  were  bkft  wkb  fleib  and  l^ood  i^dn, 
Bu^  to  be  Adof  in  that  bappy  Scenes 
Yet  thus  I  wiU  be  t^^  aad  ^ot  my  view. 
Revenge  <bAl  take  its  fflH  iit  ftate  ril  gp 
With  captive  G(^x  t'attend  me  dowa  belo\r> 

Let  ifaefe  thel  Handfclsc^  your  vet^gpaace  be. 
But  ftop  not  here,  Bor  fl^in  Cruelty. 
Kill  like  a  PIstgue,  or  htqmjhiom  ^  fpate 
No  Age,  Degree  or  S«  only  to  wear 
A  Soul,  only  ta  own  a  Life,  be  here. 
Thought  crime  enough  to  loTe't :  no  time  nor  place 
Be  San£fcoaxy  from  your  outrages. 
Spare  not  in  Churches  kneeiing  9ri^s  at  pray'r, 
Tho*  interceding  for  you,  Qxf  ev'n  there. 
Spare  not  yom^  hfrntt  fmilif^  at  the  Biieaft, 
Who  from  rekmii^  Fools  their  mercy  wreft  : 
Rip  teeming  Wombs,  tear  out  the  hated  Ba-ood 
From  thence,  and  drown  cmih  their  Mttbers  blood. 
Pity  not  J'trgittt^  nor  their  tender  Cries, 
Tho'  proftrate  at  your  feet  with  melting  Eyes 
Art  drown'd  in  Tearsj  ftrike  homeas'twere  iaXi^, 
force  their  begging  Hands  to  guide  the  TBiirfh 

Ravi(^ 
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Ravi(h  at  th'  Altar,  fcfll  when  you  faavedon^ 
Make  ttoH  your  Ha^,  and  Vl£liais  too  in  one. 
Nor  let  grdy  hoary  Ifeirs  protediqn  ^tve 
To  ^e,  juft  crawliiig  oil  the  yei;ge .  of  Life : 
Stiatdi  from  its^leaMOgHiuids  the  weak  Gipport; 
And  with  it  koock't  iilto  the  Grtive  with  fport  ^ 
Brain  the  poor  Cripple  with  his  Crtttcb,  then  cry, 
Toa're  kiAdiy  dd  httaof  his  Nfifery. 

Seal  up  your  Ears  to  Kferqr,  ItA  their  Words 
Shouldiempt  apity,  cua  'cm  with  your  Swords 
CTheir  Tongtfes  too)  down  tbeirThroftts  ( let  'etnl 
notdare  } 

To  mutter  for  their  Souls  a  gafping  Pray 'r  J* 

But  in  the  utt'rance  cfaoak't,  and  ftab  it  there,     j 
'Twere  witty  handfom  Malice  (could  you  do't)    * 
To  make*em  die,  and  make  'em  damn'd  to  boot. 

Make  Children  by  one  Fate  with  Parents  die^ 
Kill  ev'n  Rpvenge  in  next  Pofterity ; 
So  you'll  he  pefter'd  with  no  Orphans  cries  i 
No  chiWlefs  Moth^s  curfe  your  Memories  5 
Make  Death  and  Defolation  fwim  in  blood 
Throughout  the  X<.W,with  nought  to  ftop  the  flood 

C  3  But 
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But  flaughteir'd  Carcafes  5  till  the  whole  tjle 
Become  one  Tamt,  become  dnePutt'rd  Pile  5 
Till  fuch  vaft  Numbers  fwell  the  coatttleCs  Sum, 
That  the  wide  Grave,  and  wider  Hell  want  tooni^ 
Great  was  that  Tyrants  with,  which  (hould  be 
Did  I  not  fcotn  the  leavings  of  a  fin  $         (mine* 
Freely  I  would  beftow'ton  England  now,  (grQ^ 
That  the  whole  Nation  with  one  neck  mighty 
To  beflic'd  off,  and  you  to  give  the  blow. 
What  neither  Saxom  Bi^e  could  here  infltft, 

"Horiyanei  morie  fatage,  ilor  the  barb'rous  Pifif  § 
What  Spain  or  Eighty  Eight  could  e'er  devife. 
With  all  its  Fleet  21x1^  freight  oi  Crnelties  5 
What  ne'er  Me^Wwifti'd,  rauch  lefs  cDuld  dare; 
And  bloodier  Alva  would  with  trembling  hear  j 
What  may  ftrike  out  dire  Prodigies  of  old. 
And  make  their  mild,  and  gentler  afts  untold  $ 
What  Heav'ns  Jad^ients^  not  the  angry  Stars, 
Foreigrt  f nvafions,  nor  Doiireftick  Wars, 
Plague,  Fife,  nor  Famine  cx>uld  eflfe€t  or  do^ 
AH  this,  and  more  be  dar'd,  and  done  by  youv 


i 


u^n  the]c(mts,  t\ 

But  why  do  I  with  idle  Talk  delay 
Your  hands,  and  while  they  (hould  be  ading,  ftay  } 

i. 

FarewelJ-r--— 

If  I  may  wafte  a  Pray'r  for  your  fuccefs. 

Hell  be  your  aid,  and  your  high  Projefts  blefs ! 

May  that  vile  Wretch,  if  any  here  there  be. 

That  meanly  (brinks  from  Inave  Iniquity  j 

If  any  here  feel  pity  or  remorfe. 

May  he  feel  all,  IVebidyouad,  and  worle! 

May  he  by  rage  of  Foesunpitied  fall. 

And  they  tread  out  his  hated  Soul  to  Hell ! 

May's  Name  and  Carcafb  rot,  expos'd  alike  to  bQ 
The  everlafling  N^ark  pf  grinning  Infamy. 
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NAy»  ii  WT  SmaiegioN^a  fabigjb  of  laie. 
ThafeHteVa  no  loriger  cm  t^^ou^a  Q^^  ^^^ 

May't  pleai^  fonte  tmtdcr  Vi^igeMiCQ  tip  ^cy46^ 

Plague,  Fire,  Swor4  Deatth,  .e^  ^tiy  thing  bftfeWs^ 

Let  it  ifsd^  fk^ilika^  Shfonr'rs  0S  Bmmfi$na  6&wPj, 

To  burn  us  as  <i)f  old  the  hfi^Xaw^  .^ 

Let  a  new  ISitbige  onrepwbckil  ag^Sv.         ; 

Aixi^ drown at,onceou« Laii4  cnyrLives^  oi9i;Sv>« 

Thus  gladly  we'U  comfwnad^  aH  thisiweU  pKjiy, 

To  have  this  vvorft  of  ////  remov'd  away. 

Judgments  of  other  kinds  are  often  fettt 

In  mercy  only,^  not  for  puniftiment : 

But  where  thefe  light,  they  (hew  a  Nations  fate 

Is  given  up,  and  paft  for  reprobate* 

When  God  his  ftock  of  wrath  on  Egypt  fpent 

To  make  a  ftubborn  Land^  and  King  repent, 

Sparing  the  ;reft,  had  he  this  one  Plague  fent  3 

For  this  alone  his  People  had  been  quit. 

And  'PharaohcttQXxmidi'di  a  'Profelyte. 

Wonder 


upM  the  JtTuirs*  ]  j 

Wonder  no  longer  why  no  Cnrfe^  like  thefe. 
Was  known  or  fuffer'd  in  tlie  Primitive  Day « r    ' 
They  never  •finn'd  enough  to  merit  k,  /  g ^ 

Twas  tlierefbre  what  Heavens  jtaft  pow*f  thou^( 
To  fcourge  this  latter  and  more  finful  Age 
With  all  the  dregs^  znA  fqneefings  of  his  rage. 

Too  dearly  is  proud  Spuin  with  Ea^md  ^ttit 
For  all  her  lofs  faftaitfd  in  Eighty  £fg*r  5 
Tor  all  the  ////  out  Warlike  P7rgm  wrought, 
Or  Drake^^nA  ILop/^^i^  her  great  Scourges  brought^ 

Amply  (he  wasrevengM  in  that  one  birth,  ({QYth  1 
When  HeM  for  her  the  BifiaiH  Plague  brdught 
Great  Counter  Hague !  in  which  unhappy  w^   ^ 
Pay  badL  her  SofPrings  with  full  Ufury : 
Than  whom  alone  none  ever  was  <lefign'd 
T*  entail  a  wider  Carfe  on  Human  l^^ind, 
But  be  who  fiift  begot  us,  and  fiitt  &iVi4: 
Happy  the  Woridhad  teen,  aiid  happy  Thou, 
(Left  damn'd  at  kaft,  and  lefs  accurft  than  n&^} 
If  early  with  left  g«Bt  in  yf&t  th'hadft  dy'd. 
And  ^om  enft mg  «ifchiefs  Mft.dkind  freed.   ' 

C  4,    '  '    '■'  ^t 
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Or  wJhen  thou  view'dft  the  Haljf  Landy  and  Totnh^ 
Th'hadft  faffia-'d  there  thy  brother  Traitors  doom. 
Cqrft  be  the  womb,  that  with  the  Fire-brand  t^em'd. 
Which  ever  fince  has  the  whole  Globe  inflam'd  5 
More  curft  that  ill  aim'd  Shot,  which  bafely  mift,  3 
Which  maim'd  a  timb^  but  fpar'd  the  hated  Breafi, 
And  made  th*  at  once  a  Criffk  and  a  "Prieji. 

But  why  this  wi(b  5  The  Church  if  fo  might  lack 
Champions,  good  Works,  siudSaitttsior  th'  Almanack. 
Thefe  are  the  Janizaries  of  the  Caufe,  ' 

The  Life-Guard  of  the  i{<»s«^  S'«//<fff,  chofe 
To  break  the  force  oi  Huguenots,  and  jFw.  . 
The  Churches  Hawkers  in  Divinity  5       .    >  . 
Who  'ftead  of  Lace  and  Ribbons,  Do3ritte  cry-: 

'  ■  •  * 

RomesStrawlers^  who  furvey  each  Continent, 

1" 

"Its  Xrinkets  and  Commodities  torrent. 

Export  the  Go/pel^  like  mere  ware  for  fale,      - 

And  truck't  for  Indigo^  and  Cutchoneal^ 

As  the  known  FaHors  here,  the  Brethren^  once 

Swopt  Ci&r/^  about  for  Bodkins,  Rings,.zxidk^ooni. 

And  (hall  thefe  grcsAApoJiUs  be  contemn'dj 
And  thus  by  fcoflSng  Hereticks  defam'd  ? 

They, 
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They,  by  whofe  means  both  Indies  now  enjoy 
The  two  choice  Bleffings,  Pipe  and  Poperj  H 
Which  buried  elfe  in  ignorance  had  been. 
Nor  known  the  worth  of  Beads  and  Bellarmim  ^ 

It  pitied  holy  HAatberXhurch  to  fe? 
A  World  fo  drown'd  in  ffoCs  Idolintry^: 
It  griev'd  to  fee  fuch  goodly  Nations  hold 
Bad  Err  ays  and  unpardonable  Gold. 
Strange !  what  a  fervent  aeal  can  Coin  infufe  ! 
What  Charity  Bicces  of\Eight  produce ! 
So  you  ,weye  chofen  the  fitieft  to  reclaim 
The  Pagan  World,  and  giv't  a  Chrifii^n  Name,    -^ 
And  great  was  the  fuccefs  5  whole  Myriads  ftood . 
At  Font^  and  were  baptizd  in  their  own  bloqd.  y 
Millions  of  Soul  s  were  hurl'd  from  hence  tp  buru  /^ 
Before  their  time,  be  damn  d^foie  tlieir  tum^ ,. . 

Yet  thefe  were  in  Compaffion  fent  to  HeU,  ? 
The  reft  refer  v'd  in  fpite^  and  worfq  to  feel^?  .    | 

CompelVd  inftead  of  F/eitii/ to  wprjh^  . 

The  more  ^human  Devils  \oi  the  1  two. 

Rare  way,  and  method,  of  Converfim  this. 

To  make^ygatf  Vot^ies  ycur  Saa:ifice  J 

■    'if 


26  SJTY(Ii  If. 

If  to  dcftroy ,  be  Reformation  thought  5 

A  Plagite  as  well  might  the  good  Work  have  wrought 

Now  fee  we  why  your  Founder  weary  grown 
Would  lay  his  former  Trade  of  Killing  down  5 
He  found  'twas  dull,  he  found  a  Crown  would  be 
A  fitter  Cafe,  and  Badge  of  Cruelty* 
Each  fnivling  Hero  Seas  of  Blood  can  fpill. 
When  wrongs  provoke,  and  Honour  bids  him  kill. 
Each  tiny  Bully  Lives  can  freely  bleed. 
When  prcfs'dby  Wr;/^,  or  P/wri,to  knock  o'th'head: 
Give  me  your  through-pac'd  Rpgne^  who  (corns 
Prompted  by  poor  Revenge,  or  Injury,    ^*^  ^] 
But  docs  it  of  true  inbred  cruelty ; 
Your  cool,  and  fobcr  Mnrderer^  who  prays. 
And  ftabs  at  the  fame  time,  who  one  hand  has 
Stretched  up  to  Heav'n,  t'other  to  make  the  Pafs, 

So  the  late  Saints  of  bkffed  Memory, 
Cut  Throats  in  Godly  pure  Sincerit}' : 
So  they  with  lifted  Hands,  and  Eyes  devout, 
Said  Grace,  and  carv'd  a  flaughter'd  Mondrch  out. 

When  the  firft  Traitor  Cw»  <^too  gcx)d  to  be 
Thought  Patron  dftihis  blaejt  ^r*terw*j^ 

His 
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His  bloody  Tragedy  of  old  defign'd. 
One  death  atone  quefich'd  his  reven^fiil  mind, 
Content  with  but  a  quarter  of  Mankind : 
Had  hebeeny^iV,  had  he  but  pot  on 
Their  favage  Cruelty,  the  reft  had  gone : 
His  hand  hadfent  old  Adam  after  too. 
And  forc'd  the  Godtieadto  create  a  new.  ^  (|,oygj,( 
And  yet  'twere  well,  were  their  foul  guilt  bat 
Bare  fin :  'tis  fomething  ev'n  to  own  a  fault. 
Bat  here  t&e  boldeft  flights  of  wickednefs 
Are  ftampt  Rdigiott^  and  for  currant  pafs. 
The  blackeft,  uglieft,  horridft,  damned'ft  Deed, 
For  which  Bell-fiMtes,  the  Schools  a  Title  need. 
If  done  for  Boly  Church  5.  is  fanflifi'd. 
This  confecrates  the  blefled  Work  and  Too/,  \ 

Nor  niuCt  we  ever  after  think  em  foul.  { 

To  undo  Realms,  kill  Parents,  murder  Kings, 
Are  thus  but  petty  Trifles  venial  Things, 
>Jot  worth  a  Con^jjfit  \  nay,,  Heay'n  (hall  be 
It  felf  inyok'cl  t'  abet  th'  impiety^ 
Grant,  gracious  Lor4  C&wc  RewrefidPtlUiftprap) 

*That  thi5  the  bold  Aflertor  of  our  Cauje 

'May 


«.■• 
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*May  with  (uccefs  accomplifl)  that  great  end,  . 
*.For  which  he  was  by  thee,  and  us  defign'd. 
*Oo  thou  t'his  Arm  and  Sword  thy  ftreng^  im^ 

*  And  guide  'em  Oeddy  to  the  2>r«rt*s  heart.  ^P"^ 
^  Grant  him  for  every  meritorions  thnift 

^  Degrees  of  blifs  above  among  the  Jiift ; 

*  Where  holy  Garnet j  and  S.  Guy  are  placed, 

*  Whom  works  like  this,  before  have  tbith^  raised, 
^  Where  they  are  interceeding  for  us  now  j 

*  For  fure  they  re  there.    Yes  queftionlefs,  and 
Good  Nera  is,  and  Dioclefian  too. 
And  that  great  ancient  Saint  Herofinaus^ 

And  that  great  godly  Martyr  at  Tbohf^ff. 

Dare  fomething  worthy  Newgate  and  the  Tatpr^ 
If  you*llbe  Canonizd^.  and  Heaven  infure. 
Dull  prim  five  Fools  of  old !  who  would  hp  good^^ 
Who  would  by  vertue  reach  the  bleft  abode  \ 
Far  other  are  the  wqys  found  out  of  late. 
Which  Mortak  to  that  happy  place  tranflate: 
Rebellion,  Treafoa,  Murder,, Mafiacre, 
The  chief .  Ingredients  now  of  Sawtjhip  are^ 
And  Tyhurn  only  flocks  the  Calendar. 
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Unhappy  Jtidafy  whofe  ill  fete,  or  chance 
f  brew  hini  upon  grofs  dines  of  ignoraiice  ^ 
Who  knew  liothov^  to  value  or  efteenl 
Tbc  worth  aad  merit  of  a  glorious  crime ! 
Should  his  kind  Stats  have  letltioi  aOed  no< 
H'ad  dfd  abfolvdy  and  dy*d  a  Martyr  too* 

Heafft  thou,  Great  God,  fuch  daring  Blafplieniy, 
And  let'ft  thy  patient  Thunder  ftill  lie  by  > 
Strike,  and  avenge,  left  impious  il^iSe^j  fay. 
Chance  guides  the  World  and  has  ufdrp'd  thy  fveay^ 
Left  thefe  proud  profp'rous  Villains  too  coiifels, 
ThouVt  fenflefs,  as  they  make  thy  Images^ 
Thou  juft,  and  facred  Pow'r !  wilt  thou  admit 
Such  Guefts  (hould  in  thy  glorious  prefencc  fit? 
If  Heav'n  can  with  fuch  company  difpedce ; 
Well  did  the  Indian  pray,  Might  he  hep  thence  I 

But  this  we  only  feign,  all  vain,  and  falfe. 
As  their  own  Legends^  Miracles^  and  Tales  5 
Either  the  groundlefs  Calumnies  of  Spite, 
Or  idle  rants  of  Poetry,  arid  Wit. 

We  wifh  they  were  :  but  you  hear  Garnet  cr% 
*I  did  k,  and  would  do't  again  had  I 


JQ  SJTYHi    II. 

*As  much  of  Blood,  as  zaanj  Lives  zs  Rime 

*  Has  fpilt  in  wliat  the  E^s  caU  Martyrdom  i 

*  As  many  Souls  as  Sins^  I'd  freely  ftake 
*Allth^  ttii  mott  for  M^her-ChtrcA'sfake* 
For  that  HI  fftride  o'er  Crovtrns,  Cwim  through  a 

Flood, 
*Made  i^  of  flaogbter'd  'Monardbs  Braina,  tnd 
Blood. 

*  For  that  no  Uvet  of  Heretich  I'll  fpare, 
*BQt  reap  'em  down  with  Ids  remorfe  and  care 
'Than  Tar^in  did  the  Poppy-heads  of  old, 

*  Or  we  drop  Beads,  by  which  our  Pray'rs  are  told. 

Bravely  refolv'd !  and  'twas  as  bravdy  dar'd : 
But  (lo !)  theRecompence,  and  great  Heward, 
The  Weight  is  to  the  Almattack  preferr'd. 
Rare  motives  to  be  damn'd  for  holy  Caufe, 
A  few  Red  Letters,  and  fomc  Pahtted  Stravpt  ! 
Fools  I  who  thus  ftruck  with  Hell  by  tHahttrAy 
And  play  their  Souls  againft  no  flakes  away. 

'Tis  ftrange  with  what  an  holy  Impudence 
The  Villain  amght^  his  Innocence  maintains: 

Denies 
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Denies  with  Oatbs  the  Faft,  until  it  be 
Lefs  guilt  to  own  it  than  the  Perjury : 

m 

By  th'  Mafi,  and  Uelfed  SMramenU  he  fwears. 
This  Marji  Milk,  and  t'other.  Afaiys  Teart, 
And  the  whole  Mufter-roll  in  CdnttLars. 
Not  yet  fwallow  the  Falftiood  >  if  all  this 
Won't  gain  a  refty  Faith  5  he  will  orfs  knees 
Ttf  Evimgilip,  .  and  Lad/s  Pf alter  kifs 
To  vouch  Ac  Lye:  nay^more,  to  svd^e  it  good 
Mortgage  (lis  Soul  upofi't,  hisHeav  n,  and  God. 
Damn'd  faithlefs  Hereticks  I  hard  to  convince. 
Who  trnft  do  Verdid  bat  dull  obvious  Senfe. 
Unconfcionable  C^rts  I  y/ho  Priefis  deny 
Their  Be^e^  $th  CUrgy^,  Perjury. 

Room  for  the  Martyr  d  Saints!  behold  they  c<MXief 
With  what  a  noble  Scorn  they  meet  their  Doom  1 
Not  Knights  otK  P{fi^  nor  often  Carted  Whms 
Shew  mc^eof  Impudente,  or  lefs  Rciporic. 
O  glorioas,  and  heroick  Conftancy  1 
That  can  fotfwear  upoa  the  Cart^  and  die 
M^th  gafping  Souls  expiring  in  a  Lye. 

None 
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None  but  tame  (heepifti  Crimwab  repent^ 
Who  fear  the  idle  bugbear  Puniftiment : 

•  ■  *« 

Your  gallant  Sinner  fcorns  that  Cowardice, 
The  poor  regret  of  having  done  amifs : 
Bkave  he,  to  his  firft  Principles  ftill  true. 
Can  face  Damnation,  (in  with  Hell  in  view : 
And  bid  it  take  th6  Soul,  he  does  bequeath. 
And  blow  it  thither  with  his  dying  Breath. 

Dare  fuch as  thefe,  profefs  Religious  Name > 
Who,  (hould  they  own't,  aiid  be  believ'd  5  would 

(hame 
It'sPradice  out  o*th*  World,  would  Atheip  makci 
firm  in  their  Creeds  and  Vouch  it  at  the  Stake  } 
Is  Heav'tt  for  fuch,-  whofe  deeds  make  Hell  too  good ; 
Too  mild  a  Pefrakce  for  their  curfed  Brood  > 
For  whofe  unheard-of  Crimes,  and  damned  Sake 
Fate  muft  below  new  forts  of  Torture  make, 
Since,  when  of  old  it  fram'd  that  place  of  I>oom, 
*Twas  thought  no  guilt,Iike  this,could  thither  come^ 

Bafe  recreant  Souls  5  would  you  have  Rings  truft 
you,     ^^ 
Who  n  IV  er  yet  kept  your  Allegiance  true 

To 
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To  any  but  HelFs  Prince .«?  who  with  more  eafe  1 
Can  fwallow  down  moft  folemn  Perjuries,  ^ 

Than  a  Tomt-BulHe  common  Oaths,  and  Lies  >  3 
Are  the  French  Harrji  Fates  fo  foon  forgot  > 
Our  laft  bled  Tudor  ^  or  thePouder  Plot  > 
And  thofe  fine  Streamers,  that  adorn  d  fo  long 
The  Bridgfi^  and  Wejimnjier,  and  yet  had  hung. 
Were  they  not  ftoln,  and  now  for  Relich  gone  • 

Think  Tories  Loyal,  or  Scotch  Covenanters  : 
Robb*d  Tygers  gentle  5  courteous,  f afting  Bears  :r 
Atheijis  deyout,  and  Thrice-wrack'd  Mariners  : 
Take  Goats  for  Chaft,  andcloifter'd  Marmofites 
For  plain,  andopentwo^dgdParafites: 
Believe  Bawds  raodeft,  and  the  fhamelefs  Stews j 
And  binding  Drunkards  Oaths ^  and  Strumpet sVows  : 

* 

And  when  in  time  thefe  Contradiftions  meet  5 
Then  hope  to  find  them  in  a  LoyoUte: 
To  whom  tho'  gafping,  (hould  I  credit  give  5 
rd  think  'twere  Sin,  and  damn*d  like  unbelief* 

O  for  the  Svpeedijk  Law  enafted  here ! 
No  Scare-crow  frightens  like  a  Priejl-Gcldery 
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Hunt  them,  as  Beavers  are,  force  them  to  buy 
Their  Lives  with  Ranfom  of  their  Lechery. 
Or  let  that  wholfom  Statutehc  reviv'd. 

Which  Emtand  heretofore  from TT^^/w/ relieved  : 

^  ■     .  •        •.  ►  •  f 

Tax  every  Shire  inftead  of  them  to  brfng 
Each  Year  a  certain  tale  of  Jcfnlts  In : 
And  let  their  mangled  Qiiatters  hang  thtlfte 
To  fcare  all  future  Vermin  ifrom  the  Soil. 
Mdnfters  avaunt !  may  fome  kind  Whirlwind  fweep 
Oar  Land,  ard,  drown  thefe  Locufls  in  the  deep: 
Hence  ye  loatlj'd  Objeds  of  our  Scorn  and  Hate^ 
With  all  the  Carfes  of  an  injured  State. : 
Go,  foul  Imfajiars^  to  fome  duller  Soil  5 
Some  eafier  Natian  with  your  Cheats  beguile : 
Whei e  your  grofs  common  Gulleries  may  pafs. 
To  Jlur^  and  tap  on  bubbled  Consciences : 
Where  Ignorance^  and  th'  Incpiijition  rules. 
Where  the  vile  herd  of  poor  Implicit  Fools 
Are  damn'd  contentedly,  where  they  are  led 
Blindfold  to  Hell^  and  thank,  and  pay  their  Guide* 
Go,  where  all  your  black  Tribe  before  are  gone. 
Follow  Chajlely  Ravillac^  Clement  down. 

Your 
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Your  Catetby^  Faux^  and  Garnet^  thoufands  more. 
And  thofe,  who  hence  have  lately  rais'd  the  Score* 
Where  the  Qrand  Traitor  now,  and  all  the  Crew 
Of  his  Difciplcs  muft  receive  their  Due: 
Where  Flames,  and  Tortures  of  eternal  Date 
Muft  pjipiCh  you,  yet  ne*er  can  expiate : 
Learn  duller  Fiends  your  unknown  Cruelties, 
Such  as  no  Wit,  but  yours,  could  e'er  devife. 
No  Guilt,  but  yours,  deferve  5  make  Hell  confefs 
It  felfoxit^one^its  Devils  damn'dforlefs. 
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Loyola's  Will. 

LOpfg  had  the  famd  Impofior  found  Succefs^ 
Long  feem  his  damnd  Fraternity  s  increafe^ 
In  Wealthy  and  Pomr^  Mi/chief,  Guile  improvd^  i 
By  Popes,  and  Pope-rid  Kings  upheld^  and  lovd  •• 
Laden  vpith  Tears,  and  Sins,  and  numrous  Scars^ 
Got  fame  itU  Field,  hut  mofl  in  other  Wars, 
Now  finding  Life  decay,  and  Fate  drarv  near^ 
Grown  ripe  for  Hell,  and  Roman  Calendar, 
He  thinks  it  worth  his  holy  Thoughts,  and  Care^ 
Some  hidden  Rules,  andfecrets  to  impart^ 
The  Proofs  of  long  Experience,  and  deep  Arty 
Which  to  his  Succejfors  may  ufeful  he 
In  condiiB  of  their  fitture  Vtllany. 
Summon  d  together,  allth'  Officious  Band 
The  Orders  of  their  Bedrid  Chief  attend  ^ 
Doubtful,   what  Legacy  he  will  bequeath. 
And  wait  with  greedy  Ears  his  dying  Breath: 
With  fitch  quick  Duty  Vaffal  Fiends  below 
To  meet  Commands  of  their  Dread  Monarchsgo. 

On 
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On  Pilioxp  rats' dy  he  dds  their  entrance  greet ^ 
And  joys  to  fee  the  wijh'd  ajfembly  meet  : 
They  m  glad  murtAurs  tell  their  Joy  aloud y 
Then  a  deeffilence  jlills  th*  expeSing  Croud. 
Like  Delphkk  Hag  of  old^  by  Fiend  foffeSt^ 
Hefwellsy  wild  Frenzy  heaves  his  panting  Breafl^ 
His  briflling  Hairs  fiick  up^  his  Eye-balls  glavp^ 
And  from  his  Mouth  long/irakes  of  Drivel  flow  : 
Thrice  with  due  Revrence  he  himjelfdoth  crofs^ 
Then  thus  bis  Hellijh  Oracles  difclofe. 

Ye  firm  AfTociates  of  my  great  Defign, 
Whom  the  fame  Vows,  and  Oaths,  and  order  joyn. 
The  faithful  Band,  whom  I,  and  Rome  have  chofe. 
The  laft  fupport  of  our  declining  Caufe ; 
Whofe  Conq'ring  Troops  I  with  Succcfs  have  led 
'Gainft  allOppofersof  our  Church,  and  Head  3 
Who  e'er  to  the  mad  German  owe  their  Rife, 
Genevas  Rebels^  or  the  hot-brain'd  Swtfs : 
Revolted  Hereticks,  who  late  have  broke 
And  durft  throw  off  the  lorig-worri  Sacred  Yoke  : 
You,  by  whofe  happy  Influence  Rome  can  boaft 
A  §reater  Empire  than  by  Luther  loft : 

D  3  ^y 
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By  whom  wide  Natures  far-fctch'd  Limits  how. 
And  utmoft  Ltdief  to  its  Crofier  bow. 

Go  on,  ye  mighty  Champfons  of  our  Caufe, 
Maintain  our  Party,  and  fubduc  our  Foes : 
Kill  Herefie,  that  rank,  and  pois'nous  Weed, 
Which  threatens  now  the  Church  to  overfpread : 
Fire  Calvm,  and  hisNeftof  Upftartsout, 
Who  tread  our  Sacred  Mitre  under  Foot  5 
Stray'd  Germany  reduce  5  let  it  no  more 

« 

Th'  inctHuom Monk  oiWittemkrg  adore: 
Make  ftubborn  Engl,  once  more  ftoop  its  Crown, 
And  Fealty  to  our  Prieftl y  Sovereign  own : 
Regain  our  Churches  Rights,  the  IJland  clear 
From  all  remaining  Dregs  of  WichliffthtK. 
Plot,  enterprize,  contrive,  endeavour,  (pare 
No  Toil,  nor  Pains,  no  Death,  nor  Danger  fear  ? 
Reftlefs  your  Aims  purfue :  let  no  defeat 
Your  fprightly  Courage,  and  Attempts  rebate. 
But  urge  to  frefli,  and  bolder,  ne'er  to  end 
Till  the  whole  World  to  our  great  Caliph  bend  i 
Till  he  thro'  every  Nation  every  where 
gear  fway,  and  reign  a§  abfolutgas  ll?rej 
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Till  Ram  withoqt  controul,  and  conteft  be 
The  Univerfal  Ghoftly  Monarchy. 
Oh  I  that  kind  Heaven  a  longerThread  would  j^yc» 
And  let  mp  to  that  happy  Junfture  live : 

But 'tis  decreed ! at  this  hep4Hs'd  and  wept. 

The  reft  alike  time  mtb  hk  Sorrow  heft : 

Then  thus  contitmd  he Since  unjuft  Fate 

Envies  my  Race  of  Glory  longer  date; 
Yet,  as  a  wounded  General,  e'er  he  dies. 
To  his  fad  Troops,  fighs  out  his  laft  Advice, 
( Who^  tho*  ^y  miift  his  fatal  Abfencc  moan. 
By  thofe  great  Leilbns  conquer,  wfamrtie's  gone  } 
$0 1  to  you  my  la^  Joftfudlous|^v)% 
And  hte^th  outCoui^l  with  my  parting  Life : 
Let  each  to  n^  impoctaiH:  words  give  Ear, 
Worth  ypo  attention,  and  va^  dying  Care, 

Firft,  andthechiefeft  thing  hy^ne  enjoy nU 
The  Solemn'O:  Tie,  that  muft  your  Oxdcr  bind,    . 
Let  each  without  (J^ur,  or  foruple  pay 
A  ftrift  Obedience  to  the  Rjftnan  Sway,: 
To  the  unerring  Ghair  all  Hora8|e  Swear, 
Akho  a  Punk,  a  Witch,  a  Fiend  fit  there ; 

D  4  Who 
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Who  e*er  is  to  the  Sacred  Mitre  reared/ 

>      -   • 

Believe  all  Vertues  with  the  place  conferred : 
'  Tfenk  him  eftablifli'd  there  by  Heav'n  thohe 
Has  Altars  robS'd  for  Bribes  the  Choice-td  bay. 
Or  pawn'd  his  Soul  to  Hell  for  Simony : 
Tho  he  be  Atheift,  Heathen,  Turk  or  JeWy 
Blafphemer,  Sacrilegious,  Perjardtoo:  ^ 

Tho  Pander,  Bawd,  Pimp,  Pathick,  Buggerer, 
What  e'er  o\d Sodom's  Neftof  Lechers  were: 
Tho  Tyrant,  Traitor,  Pois'ner,  Parricide, 
Magician,  Monfter ,  all  that's  bad  befide : 
Fouler  than  Infamy ;  the  very  Lees,       ;•  ' 
The  Sink,  the' Jakes,  theCommon-fho'reof  Vice: 
Strait  count  him  Holy,  Virtuous,  bood.  Devout, 
Chaft,  Gentle,  Meek,  a  Saint,  a  God,  who  not  > 
Make  Fate  hang  on  his  Lips,  nor  Heaven  have 
Pow'rtoPredeftinate  without  his  leave: 
None  be  admitted  there,  but  who  he  pleafe,  - 
Who  buys  from  him  the  Patent  for  the  Place. 
Hold  thofb  amongft  the  higheft  rank  of  Saints, 
Whom  e'er  he  to  that  Honour  ftiall  advance, 

Tho' 
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Tho'  here  the  Refufe  of  the  Jail,  and  Stews, 
Which  Hell  it  felf  would  fcarce  for  Lumber  chafe : 
But  count  all  Reprobate,  and  Damn'd,  and  worfe. 
Whom  he,  when  Gout,  or  Tiffick  Rage,  (hall  curfe : 
Whom  he  in  Anger  Excommunicates, 
For  Friday  Meals-  and  abrogaitin^  Sprats  5 
Or  in  juft  Indignation  fpurns  to  Hell 
For  jearing  Holy  Toe,  and  Pantofle. 

What  e'er  he0ys,  efteem  for  Holy  Writ, 
And  Text  Apocryphal,  if  he  think  fit : 
Let  arrant  Legends,  wdrft  of  Tales  and  Lies, 
Falfer  than  Capgraves^  and  Voragines^ 
Than  ^ixot,  RaUdsy  Amadis  de  Gml  5 
Isfign'd  with  Sacred  Lead,  and  Fiftiers  Seal 
Be  thought  Authentick  and  Canonical. 
Again,  if  he  Ordain't  in  his  Decrees, 
Let  very  Gofpel  for  meer  Fable  pafs : 
Let  Right  be  Wrong,  Black  White,  and  Vertue  Vice, 
No  San,  no  Moon,  nor  no  Antipodes : 
Forfwear  yourReafon,Confcience,  and  your  Creed, 

Your  very  Senfe,  and  E»f//W,  if  he  bid.       -     • 

Let 


Let  it  be  h^ld  lefs  hetuoos^  lefs  amif%  : 
:To break  aM  @od's  Comtnaadsthan  one  of  bts : 
When  his  great  MiiSons  call,  witliont  del»y» 
^l^kbOQt  reluctance  readily  Obey, 
Nor  let  your  inmoft  wifiiesdare  gaiaOiy : 
Should  he  to  Rffrt^m^  or  Japan  coiBiiiand» 
Or  fartheft  Bounds  c^  Southern  nnkiKMra  txnd^ 
Farther  than  Avarice  its  Vaffals  drives. 
Thro'  Rocks,  and  Dangers,  lois  of  Blood,  aiKi  Lives  5 
Like  great  Xatners  be  your  Obedience  (h(^wo, 
Outftrip  his  Coorage,  Glory,  and  Renown  j 
Whom  neither  yawning  Gulphs  of  deep  d&fpair. 
Nor  fcorchingHeate  of  burning  Line  couH  (care: 
Whom  Seas,  nor  Stormy  nor  Wracks  a>BldQui^e 

refrain 
From  propagating  Holy  Faich,  and  Gain; 
If  he  but  nod  Commifibns  out  to  kill. 
But  bccken  Lives  of  Hettddcs  to  fpill  5  . ; 
Let  th' //f^irj/?/i<wf  rage,  fr^fb  Cruelties 
Make  the  dire  Engines  gf  oan  with  tortured  Cries ; 
Let  Campo  Flori  ev'ry  day  be  ftro w'd 
With  the  warm  Afhes  of  the  Ijfth'rm  Brood : 

Repeat 
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Repeat  again  Bohemia»  3aiight»^  o'or. 

And  Viedmmt  Vallies  drown  with  floating  Gore : 

Swifter  thati  murdering  Ai^Is^  when  they  fly 

On  Errands  of  avenging  Deftiny. 

Fiercer  than  Storms,  let  loofe,  with  eager  hafte 

Lay  Cities,  Countries,  Realms,  whole  Nature  W^e. 

Sack,  ravifli,  bum,  deftroy,  flay,  mafiacre. 

Till  the  fame  Grave  their  Lives  and  Names  interr. 

Thefe  are  the  Rights  to  our  great  Mttfti  due. 
The  fworn  Allegiance  of  your  f  acred  Vow : 
What  elfe  we  in  our  Votaries  require 
What  other  Gift^  nfitt  foUdws  to  enquire. 

And  Gift  it  wifl  oar  great  Advice  b^ 
What  Souldiers  td  your  USh  youou^  admit. 
To  Natives  of  the  CWch,  and  faith,  like  you. 
The  foremoft  rank  of  Choke  is  Jttftly  due  : 
'^fongft  whom  the  chiefeft  place  affign  to  thoiib, 
Whofe  Zeal  has  moftly  iSgnaliz'd  the  Cau{e» 
But  let  not  entrance  be  to  them  deny'd. 
Who  ever  ihall  divert  the  averfe  Side  : 
Omit  no  Promifes  of  Wealth  or  Power, 
That  may  inveigled  Hereticks  allure : 

Thofe 
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Thofe  whom  great  Learning,  Parts,  or  Wit  re-]' 
novrns,  '  : 

Cajole  with  hopes  of  Honours,  Scarlet  Gowns,    i 
Provincialftiips,  and  Palls,  and  Triple  Crowns.    J 
This-muft  a  Riedor,  that  a  Provoft  be, 
A  third  fucceed  to  the  next  Abbacy  : 
Some  Princes  Tutors,  others  Confeflbrs, 
To  Dukes,  and  Kings,  and  Queens,  and  Emperors . 
Thefeare  ftrong  Arguments  which  feldom  fail. 
Which  more  than  all  your  weak  Difputes  prevail. 

Exclude  not  thofe  of  lefs  defert,  decree- 
To  all  Revolters  your  Foundation  free : 
To  all  whom  Gaming,  Drunkennefs,  or  Lufl^ 
ToNeed,  and  Poverty  (hall  have  reducd : 
To  all,  whom  flightedXove,  Ambition  croft, 
Hopes  often  bilkt,  and  Sought  Preferment  loft, 

^ 

Whom  Pride,  or  Difcontent,  Revenge,  or  Spite, 
Fear,  Frenzy,  or  Defpair  (hall  Profelyte : 
Thofe  Powerful  Motives,  which  the  moft  bring  in, 
Moft  Converts  to  our  Church,  and  Order  win, 
Rejeft  not  thofe,  whom  Guilt,  and  Crimes  at  home 
Have  made  to  us  for  Sanftuary  come  : 

Let 
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Let  Sinners  of  ea«h  Hue,  •  and  Size,  rand  Kind, 
Here  quick  admittance,  and  fafe^efuge- find : . 
Be  they  from  Juftice  of  their  Country  fled,        ,    . 
With  Kood  of  Murders,  Rapes,  and  Treafons  dy'd : 
No  Varlet,  Roguej  or  Mifcreant  refufe,       '       , , 
From  GaUies,  Jails,  or  Hell  it  felf  broke  loofe.  ,  . , 
By  this  you  Ihall  in  Strength  and  Numbers  grow. 
And  Shoals  each  day  to  your  throng'd  Cloifters 

,flow: 
So  Rome  and  Mecca  s  firft  great  Founders  did,    . , . 
By  fuch  wife  Methods  made  their  Churches  fpread. 
When  fliaven  Crown,    and  hallowed  Girdles 

Power 
Has  dubb'd  him  Saint  that  Villain  was  before  x 

Entered,  let  it  his  firft  endeavour  be 

To  fliake  off  all  rerpains  of  Modefty  5 

Dull  fneaking  Modefty,  not  more  unfit 

For  needy  flatt'ring Poets,  whenthey  write, 

Or  trading'Punks,  than  for  a  Je/uit  .* 

If  any  Novice  feel  at  firft  a  blufti. 

Let  Wine,  and  frequent  converfe  with  the  Stews 

Reform  the  Fop,  and  (hame  it  out  of  life: 

Unteach 
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Unteach  the  puling  Folly  by  degreesi» 
And  train  him  to  a  well-bred  Shamdefnefs. 
Get  that  great  Cift,  and  Talent,  Impudence, 
Accomplifli'd  Mankind's  higheft  Excellence  s 
*Tis  that  alone  prefers,  alone  makes  great^ 
Confers  alone  Wealth,  Titles,  andEftate: 
•  Gains  Wace  at  Court,  can  make  a  Fool  a  Peer, 
An  Afs  a  Bifliop,  can  vilcft  Blockheads  rear 
To  wear  Red  Hats,  and  fit  in  Porph'ry  Chair. 
Tis  Learning,  Parts,  and  5kill,  and  Wit,  andSenfe, 
Worth,  Merit,  Hpnpur,  Vertue,  Innocence. 

Next  for  Religion^  learn  what's  fit  to  take. 
How  fmall  a.  Dram  .dp's  the  juft  Compound  make, 

« 

As  much  as  is  by  .th'  Crafty  States-men  worn 
For  Fafhion  only,  or  to  ferve  a  turn : 
To  bigot  Fools  its  idle  Praftice  leave, 
T/iink  it  enough  the  empty  Form  to  have : 
llie  outward  Show  is  feemly,  cheapo  aud  light. 
The  Subftance  Curoberfom,  of  Coft,  and  Weight : 
The  Rabble  judge  by  what  appears  to  th'  Eye, 

« 

None,  or  but  few  the  Thoughts  within  defcry. 

Make't 
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Make't  yon  an  Engine  to  anAitiotts  Pow'r 
To  ftalktdiind,  and  hit  your  Marain&re  fure^ 
A  Cloak  to  cover  "well  hid  Knaver^y 
Like  it,  whfen  nsfd,  to  be  with  eafe  thrown  by:  "" ' 
A  (hifting  Card,  by  whidi  your  (rburfe  to  ftccf , 
And  taught  with  every  changing  >BJ^<|  to  veer^ ' ' " 
Let  no  Nice,  ttoly  Confcientious  Afs  ' 
Amongft  you  better  Company  find  place, 
M6,  and  Your  wholeToundafion  to  difgrace : 
Let  Truth  be  baniftit,  ragged  Vertue  fly,      '  ' 
And  poor  unprofitable  Honefty  5 
Weak  Idols,  who  their  wretched  Slaves  betray  5 
To  every  Rook^  aind  evety  Knave  a  Prey  : ' 
Thefe  lie  remote,  and  wide  from  Intereft, 
Farther  than  Heaven  from  Hell,  or  Eaji  fromWef,  ^ 
Far  as  th^y  e'er  were  diftant  from  the  breaft. 

Think  not  your  felves  f  Aufterities  confin'd. 
Or  thofe  ftrift  Rules,  which  other  Orders  hind. 

To  Capuchins f  Carthnfiant,  Cordeliers^ 

Leave  Penance,  meager  Abftinence,  ahd  Prayersi 
In  loufie  Rags,  let  Begging  Fryars  lye. 

Content  on  Straw,  or  Boards  to  mortifie; 

Let 
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Let  them  with  Sackcloth  difcipline  their  Skins^ 
And  fcourge  them  for  their  Madaefs  and  their  Sins: 
Let  pining  Anchorets  in  Grotto's  ftarve. 
Who.  from  the  Liberties  of  Nature  fwerve :. 
Who  make't  their  chief  Religion  not  to  eat^ 
And  pjlace't  in  naftinefs,  and  want  of  Meat : 
Live  you  in  Luxury ^  and  pamper  dE^ye, 
As  if  whole  Nature  were  your  Cater  efs. 
Soft  be  your  Beds,  as  thpfe  which  Monarchs  Whms 

Lye  on,  or  Gouts  of  Bed-rid  Emperors : 

> 

Your  Wardrobes  ftor'd  with  choice  of  Suits  more 

Clear  -  _  ►         -   » »   . 

Than  Cardinals  on  high  Proceffions  wear  : 
With  Dainties  load  your  Boards,  whofeevr'y  Dijb 
May  tempt  cloy *d  Gluttons^  or  Vlttellius  Wijh. 
Each  fit  a  longing  ^een :  let  richeft  Wines . 
With  Mirth  your  Heads*  inflame,  with  Lu/t  your 

Veins: 
Such  as  the  Friends  of  dying,  ^opes  would  give 
For  Cordials  to  prolong  their  gajping  Life : 

Ne'er  let  the  Nazarene^  whofe  Badge  and  Name 
You  wear^  upbraid  you  with  a  Confcious  Shame  : 

Leave 
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'     -  -  .•   '  '■  -  . 

Leave  htm  his  Oigbted  Homilies^  and  RhUs^ 

To  ftuffthe  Squabbles  of  tlie  wrangling  Schools  ^^ 
Difdain,  that  he,  and  the  poor  angling  Tribe ^ 
Should  Laws  and  Government  to  you  prefcribe  : 
Let  none  of  thofc  good  Fools  your  Patterns  mahe^ 
Inftead  of  them,  the  mighty  Jndas  take. 
Renowned  Ifcariot  fit  alone  to  be 
Th  Example  of  our  great  Society : 
Whofe  darling  Guilt  defpis*d  the  common  Raad^ 
And  fcorn  d  to  ftoop  at  Sin  benekh  a  God, 

And  now  *tis  time  I  mould  Inftrnliions  give. 
WhsitWiles  and  Cheats  the  Rabble  beft  deceive  : 
Each  Age  and  Sex^  their  difPrent  PaJJions  wear, 
TcT  fuit  with  which  requires  a  prudent  Care  : 
Youth  is  Capricious^  Headfirong^  Fickle^  Vain^ 
Given  to  Latptefs  Pleafurej  Age  to  gain : 
Old  Wit}eiy  in  Superifition  aver-groton^ 
WithCo>>*i»>-Tl</ex,  ind  Stories  beft  are  won : 
'Tfs  tid  tiieah  TiUHt  ifightly  to  defcry; 
Wfaiit  tevetrai  Baits  to  each  you  ought  apply.> 
the  Cjtdutdis  M  ^afi^  bf  Belief, 
WitBi  iiyfejrir^*},  ithd  well  ibiu'd  Lies  deceive. 

E  Empty 
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Empty  whole  Suriusj  and  the  Talmud:  drain 
Saint  FrMcis^  and  Saint  Mahomet's  Alcoran  ; 
Sooner  (hall  ^opes^  and  Cardinals  want  Pride, 
Than  youa5/^r^  of  Lies,  and  Legends  need. 

TcU  how  bleft  l^rgin  to  come  down  was  feer>> 
Like  Plajf'hqufe  Punk  defcending  in  Machine :  ; 
How  (he  writ  Billet  Dohx^  and  Lwe  Difconrfe^ 
Made  Ajfignationsy  VtfitSj  and  Amours  : 
How  ii?/?j  diftreft,  her  »S/;!^i?c)&  for  Banner  bore. 
Which  vanquiQi'd  F^/,  and  murder'd  at  Twelve 
Relate  how  Fifij  in  Cont;enticlts  met,  ^  ^^^^* 

And  Mackrel  were  with  Bait  of  DoSrine  caught ; 
How  Cattle  have  'judicious  Hearers  been, 
hxidStones  pathetically  cry'd  Amen  ; 
How  confecrated  Hives  with  Bells  was  hung, 
^      And  Bees  kept  Mafs,  and  Holy  Anthems  Sung  : 

How  Pigs  to  th'  Ros'ry  kneel'd,    and  (heep  were 
To  bleat  Te  Deum,  and  Magnifcat  :  (taugfit 

How  Fly-Flap  of  Church  Cenfiire  Houfcs  rid 
Of  Infers,  which  at  Curfe  of  Fr/cr  dy*d ; 
How  travelling  Saints,  well  mounted  on  a  Switch, 
Kidejourfteys  thro'  the  Air^  like  Lapland  Witch  i 

And 
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And  ferrying  Cowls  Religions  Pilgrmt  bore. 

O'er  Waves,  without  the  help  of  Sail,  or  Oar, 

Nor  let  Xaviers  great  Wonders  pafs  conceard. 

How  Storms  were  by  th*  Almighty  Wafir  quell'd  5 

How  zealous  Crab  the  Sacred  Image  bore. 

And  fwam  a  Cat h' lick  to  the  doRxnt  Shore : 

With  Shams,  like  thefe  the  giddy  J^ut  midead. 

Their  Follj^  and  their  Suferfiition  feed. 

*Twas  found  a  good,  and  gainful  Art  of  Old 

CAnd  much  it  did  our  Churches  Vowr  uphold) 

To  feign  H0%0^/i«^/,  Ehes^axid  walking  ^/r//e/. 

And  Fairies  dancing  Salenger  a  Nights : 

White  Sheets  for  Gbofts,  and  Will-armfps  have  paft 

*  or  Souls  in  Purgatory  unreleaft. 

And  Crabs  in  Church-yard  crawl'd  in  Mapfueradct. 

To  cheat  the  Parifl},  and  have  Majfes  faid. 

By  this  our  Ancejlors  in  happier  Days, 

Did  ftore  of  Credit,  and  Advantage  raife : 

But  now  the  Trade  is  fid'n,  decay'd,  and  dead. 

E'er  (ince  Contagious  Knowledge  has  o'er-fpread  : 

With  Scorn  the  grinning  Rabble  now  hear  tell 

Of  Hecla,  Patrick's  Hole,  and  Mongihel^ 

£  )  Belicv'd 
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Believ'd  no  more,  thtn  T^le^  of  Traji  unlefs . 

In  Comtries  drown'd  ia  I^n^trafffe^  )i|9  thifc 

Hencefortb  be  w^y  how  f«ch  tHi»g$  yo»  ftigrt* 

Excepi  it  be  beyond  tbe  C<«f *  oif  -iw « 

Except  at  M«xiV^,  BrMiht  F«*<i^y 

At  the  MoImc<^s  Gcta.  Qt  /''^v. 

Or  any  dliftanf,  and  ReM^Het  Vk(t, 

Where  they  qiay  cvinrant,  and  uoquflMpn'd  pais  i 

Where  never  fjockitg  H(reti(h  rffirtt 

To  fpring  tiie  Lye,  awl  nwk't  tbeir  G^weand  5>«rl» 

B^t  I  forget  (what  (hould  b?  mnMi  moft) 
Confejjion^  onr  chief  Pf^vHedge,  and  5a<S^  : 
That  Staple  Waf«,  which  ne'ef  returns  in  vain. 
Ne'er  balks  the  Trad,er  of  expf^ed  Gain.. 
'Th  thisi,  ^liat  fpiea  through  Courtriotrigaes,  anil 
Admijjiott  to  the  Cabdoeta  of  Kings. :  WWP|? 

By  this  we  keep  proud  Mqnarchs  at  oar  Bcdt*, 
And  make  our  FoH^fiods  Ctf  their  Ibmns  wdiNickti 
Give  'em  CammmA^  aad  il  they  dipAeyy 
Betray  them  to  th'  Ambitiou&Hetr  a  Fwy ' 
Hound  the  Officious  Curs  on  He«et;ck8, 

The  Vermin,  which  tHe  Chofchinfeft,  and  Vex  J 

And 
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And  when  our  turn  is  (brv'd,  and  Bufinefs  done, 
Difpatdi  'em  for  reward,  as  ufelefs  grown: 

Nor  are  thefe  half  the  Benefits,  and  Gains» 
Which  by  wife  Mani^'ry  accrue  from  thence : 
By  this,  w'unlock  the  Mifer's  hoarded  Chefts, 
And  Treafure,  though  kept  dofe,  as  States-mens 

Breafts : 
This  does  rich  Widows  to  our  Nets  decoy. 
Let  us  their  Joyntures^  and  themfelves  enjoy  : 
To  us,  the  Merchant  does  his  Cuftoms  bring. 
And  pays  our  Drity,  the'  he  tbsats  his  King : 
To  us  Co^i^^M^fliftrfrs  fef dild^  made  great 
By  Robbery,  and  Bankrupt  of  the  State: 
Gurs  is  the  Souldters  Pluhder,  Padders  Priie, 
Gabels  on  Lceh'ry^  and  the  Btews  ElcciTe  : 
By  this  our  Colleges  in  Riches  (hide, 
And  vie  With  Bevhfs  and  Lonitos  Shrine. 

And  here  I  muft  libt  grudge  a  word  or  Two 
(My  younger  VotTies)  of  Advicb  to  you. 
To  you,  whom  Beauties  Charms,  and  gen'rous  Fire, 
Of  boiling  Youth  to  fports  of  Love  infpire : 

E  3  This 


54  sArr(^  in. 

This  is  your  Harveft,  herefecure,  and  cheap 
You  may  the  Fruits  of  unbought  pleafure  reap  r 
Riot  in  free,  and  uncontroU'd  delight, 
•  Whet'e  no  dull  Marriage  clogs  the  Appetite : 
Tafte  every  difli  of  Luft's  variety. 
Which  Popes,  knd  Scarlet  Lechers  dearly  buy. 
With  Bribes,  and  Biftiopricks,  a  nd  Simony. 
But  this  I  ever  to  your  Care  conunend. 
Be  wary  how  you  openly  offend  : 
Let  fcoffing  lewd  Buffoons  defcry  our  Shame, 
And  6x  difgrace  on  the  great  Order's  Fame. 
When  the  unguarded  Maid  alone  repairs 
To  eafe  the  Burthens  of  her  Sins,  and  Cares  ^ 
When  youth  in  each,  and  privacy  confpirc 
To  kindle  wifhes,  and  befriend  defire  ^ 
If  ihe  has  praSls'd  in  the  Trade  before : 
(Few  elfe  of  Profelytes  to  us  brought  o*er) 
Little  of  Force,  or  Arti&e  will  need, 
To  make  you  in  the  Vi&ory  fucceed  ; 
But  if  Tome  untaught  Innocence  the  be. 
Rude,  and  unknowing  in  thfi  myftery  5 
She! J  Cpft  ttJor$  tabour  to  be  made  Comply, 

U^6 
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Make  her  by  Pumping  underftand  the  fporr. 
And  undermine  with  fecret  Trains  the  Fort, 
.Sometimes  as  if  you'd  blame  her  gaudy  Dreft, 
Her  Naked  Pride,  her  Jewels,  Point,  and  Lace  5 
Find  opportunity  her  Breafts  to  prefs : 
Oft  feel  her  hand,  and  whifper  in  her  ear, 
You'l  find  the  fecret  marks  of  Lewdnefs  there : 
Sometimes  with  naughty  Sence  her  blufties  raife. 
And  make  *em  guilt,  (he  never  knew,confcfs5 

*  Thus  (may  you  fay)  with  fuch  a  leerhig  fmile, 

•  So  languifhing  a  look  you  hearts  beguile : 

•  Thus  with  your  foot,  hand,  eye,  you  tokens  fpeak, 
'  Thefe  Signs  deny,  thefe  Affignations  make : 

*  Thus  'tis  you  clip,  with  fuch  a  fierce  embrace 

*  You  clafp  your  Lover  to  your  Breaft  and  Face : 

•  Thus  are  your  hungry  Lips  with  Kiffes  cloy'd, 

'  Thus  is  your  hand,  and  thus  your  tongue  employ'd. 

Ply  her  with  talk  like  this :  and,  if  (h'  encline. 
To  help  Devotion,  give  her  Aretine 
Inftead  o'th'  Rofary :  never  defpair. 
She  that  to  fuoh  I>ifcourfe  will  lend  an  Ear, 
Tfaocfaafter  than  colddoyfter'd  Nuns  (he  were, 

E  4  Will 
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Will  foon  prove  foft,  and  pliant  to  your  ufe. 
As  Strumpets  on  the  Carnaval  let  k)o(e. 
Credit  Experience  5  I.  have  tnd  them  all> 
And  never  found  th*  unerring  Methods  fail : 
Not  Ovid^  tho  *twere  hi?  chief  Maftpry, 
Had  greater  Skill  inthefe  Intriguet^  than  I :. 
Nor  Neros  Learned  Pimp^  to  whpnj  we  owe 
What  choice  Records  of  Luft  are  extant  now* 
This  heretofore,  when  youth,  and  fprightly  Blood 
Ran  tn  ntyVeins^  I  tafted,  and  enjoy*d  ; 
Ah  thofe  bleft  days  !r-(/6er€  the  old  Lecher  ff^^d^ 
JVith  fweet  remembroHce  of  paji  PleaJmrtsJUfd) 
But  they  are  gone  I  Wifties  alone  reoiam. 
And  Dreams  of  Joy,  ne'er  to  be  felt  again : 
To  abler  Youth  I  now  the  Praftice  leave, 
Xo  whom  this  Counfel,  and  Advice  I  give^ 
But  the  dear  mention  of  my  grayer  day$ 
Has  made  me  farther  than  I  would,  digrefe: 
'Tis  time  we  fhould  now  in  due  place  expound, 

i 

How  Guilt  is  after  ftirift  to  be  atton'd : 
Enjoyn  nofmr  Repentance^  Tear^ and  Gi^ief^ 
Eyes  weep  no  Caftii,  and  yoa  np  Profit  give: 
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Sins,  tbo*  of  th?  firft  sate,  muft  punUh^d  be. 
Not  by  thek  own,  but  th*  Adors  Quality :  "^  > 
The  Poor,  whofe  Parfe  cannot  the  Penance  bear. 
Let  whipping  terve,  bare  feet,  and  fliirtt  of  hair: 
The  richer  Fools  to  C^mpo^elh  fend. 
To  R^mt  Mmfprrat^  or  the  H0ty  Land  •• 
Let  Pardons,  and  the  ftidulgence  Office-draia 
Their  Coffers,  and  enrich  thp  Fopts  with  gain. 
Make  *em  build  Churches,  Mpnafteries  founds 

And  dear  bou{^tMaf&sf<»r  their  Crimes  compound*^ 
Let  Law,  and  Gofpei^  rigid  Precepts  itt^ 

And  make  the  Paths  to  Uifi  rugg^^  and^ftrait : 

Teach  you  a  fmooth,  an  ea(kr  way  t6  gain 

Heav'ns  Joys,  yet  fweer,  and  ufefiUiSn  retaitf : 

With  every  Frailty,  every  Luft  comply, 

T'  advance  your  ^titual  Realm,  and  Monarchy : 

Pull  up  weak  Vertices  fence,  give  fcope  and  fpace, 

Avid  Pm'lieur  to  0HhljingC(mfcie»ces : 

Shdw  that  the  Needles  eye  may  ftretch,  and  how, 

The  largeft.  Cdmlnvices  may  go  thro** 

Teach  how  thePriV/i  PlBralitief  may  buy,         1 
Yet  fear  no  odioujSin  of  Sknony, 
\(^*bile  Thoughts,  apd  Dffcatsy/ill  direfted  be 
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Let  Whores  adorn  his  exemplary  Life, 
But  no  lewd  heinous  Wife  a  Scandal  give. 
Sooth  up  the  Gaudy  JtbeiSf^  who  maintains 
No  Law,  but  Senfe,  and  anms  no  God^  but  Chance  : 
Bid  Thieves  rob  on,  the  Boifterous  Ruffian  tell 
He  may  for  Hire,  Revenge,  or  Honour,  kill : 
Bid  Strnmpets  perfevere,  abfolve  'em  too. 
And  take  their  dues  in  hnd  for  what  you  do  * 
Exhort  the  painful,  and  induftrious  Bawd 
To  Diligence  and  Labour  in  her  Trade  : 
Nor  think  her  innocent  Vocation  ill, 
Whofe  Incomes  do*s  the  facrcd  Treafure  fill : 
Let  Griping  Ufurers  Extortion  ufe. 
No  Rapine  J  Faljhood^  Rerjury  refufe. 
Stick  at  no  Crimea  which  covetous  Popes  would  fear  ce 
JB  to  enrich  them/elves^  and  Bajiard-Heirs  .• 
Afmall  Bequeft  to  th'  Church  can  all  attone^ 
Wipes  ofFall  Scores,  and  Heavny  and  all's  their  awn. 
Be  thefe  your  D(7fifrjw/,thefe  thtTruths  youpreach 
But  no  forbidden  Bible  come  in  reach. 
Your  Cheats,  stnd  Artifices  to  impeach^ 

Left 
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Left  thedce  Lay  toolspemicioitf  Kndwtedge  get. 
Throw  oflf  Obedience,  and  your  Laws  forget : 
Make  'em  believ't  a  fpell,  more  dreadful  far. 
Than  Bdcof*t  Htdj,  or  MhHmazar» 
Happy  the  time,  when  th*  unpretending  €rowd 
No  more,  than  I,  its  Language  underftood ! 
When  the  worm-eaten  Book,  link't  to  a  Chain, 
In  duft  lay  moulding  in  the  Faticatt ; 
Defpis'd,  neglefted,  and  forgot,  to  none. 
But  poring  Robbie f,  or  the  Swbonkaown : 
Then  in  full  po wV  our  Sovereign  Prelate  fipa/d 
B^Kwgs  and  BlUheRabkteWarldOhcfd: 
Here  humble  Monarch  at  his  feet  kneeFd  down. 
And  beg^d  the  Alms,  land  Charity  of  a  Crown : 
There,  when  in  Solemn  State  he  pleas'd  to  ride. 
Poor  Scepter'd  Slaves  ran  Uenchboys  by  his  fide : 
None,tho^  in  thought,  his  grandeur  durft  Blafpheme, 
Nor  in  their  very  fleep  a  Tre^y^^  dream. 

But  fince  the  broaching  that  mifchievous  Piece, 
Each  Alderman^  a  Father  Lnmhard  is : 
And  every  Cit  dares  impudently  know 
liffor^thanaCputij;^!,  fofe^  vaA  Conclave  too. 

Hence 
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Hence  th6  lite  iyiiMMtd  Friei\  and  all  the  Ctfsvr 
Of  isxtaex  crawling  Sedl  that  Poifon  dr&iir : 
Hence  all  the  Troubles*  PlaguiSi  RebelliOos  bree(fk 
We Ve  felt,  or  fQ«l,  or  aay  hereafter  dread : 
Whetefbte  eilfoyn,  that  no  La,y-coxc0mb  dare 
About  him  that  unlawful  Weapon  wear^ 
But  charge  him  chiefly  not  to  touch  at  all 
The  dang'rous  Works  Of  th^  <^d  I^lM-dPanl  ^ 
That  arrant  Wichlifift^  from  whom  our  £oes 
Take  all  their  Bttt'rles  to  attack  our  Qiufe^ 
"Would  he  in  his  firft  years  had  Martyr'dbeeni 
Never  Damaftus^  nor  the  V idem  fecn  ) 
Then  he  our  Party  waa^  ftout^  vigorousi 
And  fierce  in  chafe  of  Hereticks,  like  os  r 
Till  he  at  length,  by  th' Enemies  feduc'di 
Forfook  us>  and  the  hcrflile  fide  efpous'd. 

Had  not  the  mighty  Julian  mift  his  aift», 
Thefe  holy  Shreds  had  all  confum'd  in  flames : 
But  fince  tlV  immortal  Lumber  ftill  endures. 
In  fpight  of  all  his  Induftry,  and  ours  5 
Take  care  at  leaft,  it  may  not  come  abroad, 

To  taint  with  catching  Herefie  the  Crowd : 

Let 
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Let  them  be  ftill  Iwpt  lew  in  fews,  they'll  pay. 
The  more  refpeft,  more  readily  obey. 
Pray  that  kind  Hesv'n  WQuld  on  tbetr  hwts  ^ 
A  bounteous,  aa4  ahond^nt  Ignora^oe,        Cpenle 
That  they  may  neve?  ifWcrve  nor  turn  away 
From  Sound,  ^^  Orthodox  Stiipiditjr. 

But  tbefe  are  obYious  things,  ^qSq  to  know. 
Common  to  every  Mw^,  89  well  a?  you: 
Greater  Affiufs,  and  more  impoctaat  Wut 
To  be  difcnfs'd  and  call  for  ovp  debate : 
Matters  that  depth  require,  and  vreii  be^ 

Th*  Addrefs!,  and  Coindu^  of  a  jW^A       ^-.. 

Qinrone, 
How  Kingdoms  are  ewbroil'd,  what  fliakes  d 

How  the  &&.  Seeds  of  Dtftj^tent  are  Town 
To  fprlng  i^p  in  Rebellion  j  hair  are  &t 
The  fecret  fnares,  that  circamveot  a  State : 
How  bubbl'd  Modarcfa$  are  at  firft  begaii'd, 
Trepann'd,  and  gwtt'd,  ^t  kft  depos'd,  and  kill'd 
When  fon»  prood  Fiiince,  a  ReM  to  our 
For  disbeK^viog  Ifoly  Chmjches  Creed,    ^"^^''•' 
And  PeMr-Pamvy  k  H^r-ftMdeqre^j 
And  by  a  folemn  ^M  «B<}«.eftion'4  Pow'r 
To.  Death  and  Hell,  and  You,  deliver'd  o'er : 

♦  Choofe 
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Choofe  firft  fome  dext'rous  Rogae,  well  trid  and 

kaowa 
(SochbyConfeilion  your  Familiars  grown^ 
Let  him  by  Art  and  Nature  fitted  be 
For  any  great,  and  gallant  Villany^ 
Praftis'd  in  every  Sin,  each  kind  of  Vice^ 
Which  deepeft  Cafuifts  in  their  fearches  miOi^ 
Watchful  as  Jealoufie,  wary  as  fear. 
Fiercer  than  Luft,  and  bolder  than  Defpair, 
But  dofe,  as  plotting  Fiends  in  Council  are« 
To  him,  in  firmefl:  Oaths  of  Silence  bound. 
The  worth,  andmeritof  the  Deed  propound : 
Tell  of  whole  Reams  of  Pardon,  new  come  o*er. 
Iff  dies  of  Gold,  and  Bleflings,  endlefs  ftore : 
Choice  of  Preferments,  if  he  overcome. 
And  if  he  fail,  undoubted  Martyrdom ; 
And  Bills  for  Sums  in  Heav  n,  to  be  drawn 
On  Fa  dors  there,  and  at  firft  fight  paid  down. 
With  Arts,  andPromifes,  like  thefe,  allure, 
And  make  him  to  your  great  defign  fecure. 

And  here  to  know  the  fundry  ways  to  kill. 
Is  worth  the  Genius  of  a  Macbiavel ; 

CuU 
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Cull  Northern  Brains,  in  thefe  deep  Arts  unbred. 
Know  nought  but  to  cut  Throats,  or  knock  o*th* 
No  flight  of  Murder  of  the  fubtil'ft  (hape,  C^pad, 
Your  bufie  fearch,  and  obfervation  fcape: 
Legerdemain  of  Rilling,  that  dives  in. 
And  Juggling  fteals  away  a  Life  unfeen : 
How  gawdy  Fate  may  be  in  Prefents  fent. 
And  creep  infenfibly  by  Touch,  or  Scent : 
How  Ribbands,  Gloves,  or  Saddle-Pomel  may 
An  unperceiv'd,  but  certain  Death  convey  5 
Above  the  reach  of  Antidotes,  above  the  Pow*r 
Of  the  fam'd  Pontich  Mountebank  to  cure. 
What  e'er  is  known  to  quaint  Italian  fpite. 
In  (ludied  Pois'ning  skill'd,  and  exquifite: 
What  e  er  great  Borgia^  or  his  Sire  could  boaft^ 
Which  the  Expence  of  half  the  Conclave  coft. 

Thus  may  the  bufinefs  be  in  fecret  done. 
Nor  Authors,  nor  the  AccelTaries  known. 
And  the  flurr'd  guilt  with  eafe  on  others  thrown. 
But  if  ill  Fortune  (hould  your  Plot  betray. 
And  leave  you  to  the  rage  of  Foes  a  prey  j 
Let  none  his  Crime  by  weak  confeffion  own. 
Nor  (hame  the  Church,  while  he'd  himfelf  attone. 

Let 
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Let  varni(b*d  Guile,  and  f«ign'd  %|»criries, 
Pretended  Holioefs,  and  ufefo|  Lies, 
Your  well  diflembJed  Vilfany  difgoift. 
A  Thoufand  wily  Turns,  and  IDoubles  try. 
To  foU  the  Scent,  and  to  divert  the  Cry : 
Cbg,  fliaai,  out-face,  deby,  equivocdte. 
Into  a  Thoufand  Shaped  your  felves  tranflate : 
Remember  what  the  crafty  Sparta^  tatighty 
Children  with  Rattles, Men  with  Oaths  are  canghti 

Forfwear  upon  the  Rack,  and  if  you  fall, 

« 

Let  this  great  comfort  make  amends  for  iaW, 
Thofe,  whom  they  damn  for  Rbguics,  he  jet  age  (hall 
Made  Advocate*  i'tb'  Cfewcbes  Litarty.  ^ 

Who  ever  with  bold  Tongue  or  Ffen  ifhall  dare 
Agaiafl:  your  Arte,  and  Prafticej  declare  5 
WhatFoo^  foaH'e'fer  prefumpttionfljr  oppofe. 
Your  holy  Cheats,  and'  godfy  Frauds  difeliofe  ^ 
Pronounce'  him  Heretitk,  Fite-brand  of  Hefl, 
Turky  jPfw,  Fiend,  Mifcreant,  Pagan,  Itifldel'^ 
A  Thoufand  blacker Nanies,  worfe  Calnttinie$i 
All,  Wit  can  think,  and  pregnant  Spite  devife  r 
Strike  home,  gaffe  deep,  no  Lies  nor  STand'ers  fpat6  * 
A  wound,  th^cur'd,  yet  leaved  behind  a  Scar. 

Thofe 
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Thofe,  whom  your  Wit,  and  Reafon  can't  decry. 
Make  fcandalous  with  Loads  of  Infanly : 
Make  Lfaher  Monfter,  by  a  Fiend  begot,     ^p      ^ 
Brought  forth  with  Wings,  arid  Tail,  and  Cloven- 
Make  Whoredom,  Inceft,worft  of  Vice,  and  Shame, 
Pollute,  and  foul  his  Manners,  Life,  and  Name. 
Tell  how  ftrange  Storms  ufher'd  his  fatal  end. 
And  Hells  black  TroOps  did  for  his  Soul  contends 
Much  more  I  had  to  fay  •  but  now  grow  faint. 
And  Strength,  diid  Spirits  for  the  Subjeft  want : 
Be  thefe  great  Myfteries,  I  here  unfold, 
Amongft  your  Order's  Inftitutes  enroU'd  .* 
Preferve  tfiem  (acred,  ddfe  and  urtrevcal'd  5 
As  ancient  Rbmehsx  SjbiFs  Books  coricealU 
Let  no  bold  Heretickwith  fawcy  eye 
into  the  hidden  unfeen  Archives  pry  • 
Left  the  malicious  flouting  Rafcats  turn 
Our  Chutch  to  Laughter,  Raillery  and  Scorfl; 
Let  fteverRack,  ortorturd,  PainiorFeaf, 
ttoai  your  firrii  Breafts  th*  iaipottant  Secret^  tean 

r 

...     i 
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If  any  treach'rous  Brother  of  your  own 
Shall  to  th'  World  divulge,  and  make  them  known 
Let  him  by  worft  of  Deaths  his  GuDt  attone. 
Should  hut  his  Thoughts  or  Dreams  fufpcfted  be. 
Let  him  for  fafety,  and  prevention  die, 
And  learn  i*th*  Crave  the  Art  of  Secxefie. 

But  one  thing  more,  and  then  with  Joy  I  g9> 
Nor  as  a  longer  ftay  of  Fate  below: 
Give  me  againonce  more  your  plighting  Faith, 
And  let  each  feal  it  with  his  dyingBreath : 
As  the  great  Cartbagiman  heretofore 
The  bloody  reeking  Altar  touch'd,  and  fwore 
Eternal  Enmity  to  th*  Bj>m(»  Pow't : 
Swear  yott  (and  let  the  Fates  confirm  the  fame) 
An  endlefs  hatjed  to  the  LutUrMi  Name : 
Vow  never  to  admit,  or  League,  or  Peace^ 
Or  Truce,  or  Commerce  with  the  curfed  Race  : 
Now,  through  all  Age,  when  Time  or  Place  foe'er 
Shall  give  you  PowV^  wage  an  unmortal  War : 
Like  Thehan  Feuds,  let  yours  your  felves  furvive. 
And  in  your  very  Duft,  and  AOies  live. 

Like 


^ 
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Like  mine,  be  your  laft  Gafp  their  Curfe.-^^  thif 
Thejf.kneely  and  all  the  Sacred  VolumH  kiff  ^ 
Vowing  to  fend  each  Tear  an  Hecatomb 
Of  Huguenots,  an  Offering  to  bis  Tomb. 
^     In  vdn  he  wcnld  continue  y^^Abn^t  Death 
A  Period  futs^  andjiops  bis  impious  Breath  r 
In  broken  Accents  he  isfcarce  alUmd 

To  faulter  out  his  Blejfmg  on  the  Crowd. 
Amen  is  eccbdd  bjf  Infernal  Howly 
And  fcrambling  Spirits  fiize  his  parting  Soul^ 
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5.  Ignatius  his  Image  brought  /«,  Jifcaverini 
the  Rogueries  of  the  Jefuits,  and  ridicu- 
lous Superjlition  of  the  Church  of  Kome. 

ONcel  was  common  Wood,  a  fliapelefs  Log, 
Thrown  out  a  Pifling-poft  for  ev'ry  Dog: 
The  Workman  yet  in  doubt  what  courfe  to  t^e^ 
Whether  I'd  beft  a  Saint,  or  Hog-trough  make. 

After  debate,  refolv'd  me  for  a  Saint, 
And  thus  fam'd  Lcyola  I  reprefent : 

And  well  I  may  refemble  him,  for  he 

As  ftupid  was,  as  much  a  Block  as  I. 

My  Right  Leg  maim'd,  at  halt  I  feem  to  ftand, 

To  tell  the  Wounds  at  Va^jpelum  fuftein'd. 

rWy  Sword,  and  Souldfers  Armour  here  had  been. 

But  they  may  in  Monfirrats  Church  be  feen : 

Tliofe  there  to  Blejfed  Virgin  I  laid  down 

£or  Caflbck,  Surfingle,  and  fhavtn  Crowi 

The  (piritual  Garb,  in  which  I  nowamlhown. 

With 
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With  doe  Accoutrements,  and  fit  difguife 
Itiaght  for  Centinel  of  Corn  fuffice  : 
As  once  the  well-hung  Qod  of  old  ftood  guard, 

* 

And  the  invading  Crows  from  Forage  fcar'd. 
Now  on  my  Head  the  Birds  their  Relicks  leave. 
And  Spiders  in  my  mouth  their  Arras  weave : 
And  perfecuted  Rats  oft  find  in  me 
A  Refuge,  and  Religious  Sanftuary. 
But  you  profaner  Hereticks^  who  e*er 
The  Inqutfition^  and  its  vengeance  fear, 
I  charge,  ftand  off,  at  peril  come  not  near : 
None  at  Twelve  Score  untrufs,  break  Wind,  orPifsj 
He  enters  Fox  his  Lifts  that  dare  tranfgrefs : 
For  I-m  by  Holy  Church  in  Rev'rence  had. 
And  all  good  Cath'lick  Folk  implore  my  aid. 

Thefe  Pictures,  which  you  fee,  my  Story  give. 
The  Afts,  and  Monuments  of  me  alive  : 
That  Frame,  wherein  with  Pilgrim  weeds  I  ftand. 
Contains  My  Travels  to  the  Holy  Land. 
This  me,  and  my  Decemvirate  at  Rome^ 

« 

When  I  for  grant  of  my  great  Order  come. 

Fa  There 
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There  with  Devc^ion  wrapt,  I  bang  in  Air, 
With  Dove  (like  Mai'mt's)  whifp'ring  in  my  ear, 
Here  Virgitt  in  Calefb  of  Clouds  defcends. 
To  be  my  (afeguard  from  aflaultiag  Fiends. 

Thofe Tables  by,  and  Crutches  oi  the  lame,. 
My  great  Atchievements  fince  my  death  proclaim: 
Pox,  Ague,  Dropfie,  Palfie,  Stone,  and  Gout, 
Legions  of  Maladies  by  me  a^  out. 
More  than  the  College  know,  or  ever  ffll 
Quacks  Wiping-papcr,  and  the  Weekly  Bill. 
What  Peter'&Oadovf  did  of  old,  the  £^ 

« 

Is  fancied  done  by  pay  all-powerfull  Name  ^ 
For  which  fome  wear't  about  thejr  Necks,  andAmft 
To  guard  from  Dangers,  Sicknefles,  and  Hanps  j 
And  fome  on  Wombs  the  Barren  to  felieve, 
A  Miracle  I  better  did  alive. 

Oft  I  by  crafty  Jef«it  am  tai^ht 
Wonders  to  do,  and  nrany  a  Juggling  Feat,- 
Sometimes  with  Chaftig-dilh  behind  me  pqt, ' 
I  fweat  like  Clapt  Debauch  in  Hot-Houfe  (hut. 
And  drip  like  any  Spitch- cocked  HngHcnfit  .♦ 

Same* 
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Sometimes  by  fecret  Springs  I  learn  to  ftir. 

As  Pafte-board  Saints  dance  by  mirac  lous  Wire  : 

Then  I  Tradefcan's  Rarities  out-do, 

Sauds  Water-works,  and  German  Clock-work  too,j 

Or  any  cbcMce  Device  at  BartbcVntew^ 

Sometimes  r  utter  Oracles,  by  Prieft 

Inftead  of  a  Familiar  pofifefl;. 

The  Church  I  vindicate,  iMther  confute. 

And  caufe  amazenjent  in  the  gaping  Rout. 

Such. Holy  Cheats,  fuch  Hockt  Tricks  as  thefe. 
For  Miracles  among^  the  Rftbble  pa(s. 
By  this  in  their  eflieemi  daily  grow. 
In  Wealth  earich'd,  iticreas'd  in  Vot'ries  too. 
This  draws  each  Year  vaft  Numbers  to  my  Towl), 
More  than  in  Pilgrimage  to  Mecca  come. 
This  brings  each  Week  new  Prefcnts  to  my  Shrine, 
And  makes  it  thofe  oi  India  Gods  out-lhiae. 
This  gives  a  Chalice,  that  a  Golden  Crofs, 
Another  maffie  Candkfticks  beftows. 
Some  Altar-cldaths  of  coftly  work  and  price, 
Plu(b,  Tifliie,  Ermin,  Silks  of  npbleft  Dies, 
*fbe  B,^rth,  and  Pajpm  in  Embroideries  ; 

F  4  Sofne 
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Some  Jewels,  rich  as  thofe,  th'  Mgypt^u  Punk 
Jn  Jellies  to  her  Itoman  Stallion  drunk. 
Some  offer  gorgeous  Robes,  which  ferve  to  wear 
When  I  on  Holy  Days  in  ftate  appear  5 
When  I'n^  in  pomp  on  high  ProcelSons  (howq. 
Like  Pageants  of  Lord  May!r,  or  SkimmtHgton^ 
Lufitdlus  could  not  fuch  a  Wardrobe  boaft, 
Lefs  thofe  of  Popes  at  their  Eleftibn  coft  5 
Lefs  thofe,  which  ^icj/^'s  Tyrant  heretofore 
From  plunder'd  Gods,and  Jove  s  own  Shoulders  tore. 

Hither,  as  to  ibme  Fair,  the  Rabble  come. 
To  barter  for  the  Merchandize  of  Rom  5 
Where  Priefts,  like  Mountebanks,  on  Stage  appear, 
T'  expofe  the  Fripp'ry  erf" their  hallow'^  Ware  i 
This  is  theLab'ratory  of  their  Trade, 
TljeShop  where  all  their  flaple  Dirugs  are  made  ^ 
.  rrcfcriptions,  and  Receipts  to  bring  in  Oain, 
All  from  the  Church  Difpenfatories  ta^n.       : 

The  Pope's  Elixir,  Holy  Waters  here. 
Which  they  withChymick  ArtdMU'd  prepare; 
Choice  ahove'GW<5fcfr4's  Drops,  aiicJ  all  the  fKiih 
Of  n^o4ern  Ouacks  5  this  i$  th^C  ic^veraigti  Wa(h' 
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For  fetching  Spots,  and  Morphewfrom  the  Face, 
And  fcowring  dirty  Cloaths  and  Confciences. 
Qne  drop  of  this,  if  us*4,  had  pow'r  to  fray 
The  Legion  from  the  Hogs  of  Gadara : 
This  would  have  filenc'd  quite  the  WiltJbircDnm^ 
,  And  made  th&  prating  Fiend  of  Mafcon  dumb. 
That  Veffcl  confecrated  Oyl  contains. 
Kept  Sacred,  as  the  fam'd  Ampoulle  of  Prsnce  5 
Which  fome  profaner  Hereticks  would  pfc 
For  liquoring  Wheels  of  Jacks,  of  Boots,  and  Shoos, 
This  makes  the  Chrifnj,  which  qix'd  with  Snot  of 

Priefts, 
Anoint  ypijng  Gathlicks  for  the  Churches  lifts  : 
I^nd  when  they -re  croft,  confeft,  and  die  5  by  this 
Their  lanching  Souls  Aide  off  to  endlefs  Blifs : 
As  Lapland  Saints,  when  they  on  Broomfticks  fly. 
By  help  of  Magicklin6^ions  mount  the  Sky, 

Yon  AIt*-Pix  of  Gold  is  the  Abode,  -  ^ 

*'*     '  ■  ,  ■  • '  • 

.   And  fafe  Repofitory  of  their  Goc^.  I 

A  Crofe  is  fix'dupon't  the  Fiends  to  fright j 
And  Flies  which  would  the  Deity  belhite  5 
4nd  Mice,  which  oft  might  qnprepar'd  receive. 

And  to  Icw'4  Scoffers  caufe  of  Scandal  give* 

tier^ 
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Here  are  perfom'd  the  Conjurings  and  Spells, 
For  Cbriftning  Saints,  and  Hawks^  and  Carriers 

Bells  5 
For  hall'wing  Shreds,  apd  Grains,  and  Salts,  and 

Bawms, 
Shrines,  Crofies,  Medals,  Shells,  and  Waxen  Lambs : 
Of  wondrous  Virtue  all  (you  jnuft  believe) 
And  from  all  forts  of  111  prefervative  5 
From  Plague,  Infedion,  Thunder,  Storm,  and  Hail, 
Love,  Grief,  Want,  Debt,  Sin,  and  the  Devil  and  all. 
Here  Beads  are  bleft,  and  Pater-mfieri  fram'd, 
(By  fome  the  Tallies  of  Devotion  nam'd) 
Which  of  their  Pray 'rs  and  Oraifons  keep  tale. 
Left  they,  and  Heav'n  ftiould  in  the  reckoning  faiU 
Here  Sacred  Lights,  the  Altars  graceful  Pride, 
Are  by  Priefts  Breath  perfumed  and  SandHfi'd  5 
Made  fome  of  Wax,  of  Her  ticks  Tallow  fome, 
A  Gift,  which  Irijh  Emma  fent  to  Bjme  : 
For  which  great  Merit  worthily  (we're  told) 
She's  now  amongft  her  Country-Saints  inroird. 
Here  holy  Banners  are  referv'd  in  ftore. 
And  Flags,  fuch  as  the  fam'd  Armado  bpre  : 

And 
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And  hallowed  Swords  and  Ds^ers  kept  for  ufe. 
When  refty  King^  the  Papal  Yoke  refufe  5 
And  confecrated  Rats-bane  to  be  laid 
For  Her  tick  Vermin,  which  the  Church  invade. 
But  that  which  brin^  in  moft  of  Wealth  and 
Gain, 
Does  beft  the  Priefts  fwolc  Tripes,  and  Paries 

ftrain  ^ 
Here  they  each  week  their  conftant  Audions  hold 
Qf  Reliques,  which  by  Candles  Inch  are  fold : 

« 

Saints  by  the  dozen  here  are  fet  to  fale, 
Lil^e  Mortals  wrought  in  Gingerbread  on  Stall. 
Hither  are  Loads  from  empty  Channels  brought. 
And  Voldersof  the  Worms  fromSextws  bought^ 
Which  ferve  for  Reitail  through  the  World  to  vent^ 
Such  as  of  late  were  to  the  Sixtoj  fent : 
Hair  from  the  Skulls  of  dying  Strumpets  fliorn. 
And  FeloQS  Bones  from  rifled  Gibbets  torn  j 
Likethofe,  which  fomeoldHag  at  midnight  deals. 
For  Witchcrafts,  Amulets,  and  Charms,  and  Spells, 
Are  paft  for  Sacred  to  the  cheapning  Rout  ^ 
And  worn  on  Fingers,  Breafts,  and  Ears  about. 

This 


t     t 


f 


■X 


■  W 

J 


76  SATt^  IV. 

■  • 

This  boaftS  a  Scrap  of  me,  and  that  a  Bit 

Of  good  S.  George^  St.  Patrick^  or  St  JG^ 
Thefe  Locks  S.fir/W^c/'s  were,  and  tHofe  S.C/^re's  j'T 
Soriie  for  S.  Catharine  &  go,  and  fome  for  ^er's         ? 
That  wip'd'her  Saviours  feet,    wafliM  with  her  ( , 
Tears,  j 

Here  you  may  fee  my  wounded  Leg,  and  here 
Thofe  which  to  China  bore  the  great  Xdvier. 
Here  may  you  the  grand  Traitor*s  Halter  fee. 
Some  call't  the  Arms  of  the  Society  : 
Here  is  his  Lanthorn  too,  but  Fanx  his,  not. 
That  was  embezFd  by  thfe  Huguenot. 

Here  Garnet's  Straws 'and  Ber^e^'s  Bones,  and  Hair 

.  •'••...     ..•  .' 

For  mur*dring  whom,  fome  Tails  are  faid  to  wear  i 
As  Learned  Capgrave  does  record  their  Fate, 
And  faithful  Britijh  Hiftories  relate. 
Thofe  are  S.  Laurence  Coals  expos'd  to  view. 
Strangely  preferv'd,  and  kept  alive  till  now  : 
That'i5  the  fam'd  Wildefortis  wondrous  Beard, 
For  which  her  Maidenhead  the  Tyrant  fpar*d. 
Yon  is  the  Baptifl's  Coat,  and  one  of  s  Heads, 
The  reft  are  (hewn  in  many  a  place  befides ; 

And 
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And  of  his  Teeth  as  many  Sets  there  are. 

As  on  their  Bel^s  Six  Operators  wear. 

Here  Blefled  Mary's  Milk,  not  yet  turn'd  four, 

Renown'd  (like  Afles)  for  its  healing  Pow'r, 

Ten  Holland  Kine  fcarce .  in  a,  Year  give  more^ 

Here  is  her  Manteau,  and  a  Smock  of  hers. 

Fellow  to  that,  which  once  reliev'd  "Poitiers  : 

Befides  her  Husbands  UtenGls  of  Trade, 

Wherewith  fome  prove,  that  Images  were  made*  y 

Here  is  the  Soldier's  Spear,  and  Paffion-Nails, 

Whofe  quantity  would  ferve  for  building  Pauls  j 

Chips,  forae  from  Holy  Crofs,  fipom  Tyburn  foma 

Honoured  by  liiany  a  Jefuit's  Martyrdom : 

All  held  of  fpecial,  and  mirac'Ious  Pow'r, 

Not  Tabor  more  approv'd  fot  Agues  Cure : 

Here  Shoos,  which, once  perhaps  at  Newgate  hung, 

Angl'd  their  Charity,  that  pafs'd  alon^ 

Nqw  for  8.  Pe/^r'sgo,  andth'  OflSce  bear 
For  Priefts,  they  did  for  leflcr  Villains  there^ 

Thefc  are  the  Fathers  Impleqients,  and  Tools, 

Their  gawdy  Trangums  for  inveigling  Fools : 

Thefe  ferve  for  Baits  the  (imple  to  enfnare. 

Like  Children  Iprited  with  Toys  at  Fair, 

Nof 


78  SJTY(!i  IV. 

Nor  arfi  they  half  the  Artifices  yet; 

By  which  the  Vulgar  they  delude  and  cheat: 

Which  (houldl  undertake  much  eafier  I,  J 

Much  fooner  might  compute  what  Sins  there  be  \> 

Wip'd  ofF,  and  pardon'd  at  a  Juiilee,  j 

What  Bribes  enrich  the  Datary  each  year. 

Or  Vices  treated  on  by  Efici^ar : 

How  many  Whores  in  Rome  profefs  the  Trade, 

Or  greater  numbers  by  Confeffion  made. 

One  undertakes  by  Scale  of  Miles  to  tell 

The  Bounds,  Dimenfions,  and  Extent  of  Hell ; 

How  far,  ind  wide  th*  Infernal  Monarch  reigns. 

How  many  German  Leagues  his  Realm  contains : 
Who  are  his  Minifters  pretends  to  know. 

And  all  their  feveral  Offices  below : 

How  many  Chaudrons  he  each  year  expends 

In  Coals  for  roafting  HugnenotSj  and  Fiends : 

And  with  as  much  exadnefs  (btes  the  Cafe, 

As  if  h'ad  been  Surveyor  of  the  Place. 

Another  frights  the  Rout  with  ruful  Stories^ 

Of  wild  Chimeras  Limbos  Purgatmesy 

Avi 
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And  bloated  Souls  in  fmoaky  durance  bung, 
Likea WefipbtdU Gammon,  or  Neats  Tongue, 
To  be  redeem'd  «(rith  Mafles,  and  a  Song. 
A  good  round  Sum  muft  the  Deliv'rance  buy. 
For  none  may  there  fwear  out  on  poverty. 
Your  rich,  and  bounteous  Shades  are  only  ea^d,.  ' 
No  Fleets  otJOMgS'knchQhxAsixeth&axx  releas'd. 

A  third,  the  wicked,  and  debauch'd  to  pleafe. 
Cries  up  the  Vertue  of  Indulgences, 
And  all  the  Rates  of  Vices  does  aHefs  ^ 
What  Price  they  in  the  holy  Chamber  bear. 
And  Cufbms  for  each  Sin  imported  there : 
How  you  at  heft  advantages  may  buy 
Patents  for  Sacrilege,  and  Simony. 
What  Tax  is  in  the  Lech*ry  Office  laid 
On  Panders,Bawds,and  Whores,  that  ply  theTrade: 
What  cofts  a  Rape,  or  Inceft,  and  how  cheap 
You  may  an  Harlot,  or  an  Ingl6  keep  5 
How  eafie  Murder  may  aflForded  be 
For  One,  Two,  Three,  or  a  whole  Family  5 
But  not  of  Her  ticks  5  there  no  Pardon  lacks, 
Tis  one  o'th'Churches  meritorious  Afts. 

For 
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For  Venial  Trifles,  lees' and  (lighter  Faults, 
They  he'er  deftrve  the  Trouble  of  your  Thoughts. 
Ten  Ave  Maries  mumbled  to  the  Cro(s> 
Clear  Scores  of  twice  teii  thbufand  fuch  as  thofe  : 
StMne  are  at  found  of  Chrifteti'd  Bell  forgiven. 
And  fome  by  fqaitt  of  Holy  Water  driven  ; 
Othel^  by  Anthems  plaid  are  charm'd  away^ 
As  Men  cure  Bites  of  the  TarantuU. 

But  nothing  with  the  Crowd  does  more  edhdnee 
The  Value  of  thefe  holy  CharlaUns^ 
Than  when  the  Wonders  of  the  Maft  they  viev^. 
Where  fpiritual  Jugglef s  their  chief  Maft'ry  (hew  • 
Hey  Jingo,  Sirs  !  Whafs this?  'tis  Btead  you  fee  5 
IPrefio  be  gone  !  'tis  now  a  Deity*  rPrielL 

Two  Grains  of  Dough,  with  Crofs,  and  ftdmp  of 
And  five  fmaJl  words  pronounc'd,  make  up  their 

ChH!t. 
To  this  they  all  fall  down;  this  all  adore, 
And  ftrait  devour,  what  they  ador'd  before  5 
Down  goes  the  tiny  Saviour  at  a  bit, 
To  be  digfefted,  and  at  length  be(hit : 
from  Altar  to  Clofe-Stool,  or  Jakes  preferr'ci^ 
Firft  Wafer,  than  a  God,  arid  then  a^^—  Tis 
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'Tis  this,  that  docs  th*  aftonifti'd  Rout  amufe. 
And  Reverence  to  (haven  Crown  infufe  i 
To  fee  a  filly,  firiful,  mortal  Wight 
His  Maker  frtake,  create  the  Infinite^ 
None  boggles  at  ttf  inipoflibility  5 
Alas,  'tis  wondrous  Heavenly  Myftery ! 
None  dares  the  mighty  God-maker  blafpheme^ 
Nor  his  moft  open  Crimes,  and  Vices  blame : 
Saw  he  thofe  hands  that  held  his  God  before. 
Strait  grope  himfelf,  and  by  and  by  a  Whore  5 
Should  they  his  aged  Father  kill,  or  worfe. 
His  SiHers,  Daughters,  Wife,  himfelf  to  force. 

And  here  I  might  fif  Ibut  dutft)  reveal 
What  pranks  are  plaid  in  the  Confeflional : 
How  haunted  Virgins  have  been  difpoffeft^ 
And  Devils  were  caft  out  to  let  in  Prieft : 
What  Fathers  aft  with  Novices  alone. 
And  what  to  Punks  in  fbrie ving  Seats  is  done  ^ 

Who  thither  flock  to  Ghoftly  ConfeflTof, 
To  clear  old  Debts,  and  tick  with  Heav'n  £ot  ffl0fe# 
Oft  have  I  feen  chefe  hallow'd  Altars  ftairfd 
With  Raip^s,  thofe  Pews  with  Buggeries  profan'd : 

Not 


^% 


•vv 
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Not  gredt  Celliery  nor  any  gceater  Bawd, 
Of  note,  and  long  experience  in  the  Trade, 
Has  more,  and  fouler  Scenes  of  Luft  furvey'd. 
But  I  thefedang'rous  Truths  forbear  to  tell. 
For  fear  I  (hould  the  Inquifition  feel. 
Should  I  tell  all  their  countlefs  Knaveries, 
Their  Cheats,  and  Shams,  and  Forgeries,  and  Lies, 
Their  Cringings,  Croffing^,  Cenfings,  Sprinklings 

Chrifms, 
Their  Conjurings,  and  Spells,  and  Exorcifms  ^ 
Their  Motly  Habits,  Maniples,  and  Stoles, 
Albs,  Ammits,  Rjochets,  Chimers,  Hoods,  &CowI% 
Should  I  tell  all  their  feveral  Services, 
Their  Trentals,  Mafles,  Dirges,  Rofariesj 
Their  folemn  Pomps,  their  Pageants,  ^nd  Parades, 
Their  holy  Masks,  and  fpirifual  Cavalcades, 
With  Thoufand  Antick  Tricks, and  Gambok  xoore  5 
Twould  fwell  thefuin  to  fuch  a  mighty  Score, 
That  I  at  length  Ihould  more  voluminous  growr^ 
Than  Crahy  or  SHriuSy  lying  Fox  or  StoW4 

Believe  what  e  er  I  have  related  here, 
As  true,  as  if  'twere  fpoke  irom  VarfUry  Gliair. 

If 


upon  thtjcfms,  g* 

tf  I  haVe  fcign'd  in  ought,  or  broach'd  a  Lie, 
Let  worft  of  Fates  attend  me,  let  tne  be 
PWi  on  fay  Porter,  Gfooni,  and  Oyfter-whote, 
Or  find  my  Grave  in  Jakes,  and  Common-fhore : 
Or  make  next  Bonfire  for  the  Powder  Plot^ 
The  fport  of  every  fneericg  Huguenot. 
There  like  a  Martyred  Pope  in  flames  expire. 
And  no  kind  Catholick  dare  quench  the  Fire* 


..  *   .1,  ■•• 
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Jude  aliquid  brevibus  Gyark  C^  carcere  diguttur^ 
Si  vis  ejfe  aliquis. ^Juven.  Sat. 

O     D.    E. 


I. 

Now  Curfes  on  you  alH  ye  vertuoos  FboU 
Who  think  to  fetter  free-born  fouls. 
And  tie  e'm  to  dull  Morality  and  Rules. 
The  Sagarite  be  damn'd,  and  all  the  Crew 
Of  learned  Ideots,  who  his  fteps  purfue  5 

And  thofc  more  filly  Profelytes,  whom  his  fond 

Precepts  drew.  . . 

^,  r  jf-  (arownc^ 

Oh  had  hrs  Ethicks  been  with  their  wild  Author 

Or  a  like  Fate  with  thofe  loft  Writings  found. 
Which  that  grand  Plagiary  doom'd  to  fire. 
And  made  by  unjuft  Fhmes  expirer 

They  ne'er  had  then  feduce'd  Mortality, 
Ne'er  lafted  to  debauch  the  World  with  their  lewd 
'       Pedantry, 

But  damn'd  and  more  (if  Hell  can  do't)  be  that 

thrice  curfcd  Name, 
Who  e'er  the  Rudiments  of  Law  defign'd.       Who 


C  «5  ) 

Whoever  did  the  firft Model  of  Religion  frame. 
And  by  that  double  Vaflalage  enthrall'd  Mankind, 

By  nought  before,  but  their  own  Pow'r  or  Will 
confined : 

Now  quite  abridg  d  of  all  their  Prim'ti  ve  Liberty, 
And  flaves  to  each  capricious  Monarch's  Tyranny. 
More  happy  Brutes!  who  the  great  Rule  of  Senfe 
And  ne'er  fern  their  firft  Ch,«er  foerve,  Cobfe"". 
Happy !  wliofe  lives  are  meerly  to  enjoy,  (^^^^q^ 
And  feel  no  ftings  of  Sin,  which  may  their  blifs 

Still  unconcern  d  as  Epithets  of  111,  or  Good, 
DidinGtions  unadulfrate  Nature  never  underftood. 

ir. 

Hence  hated  Vertue  from  our  goodly  Ifle, 

No  more  our  Joys  beguile  5 
No  more  with  thy  loath'd  prefenqe  plague  our  hap- 

Pyftate,  -  (or  great. 

Thou  enemy,  to  all  that's  brisk,  or  gay,  or  brave. 
Be  gone  with  all  thy  pious  meagre  Train, 
To  fome  unfruitful,  unfrequented  Land, 

And  there  an  Empire  gain. 

And  there  extend  thy  rigorous  command : 

P  3  There 
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There  where  illiberal  Nature's  niggardife 
Has  fet  a  Tax  on  Vice. 
Where  the  lean  barren  Region  does  enhance 

The  worth  of  dear  inteipperance. 
And  for  each  pleafurable  fin  exafts  excife. 
We  Cthanks  to  Fate)  more  cheaply  can  oflfend. 

And  want  no  tempting  Luxuries, 
No  good  convenient  finning  opportunities. 
Which  Nature's  Bounty  could  beftpw,  or  Heaven  s 

kindnefs  lend. 
Go  follow  that  nice  Goddefs  to  the  Skies, 
Who  heretofore  difgufted  at  increafing  Vice, 
Dlflik'd  the  World,  apd  thought  it  too  pro- 
fance. 
And  timely  hence  retir'd,  and  kindly  ne'er  returned 
again  5 

Hence  to  thofe  Airy  Manfions  rove, 
donverfe  with  Saints,  and  holy  Folks  above  5 

Thofe  may  thy  prefence  woo, 
Whofe  lazy  eafe  affords  them  nothing  dih   to, 

do : 
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Where  haughty  fcornfuH 
And  my  great  Friends  will  ne'er  vouchlafe  thee 
company. 
Thou'rt trow  anhard,  impradicable good. 
Too  difficult  for  flefh  and  blood : 
Were  I  all  Sonl  Mke  them,  perhaps  Id  leam  to 
pradife  thee. 

III. 

Vertue !  thoa  foletmi  grave  impertinence, 

Abhorr'd  by  all  the  Men  of  Wit  and  Senfe. 
Thou  danin'd  Fatigue !  tbsct  dog'ft  lifes  journey  here. 
Though    thou  no  wdght  of  wealth  oc  profit 
bear  J 
Thoo  puling  fondCreen-ficknefs  of  the  mind  : 

Thoumak'ft  ns  prove  to  our  own  felves  unkind. 
Whereby  wfc  Coals,  and  Dirt  for  diet  choofe. 
And,  Pleafure's  better  food  refufe. 
Curft  Jilt !  thou  lead'ff  deluded  Mortals  on. 
Till  they  too  late  perceive  themfelves  un- , 
done,  I 

Chous'dby  a  Dowry  inReverfion,  j 

G  4  The 
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The  grcateft  Votary,  thou  e'er  couldft  boaft, 

(Pity  fo  braye  a  Soul  was  on  thy  Service  loft  j 
What  Wonders  he  in  wickednefs  had  done. 
Whom    thy  weak  Pow*r  could  fo  infpire  a- 
lone?  ) 
Tho  long  with  fond  Aniours  he  courted  thee. 

Yet  dying  did  recant  his  vain  Idolatry : 
At  length,   though  late,   he  did    repent  with 

(hame, 
jForc'd    to  confcfs  thee  nothing,  but  an  empty 
Name. 
So  was  that  Lecher  guU'd,  whofe  haughty  love 
Defign'd  a  Rape  oij  the  Queen  Regent  of  the 

Gods  above : 
When  he  a  Goddefs  thought  he  had  in  chacQ 
He  found  a  gaudy  Vapour  in  the  place,         ") 
And  with  thin  Air,  beguil'd  his  ftarv'dj^ 
embrace. 
Jdly  he  fpenthis  vigour,  fpent  his  blodd. 
And  tir'd  himfelf  t'  oblige  an  unperforpiing 

*  <   .  :•  ■     "  ' 

Cloudo 

IV, 
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IV. 

If  Human  Kind  to  thee  e*er  Worfliip  paid  5 

They  were  by  ^orance  raiflpd. 
That  only  them  devout,  and  thee  a  Goddefs  madcr 
Known  haply  in  theWorlds  rudeuntaught  in£mcy; 
Before  it  had  out-grown  its  childifti  innocenoe^ 

Before  it  had  arrived  at  fenfe. 
Or  reached  the  Man-hood,    and  difcretion  of  Dc- 
baucheryj 
j^own  in  thefe  antient  goodly  duller  times. 
When  crafty  Pagans  had  engrofs'd  allCTimes; 
When  Chriftian  Fools  were  obftinately  good. 
Nor  yet  their  Gofpel-freedom  underftood. 
Tameeafie  Fops !  who  could  fo  prodigally  bleed. 

To  be  thought  Saints,and  dye  a  Calendar  with  red* 
No  prudent  Heathen  e'er  feduc'd  could  bg. 

To  fufFer  Martyrdom  for  th  ee :  f  Wife 

Only  that  arrant  Afs  whom  the  falfe  Oracle  caM'd 

(No  wonder  jf  the  Devil  utter'd  lies) 
Thaf  fniyeling  Puritan,  wbofpite  pf  all  the  mode 

Would  be  unfaftiiopably  good, 
And  exercised  his  whining  Gifts  to  rail  at  Vice: 

m 
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'    Him  all  the  Wits  of  Athens  damn'd. 
And  yaSAf  with  Latdpoons  defkso'cl : 
But  when  the  mad  Fanatick  could  not  (ilenc'd  ha 

From  broaching  dangerous  Divinitf  5 
Th*  wife-  ftepuMick  made  him  for  prevention  die> 

And  fettt  him  to  the  Gods,  andbetter  company. 

let  fiAnblhig  Age  be  grave,  and  wife. 
And  Vertue's  poor  contemn'd  Idea  prize, 
Who  never  Icnew,  or  nov^  are  paft  the  fweets  of  Vice; 
While  we  whofe  aftrve  pnlfes  beat 
With  Infty  youth,  and  vigorous  heat. 
Can  all  their  Beards,  2ind  Morals  too  defpif^. 
While  my  phimp  Veins  are  fill'd  with  Loft 

and  Blood, 
Let  not  One  Thought  of  her  intrude. 
Or  dare  approach  my  Breaft, 
But  knotv  'tis  all  polfeft 
By  a  more  welcome  gueft  5 
And  know,  I  have  not  yet  the  leifure  to  be  good. 
If  ever  unkind  deftiny 

•  .  •  •  • 

Shall  force  long  life  on  me  5 

If 
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If  e'er  I  OMift  the  Carfe  of  potagp  bear , 
Perhaps  I'll  dedicate  thofe  dregs  of  Time  to  her. 
And  come  with  Crntchei  her  moft  htunblQ 

Votary, 
When  fprightly  Vice  retreatsfromhence. 
And  quits  the  ruins  of  decay'd  fenfe  5 
She'll  ferve  to  ufher  in  a  fair  pretence. 
And  varnith  with  her  narqe  a  well-difiembled  imp* 

tence. 

When  Ptificfc,  Rheums,  Catarrhs,  andPal- 
fies  feize, 
And  all  the  Bill  of  Maladies, 
Which  Heaven  to  punifti  over-living  Mortals  fends . 
Theti  let  her  enter  with  the  numerous  infirmities, 
Hc^  felf  the  greateft  Plagjue,  which  wrinkles,  and 
grey  Hairs  attends. 

VI. 
Tell  me,  ye  venerable  Sots,  who  court  her  mo{^ 

What  fmall  ad vaatagc  can  (he  boaft,        Cerofk 
"VVhich  her  great  Rival  hath  not  in  a  greater  ftore  in- 
Her  boafted  calm^  and  peace  of  mind. 
In  Wine  and  Company  we  better  find, 
f'iqd  it  with  Pleafure  too  coRil^n'^t.  ?a 


In  mighty  Wine,  where  we  our  fenfcs  fteep. 

And  luH  our  Cares,  and  Confciences  afleep. 
But  why  do  I  that  wild  Chm£ra  name? 

Confcience,  that  giddy  airy  Dream, 
Which  does  from  brain-fick  heads,  or  ill  digefting 
ftomachs  (team. 
Confcience !  the  vain  fantaftick  fear 
Of  punifliments,  we  know  not  when,  nor  where  •• 
Projedof  crafty  Statefmen !  to  fupport  weak  Law, 
Whereby  they  flavifh  Spirits  awe. 

And  daftard  Souls  to  fore  d  obedience  draw. 
Grand  Wheadle !  which  our  Gown'd  Impoftors.ufe, 

The  poor  unthinking  Rabble  tx)  abufe.      z-^* 
Scarecrow  I  to  fright  from  the  forbidden  fruit  of 

Their  own  beloved  Paradife : 
Let  thofe  vile  Canters  wickednefs  decry, 
Whofe  Mercenary  Tongues  (ake  pay 

For  what  they  fay ; 
And  yet  commend  in  praftice^what  their  wordsdeny^ 
While  we  difcerning  Heads,  who  farther  pry. 
Their  holy  Cheats  defie. 
And  fcorn  their  Frauds,  andfcorn  their  fan- 
ftified  Cajoulcry,  yil 


(91) 

vn. 

None  but  doll  unbred  Fools  difcredit  Vice, 

Who  aft  their  Wickednefs  with  an  ill  grace  5 
Such  their  Ptofeffion  Scandalize, 
And  joftly  forfeit  all  that  Praife  5 
All  that  Efteem,  that  Credit,  and  Applaufe, 
Which  we  by  our  wife  Menage  from  a  Sin  can  raile. 
A  true  and  brave  Tranfgreflbur  ought 
To  (in  with  the  fame  height  of  Spirit,  Cafar 
fought : 

N 

Mean-fourd  OfiFenders  now  no  honours  gain. 
Only  Debauches  of  the  nobler  ftrain. 

Vice  well-improv'd,  yields  Blifs,  and  Fame  befide. 
And  fome  for  finning  have  been  deifi*d. 

Thus  the  lewd  Gods  of  old  did  move, 

,*• 

By  thefe  brave  Methods  to  the  Seats  above. 
Ev'n  Jove  himfelf,  the  Sovereign  Deity, 
Father  andfLing  of  all  th'immortal  Progeny, 
Afcended  to  that  high  Degree  5 
By  Crimes  above  the  reach  of  weak  Mortality. 
He  Heav*a  one  large  Seraglio  made. 
Each  Goddefs  turn'd  a  glwiousPunk  oW  tradej 

And 


(t> 
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And  all  that  SacFe4  Place 
Was  fill'd  wifh  gaft^rd  Qeids  oi  his  own  Rjace  i 
AlaugbtY  L^ch'ry  got  Ufi  €ift  repote^ 
And  everlafting  Whet^ig  jifrafi  his  chiefeft  Attti^ 

bute. 

Vllt 

tld^galla^nt  wa$  th^t  Wtetcht  whole  3a{>py  Quilt 
A  Faovs  ypQQ  (^e  Ruio»  of  a  Teazle  bijii^ ! 

*  tit  FoqI^  is4d  he,  hppkty  aVedgp, 

And  urge  the  no  great  fault  df  SacrH^e  i 
I'll  fet  the  $£icred  PHe  QU  %iie, 
'  And  in  its  A(hes  wijitemy  la^ipg^l^s^Biei 

*  Nfy  NfUie  whiiph  thus  0i»ll  l^ 

*  Deathli^s  as  its  own  Deity. 

*  thus  the  vaia-g^pciQus  Cftt;i4#  iUl  ouM<^ 

*  And  -^.^'s  pcoudeft  Monarchs  bogt^ 
'Thofe  lavifli  pcodi^l^  who  4dlf  didconfiidtd 

*  Their  JUvfiSi  and  Treafures  to  ereft  a  Topjb, 

*  And  only  great  by  being  ^braied  would  lifecoifie : 

*  At  cheaper  tates  than  they  I'll  buy ,te^o<j(^ 
'And  tiiy  loud.Fanie  (hall  all  their  dl^dt  j^otki 
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$o  fpake  tlie  daring  Heaot,  fo  <iid  Vtopht&ei 
And  Co  it  prov'd :  in  vain  did  envtottS  Spfte 

By  fruitl^is  Mechods  try 
To  raze  his  wcU-buUt  Fame  and  Memory 
AmongftPofterity: 
The  Bwt^u  can  bow  Immortal  wrke. 

While  the  inglorious  Founder  itforgotten  f^pitt* 

IX 
Yet  greater  was  that  mighty  Emperorj 
C A  greater  crime  befitted  his  high  Pow*r) 
Who  faaific*d  a  City  to  a  Jeft, 
And  fihew'd  he  knew  the  gmnd  iutrigues  ^ 
humour  beft : 

He  made  all  Roxe  a  Bonefire  to  his  Fame,    (pi^aat  • 
.   And  fung,  and  play'd,  and  danc'd  amidft  the 
Bravely  begun !  yet  pity  there  he  ftay'd. 

One  ftep  to  Glory  more  he  fliould  "have  made ; 
He  (hould  have  heav'd  the  noble  frolick  higher. 

And  made  the  People  on  that  Fun'ral  Pile  expire^ 
Or  providently  with  their  Blood  put  out  the  Fire. 
Had  this  been  d(Mie  5 
Theutmoft  pitch  of  Glory  IjeW  Won: 
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No  greater  Monument  couH  be 
To  confecrate  him  to  eternity,      ^^  . 
Nor  (hould  there  need  another  Herald  of  his  praifc, 

X. 
And  thou,  yet  greater  Faux^  the  glory  of  our  Ifle, 
Whom  baffled  Hell  cfteems  its  chiefeft  FoyI  j 
Twere  injury  (hould  I  omit  thy  Name, 

Whofe  Aftion  merits  all  the  Breath  of  Fam& 
Methinks  I  fee  the  trembling  Shades  below 
Around  in  humble  Reverence  bow  5 
Doabtful  they  feem,  whether  to  pay  their  Loyalty 
To  their  dread  Monarch,  or  to  thee: 
No  wonder  he  (grown  jealous  ofthy  fear*d  fuccefi) 
Envy*d  Mankind  the  honour  of  thy  wickednefs^ 
And  fpoird  that  brave  intent,  which  muft    have 
made  his  grandeur  Jefs- 
However  regret  not  mighty  Ghoflr, 

Thy  Plot  by  treach'rous  Fortune  croft, 

.  •  •  • 

Nor  think  thy  well  deferved  glory  loft. 
Thou  the  full  praife  of  Villany  ftialt  ever  ftiare. 
And  all  will  judge  thy  Aft,  corapleat  enough, 
when  thou  couldft  dare  j 
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So  thy  great  Matter  f  ear'd  whofe  high  difdain 
Contemn'd  that  Heaven,  where  he  could  not 
Reign, 
When  he  with  bold  Ambition  ftrove 
T*  ufurp  the  Throne  above. 
And  led  againft  the  Deity  an  armed  Train, 

Tho'  from  his  vaft  defigns  he  fell, 
O'er-power'd  by  his  Almighty  Foe, 
Yet  gain'd  he  Vidory  in  his  overthrow  i 
He  gained  fuflScient  Triumph  that  he  durft  rebel. 

And  *twas  fome  Pleafure  to  be  though  the 
great'ft  in  Hell. 

XL 

Tell  me,  you  great  Triumvirate,  whatCball  I  do 

To  be  illuftrious  as  you  ? 
Let  your  examples  move  me  with  a  gen'rousfire. 

Let  them  into  my  daring  thoughts  infpire 
Somewhat  compleatly  wicked,  fome  vaft   Gyant 

crime. 
Unknown,  unheard,  unthought  of  by  all  paft 
and  prefent  time. 

H  rrif 
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Tis  done,  'tis  done,  methinks,  I  feel  the  powerful 
Charms, 
And  a  new  heat  of  fin  my  fpirit  warms  5 
I  travail  with  a  glorious  Mifchief,  for  whofe  birth. 
My  Soul's  too  narrow,  and  weak  Fate  too  feeble 
to  bring  forth. 
Let  the  unpitied  Vulgar  tamely  go^ 

And  ftock  for  company,  the  wild  Plantatbns 
down  below : 
Such  their  vile  Souls  for  vil^r  Barter  fell. 
Scarce  worth  the  damning,  or  their  room  in 
Hell. 
We  are  his  Grandees,  and  expedl  as  much  prefer- 
ment there, 
For  our  good  Service,  9s  on  Earth  we  (bare» 
In  them  is  fin  but  a  meer  privative  of  good. 

The  frailty,  and  defed  pf  flefli  and  blood  : 
In  us  'tis  a  perfedion,  who  profefs 
A  ftudied,  and  elaborate  Wickcdnefs^ 
VVe  are  the  great  Royal  Society  of  Vice, 

Whofe  Talents  are  to  make  difcoveries, 
And  advance  Sin  like  other  Arts,  and  Sciences. 
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*Tis  I  the  bold  Colnmhus^  only  I, 
Who  muft  new  Worlds  in  Vice  defcry. 
And  fix  the  pillars  of  unpaffable  iniquity. 

XIL 
How  fneaking  was  the  firft  debauch  that  finn'd. 
Who  for  fo  fmall  a  Crime  fold  human  kind  I 
How  undeferving  that  high  Place, 

To  be  thought  Parent  of  our  fin,  and  race. 
Who  by  low  guilt,  our  Nature  doubly  did  debafe! 

Unworthy  was  he  to  be  thought 
JFather  of  the  great  firft-born  Cain^  which  he  begot  5 
The  iioble  Cain^  whofe  bold,  and  gallant  Aft 
Proclaimed  him  of  more  high  extrad : 

Unworthy,  me 
And  ail  the  braver  part  of  his  Pofterity. 
Had  the  juft  Fates  defign'd  me  in  his  ftead  5 
rd  done  fome  great,  and  unexampled  deed  i 
A  deed,  which  ffiould  decry 
The  Stoigks  dull  Equality, 
And  (hew  that  (in  admits  traiifcendency  i 

A  Deed,  wherein  the  Tetiiptef  (hould  not  {hard 
Above  \iyhat  HcaV'n  Could  puni(h,  and  above! 
ttrhat  h^  could  dai'e* 

n  i  rof 
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For  greater  Crimes  than  his  I  would  have  feH, 
And  afted  fomewhat,  which  might  merit  mae 
than  Helh 


An  Apology  fir  the  firegoing  Ode^   by  way  of  Epi- 
logue.    . 

MY  Part  is  done,  and  youll  I  hope  excufe 
Th'  Extravagance  of  a  repenting  Mufe, 
Pardon  whate  er  (he  hath  too  boldly  faid, 
She  only  aded  here  in  Mafquerade* 
For  the  (light  Arguments  (he  did  produce,. 
Were  not  to  flatter  Vice,  but  to  traduce. 
So  we  Buffoons  in  Princely  Drefs  expofe. 
Not  to  be  gay,  but  more  ridiculous. 
When  (he  a  Hedor  for  her  fubjeft  had. 
She  thought  ftie  muft  be  Termagant,  and  mad : 
That  made  her  fpeak  like  a  lewdPunko'th'Town, 
Who  by  converfe  with  Bullies  wicked  grown. 
Has  learn'd  the  Mode  to  cry  all  Virtue  down. 

But 


^-  V 
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But  now  the  Vizards  off  5  (he  changes  Scene, 
And  turns  a  modeft  civil  Girl  agen. 

Our  Poet  has  a  diff  rent  Tafte  of  Wit, 
Nor  will  to  common  Vogue  himfelf  fuhmit* 
Let  fome  admire  the  Fops  whofe  Talents  lie 
In  venting  dull  infipid  Blafphemy  5 
He  ^ears  he  cannot  with  thofe  Terms  difpenfe. 
Nor  will  be  damn'd  for  the  repute  of  Senfe* 
Wit's  Name  was  never  to  profanenefs  due. 
For  then  you  fee  he  could  be  witty  too : 
He  could  Lampoon  the  State,  and  Libel  Kings,     ^ ' 
But  that  he's  Loyal,  and  knows  better  things,       j 
Than  Fame,  whofe  guilty  Birth  from  Treafon  1. 
fprings.  J 

He  likes  not  Wit  which  can't  a  Licence  claim. 
To  which  the  Author  dares  not  fet  his  Name. 
Wit  fhould  be  open,  court  the  Reader's  eye, 
Not  lurk  in  fly  unprinted  Privacy. 
But  Crim'nal  Writers  like  dull  Birds  of  Night, 
For  weaknefs,  or  for  (hame  avoid  the  Light  5 
May  fuch  a  Jury  for  their  Audience  have. 
And  from  the  Bench,  not  Pit,  their  doom  receive. 

H  5  May 
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May  they  the  Tow'r  for  their  due  Merits  (hare. 
And  a  juft  wreath  of  Hemp,  not  Laurel  wear : 
He  could  be  Bawdy  too,  and  nick  the  times. 
In  what  they  dearly  love  5  damn  d  placket-Rime^ 

Such  as  our  Nobles  write 

Whofe  naufeous  Poetry  can  reach  no  higher 
Than  what  the  Codpiece,  or  its  God  infpire. 
So  lewd,  they  fpend  at  quill,    you'd  juftly  think. 
They  wrote  with  fomething  naftier  than  ink  5 
But  he  ftill  thought  that  little  Wit,  or  none. 
Which  a  juft  raodefty  muft  never  own. 
And  a  raeer  Reader  with  a  Blulh  attone. 
If  Ribauldry  deferv'd  the  praife  of  Wit, 
He  muft  refign  to  each  illit'rate  Citt, 
And  Prentices,  and  Car-men  challenge  it. 
Ev  n  they  too  can  be  fniart,  and  witty  there  *y 
For  all  men  on  that  Subjeft  Poets  are. 
Henceforth  he  vows,  if  evermore  he  find 
Himfelf  to  the  bafeitch  of  Verfe  inclin  d  ^ 
If  e'er  he's  given  up  fo  far  to  write  5 
He  never  means  to  make  his  end  delight  : 

Should 
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Should  he  do  fo,  he  mnft  defpair  fuccefs: 

For  he's  not  now  debauch'd  enough  to  pleafe. 

And  muft  be  damn'd  for  want  of  Wickednefs, 

He'll  therefore  ufe  his  Wit  another  way. 

And  next  the  uglincfs  of  Vice  difplay. 

Tho*  againft  Virtue  once  he  drew  his  Pen, 

He'll  ne'r  for  ought,  but  her  Defence  agen. 

Had  he  a  Genius,  and  Poetick  Rage, 

Great  as  the  Vices  of  this  guilty  Age, 

Were  he  all  Gall,  and  arm'd  with  ftore  of  fpight, 

'Twere  worth  his  gains  to  undertake  to  write  5 

To  noble  Satyr  he'd  direO:  his  aim. 

And  by't  Mankind,  and  Poetry  reclaim. 

He'd  ftioot  his  Qiiills  juft  like  a  Porcupine 

At  Vice,  and  make  them  ftab  in  every  Line, 

The  World  (hould  learn  to  blufh,— — 

And  dread  the  Vengeance  of  his  pointed  Wit, 

Which  worfe  than  their  own  Confciences  (hould 

fright  5 
And  all  (hould  think  him  Heav'ns  juflc  Plague,  de^ 

fign'd 
To  vifit  for  the  fins  of  lewd  Mankind, 

H  4  THE 
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THE 


Paffion  of  Byblis 

O  U  T    p  F 

OviiTs  Metamorphofis,  B.  9.  F.  1 1 . 

■  Beginning  at 

Byblis  inexemplo  eftj  utament  concefapuelU. 

And  ending  with 

- -Moc/umque 

Exit  i5t  infelixy  committit  fape  repelli. 


OUheedlefs  Maids,  whofe  young  and 
tender  Hearts 

Unwounded  yet,  have  fcap'd  the  fatd 
parts  5 

Let  the  Cid  tale  of  wretched  ByUU  move. 
And  learn  by  her  to  ftiun  forbidden  Love  : 
Not  all  the  plenty,  all  the  bright  refort 
Of  gallant  youth  that  grac'd  the  Carton  Court, 
Could  charm  the  haughty  Nymphs  difdainfuJ  heart 
Or  from  a  Brother's  guilty  Love  divert  5 

Cmm*. 
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Caunus  (be  lov'd,  not  as  a  Sifter  ought, 
But  Honour,  Blood,  and  Shame  alike  forgot : 
CoHtiHs  alone  takes  up  her  Thoughts,  and  Eyes, 
For  him  alone  fhewifties,  grieves  and  fighs. 

At  firft  her  new-born  Paffion  owns  no  namely 
A  glimm'ring  Spark  fcarce  kindling  into  flame  ^ 
She  thinks  it  no  oflFence,  if  from  his  Lip 
She  fnatch  an  harmlefs  blifs,  if  her  fond  clip 
With  loofe  embracesof  his  Ne^k  furround. 
And  Love  is  yet  in  debts  of  Nature  dro wrfd. 

But  Love  at  length  grows  naughty  by  degrees. 
And  now  (he  likes,  and  ftrives  her  felf  to  pleafe ; 
Well-dreft  fee  comes,  &  arms  her  Eyes  with  darts. 
Her  Smiles  with  Charms,  and  all  the  ftudied  art$ 
Which  pradis'dLove  can  teach  to  vanquifli  hearty' 
Induftrious  now,  fee  labour^  to  be  fair. 
And  envies  all,   whoever  fairer  are* 

Yet  knows  (he  not,  (he  loves,  but  ftill  does  grow, 
Infenfibly  the  thing,  (he  does  not  know : 
Strid:  honour  yet  her  check'd  dcfires  does  bind. 
And  modeft  thoughts,  on  this  fide  wife  confin  d : 

Qcily 
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Only  within  (he  fooths  her  pleafing  flames. 
And  now,  the  hated  terms  of  Blood  difclaims  : 
Brother  founds  harlh  5  (he  the  unpleafing  word 
Strives  to  forget,  and  oftner  calls  him  L&rd  ,• 
And  when  the  name  of  Sijier  grates  her  ear. 
Could  wi(h't  unfaid,  and  rather  ByUh  hear. 

Nor  dare  (he  yet  with  waking  Thoughts  admit 
A  wanton  hope :  but  when  returning  night 
With  Sleeps  foft  gentle  fpell  her  fenfes  charms. 
Kind  fancy  often  brings  him  to  her  Arms: 
In  them  (he  oft  does  the  lov'd  Shadow  feem 
To  grafp,  and  Joys  yet  blulhes  too  in  Dream. 
She  wakes,  and  long  in  wonder  (ilent  lies, 
And  thinks  on  her  late  pleafing  Extafies: 
Now  likes,  and  now  abhors  her  guilty  flarhe. 
By  turns  abandoned  to  her  Love,  and  Shame : 
At  length  her  ftruggling  Thoughts  an  uttVance  find, 
And  vent  the  wild  difordersof  her  mind. 

V 

^  Ah  me !  ((he  cries)  kind  Heaven  avert !  what  means 

*  This  boading  Form,  that  nightly  rides  my  Dreams? 

*  Grant  'em  untrue !  why  (hould  lewd  hope  divine  ? 

*  Ah !  why  was  this  too  charming  Vifion  feen  > 

'Tis 
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Tis  trae,  by  the  moft  envious  wretch  that  fees. 
He's  own'd  all  fair,  and  lovely,  own'd  a  prize. 
Worthy  the  Conqueft  of  the  brighteft  eyes : 
A  prize  that  wou'd  my  high'ft  Ambition  fill. 
All  I  could  wiQi  5--but  he's  my  Brother  (till! 
Thatioiiel  word  forever  muftdisjoyn. 
Nor  can  I  hope,  but  thus  to  have  him  mine. 
Since  then  I  waking  never  muft  pollefs  j 
Let  me  in  fleep  at  leaft  enjoy  the  blife. 
And  fure  nice  Vertue  can't  forbid  me  this: 
Kind  fleep  does  no  malicious  fpies  admit. 
Yet  yields  a  lively  femblance  of  delight: 
Gods  I  what  a  fcene  of  Joy  was  that !  how  M 
I  clafp'd  the  Vifion  to  my  panting  bread  I 
With  what  fierce  bounds  I  fpmng  to  meet  my 
blifs. 

While  my  wrapt  Soul  flew  out  in  every  kifs  I 
Till  breathlefs,  faint,  and  foftly  funk  away, 
I  all  diflblv'd  in  reeking  Pleafures  lay  ! 
How  fweet  is  the  rememjsrance  yet!    though 
night 

.Too  hafty  fled,  drove  on  by  envious  light. 

*Qh 
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^Ob  that  we  might  the  Laws  of  Nature  breaU 
^  How  well  would  Caunus  me  an  Husband  make ! 
^  How  well  to  Wife  might  he  his  Byblis  take  I 
« Wou'd  God !  in  all  things  we  had  partners  been 
^Befides  oar  Parents,  and  our  fatal  Kin  ^ 

*  Wou*d  thou  wert  nobler,  I  more  meanly  bom, 

*  Then  guiltlefs  I'd  defpair*d,  and  lufFer'd  fcom : 
^  Happy  that  Maid  unknown,  whoe'er  (hall  prove 

*  So  bleft,  fo  envied  to  deferve  thy  love. 

*  Unhappy  mel  whom  the  fame  Womb  did  joyn, 

*  Which  now  forbids  me  ever  to  be  thine : 

*  Curft  Fate  !  that  we  alone  in  that  agree, 

*  By  which  we  evermuft  divided  be. 

*  And  muft  we  be  >  what  meant  my  Vifion  tlien  > 
Are  they,  and  all  their  dear  prefages  vain  > 

*Have  Dreams  no  credit,  bqt  with  eafie  love? 

*  Or  do  they  hit  (bmetimes,  and  faithful  prove  > 
'  The  pods  forbid  !  yet  thofe  whom  I  invoke, 

^  Have  lov'd  like  me,  have  their  own  Sifters  took : 

*  <3reat  Saturn^  and  his  greater  OfF-£pring  Jove^ 

^  Both  ftock*d  their  Heaven  with  inceftuoijs  Love : 

*  Cods 
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*Gods  have  their  privUege :  why  do  I  ftrive 
'  To  ftrain  my  hopes  to  their  Prerogative  > 

*  No,  kt  me  banifli  this  forbiddien  fire, 

*  Or  quench  it  with  my  Blood,  and  with't  expire : 

*  Unftain' d  in  Honour,  and  unhurt  in  Fame, 

*  Let  the  Grave  bury  both  my  Love,  and  Shame : 

*  But  when  at  my  laft  hour  1  gafping  lie, 

*  Let  only  my  kind  Murderer  be  by  : 
'  Let  him  while  I  breath  out  my  foul  in  fighs, 

*  Or  gaz't  away,  look  on  with  pitying  eyes: 

*  Let  him  (for  fure  he  can't  deny  me  this) 

*  Seal  my  cold  Lips  with  one  dear  parting  Kifs. 

*  Befides  'twere  vain  Qiould  I  alone  agree 
To  what  anothers  Will  muft  ratifies 

*  Cou'd  I  be  fo  abandon*d  to  confent, 

*  What  I'd  have  pafsfor  good  and  innocent, 

*  He  may  perhapsa$  worft  of  Crimes  refent. 
'  Yet  we  amoQglftour  Race  examples  find 

*  Of  Brothers  who  liave  been  to  Sifters  kind: 
'  Fam'd  Cof/acf  con*d  he  thus  fuccefsfol  prove, 
*^Cou'd  Crown  her  Wifliesin  a  Brother  s  love. 

'Bat 
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*  But  whence  cotfd  I  thefe  Inftinces  produce  ? 

*  How  came  I  witty  to  my  ruin  thus  > 

*  Whither  will  this  mad  freniy  hurry  on  >  /^^^^^  1 

*  Hence,  hence,  you  naughty  flames,  far  hence  be 
•Nor let  me  e*er the  (hameful  Paffion  own. 

*  And  yet  (hou'd  he  addrefs  ^  I  (hotfd  forgive, 

*  I  fear,  I  feaf,  I  (hould  his  fuit  receive : 

*  Shall  therefore  I,  who  cou*d  not  love  difowri 
*Qflfer'd  by  him,  not  mine  to  make  him  known? 

*  And  canft  thou  fpeak  ?  can  thy  boldTongue  declare  ? 

*  Y6s  Love  fliall  force: —and  now  methinks  I 

dare. 

*  But  left  fond  Modefty  at  length  refufe, 

*  I  will  fomefure,  and  better  Method  chufef 
'  A  Letter  (hall  my  fecfet  flames  difclofe, 

*  And  hide  my  Blufties,  but  reveal  their  Caufe* 

This  takes,  and  'tis  refolv*d  as  foon  as  faid  5 
With  this  (he  rais'd  herfelf  upon  her  Bed, 
And  propping  with  her  hand  hefleaning  head  i 
^  Happen  what  will  (fays  (he)  111  rftake  him  kno\^ 

*  What  pains,  what  raging  pains  I  undergo. 

*  Ah  eie !  I  rave !  what  tempefts  (hake  my  breaft  ;• 

*  And  where?  O  where  will  this  diftraftion  reft?' 
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Trembling,  her  thoughts  endite,  and  oft  her  Eye 
Looks  back  for  fear  of  coijfcious  Spies  too  nigh : 
One  hand  her  Paper,  t*  other  holds  her  Pen, 
And  Tears  fupply  that  Ink  her  Lines  muft  drain. 
Now  ftie  begins,  now  ftops  ,    and  ftooping'j  ■ 

frames 
New  Doubts,  now  writes,  and  now  her  writing ';» 


damns. 


^ 


She  writes,  defaces,  alters,  likes,  and  blames :      -^ 
Oft  throws  in  hafte  her  Pen,  and  Paper  by : 
Then  takes  'em  up  again  as  haftily  : 
Unfteddy  her  rcfolves,  fickle,  and  vain. 
No  fooner  made,  but  ftrait  unmade  again : 
What  her  defires  would  have,  (he  does  not  know, 
Difpleas'd  with  all  whatever  (he  goes  to  do : 
At  once  contending,  (hame,  and  hope,  and  fear^ 
Wrack  her  toft  mind,  and  in  her  looks  appear. 
Sifter  was.  wrote  5  but  foon  mifguiding  doubt 
Recalsit,  and  the  guilty  Word  blots  out. 
Again  (he  paufes,  and  again  begins. 
At  length  her  Pen  drops  out  thefe  hafty  Lines, 

'  Kind 
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*  Kind  heaUh,  which  you,  and  only  you  can  grant, 

*  Which  if  denyy,  file  muft  for  ever  want. 
*To  you  your  lover  fends :  ah !  blufliing  Shame 

*  In  filence  bids  her  Paper  hide  her  name : 

*  wou'd  God  the  fatal  Meffage  might  be  done 

*  Without  annexing  it,  nor  Byblis  known, 
^Ea  bleft  fuccefs  her  hopes,  and  wilhes  orown. 

*  And  had  I  now  my  fraother'd  grief  conceaFd, 

*  It  might  by  tokens  paft  have  been  reveaVd : 

*  Athoufand  Proofs  were  ready  to  impart 

*  The  inward  anguifti  of  my  wounded  heart : 

*  Oft,  as  your  fight  a  fudde  n  blufti  did  raife, 

*  My  blood  came  up  to  meet  you  at  my  face : 

*  Oft  (if  you  call  to  mind^  my  longing  Ey«s 

*  Betrayed  in  looks  my  fouls  too  thin  difguife  : 

*  Think  how  theirTears,think  how  my  heavingBreaft 

*  Oft  in  deep  fighs  fome  caufe  unknown  confeft : 
Think  how  thefe  Arms  did  oft  with  fierce  embrace^ 

*  Eager  as  my  deCres,  about  you  prefs : 

*  Thefe  Lips  too,  when  they  cou'dfo  happy  prove, 

*  (Had  you  but  mark'd)  withclofe  warm  kiflesfticwe 

^  To  wbifper  fomething  more  than  Sifters  Lqve. 

!And 
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!    *  And  yet,  tho*  rankling  grief  my  mind  diftreft. 
The*  rdging  flames  within  burn  up  my  breaft, 
Loc^  time  I  did  the  mighty  pain  endure. 
Long  ftrove  to  bring  the  fierce  Difeafe  to  cure: 
Witnefs  ye  cruel  Pow'rs,  who  did  infpire 
This  ftrange,  this  fatal,  this  refiftlefs  fire, 
Witneft,  what  Pains  (for  you  alone  can  know) 
This  helplefs  wretch  to  quench't  did  undergo: 
A  Thoufand  Racks,  and  Martyrdoms  and  more 
Than  a  weak  Virgin  can  be  thought,  I  bore : 
O'ermatdi'd  inPow'r  at  laft,  Fm  forc'd  to  yields 
And  to  the  conquering  God  rcfign  the  field : 
To  you  dear  caufe  of  all,  I  make  addrefs. 
From  you  with  humble  PrayYs  I  beg  redrefs: 
You  rule  alone  my  arbitrary  Fate, 
And  Life,  and  Death  on  your  difpofal  wait ; 
Ordain,  as  you  think  fit  5  deny,  or  grant. 
Yet  know  no  ftranger  is  your  fuppliant. 
But  {he,  who  tho*  to  you,  by  Blood  allied 
In  neare  ft  bonds,  in  nearer  wou'd  be  tied. 

Let  doting  Age  debate  of  Law,  and  Right, .  , 

»     .       ■        ■     ■     '  _ 

And  gravely  ftate  the  bounds  of  juft,  and  fit  5 

I  fWhofe 
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*  Whofe  Wifdom's  but  their  cpvy,  to  dcftroy 

*  And  bar  thofe  Plcafures^  which  they  can't  enjoy  : 

*  Our  blooming  years,  more  fprightly,  and  more  gay, 

*  By  Nature  were  defign  d  for  Love  and  Play  : 

'  Youth  knows  no  check,  but  leaps  weak  Verlu^'s 

fence, 
« And  briskly  hunts  the  noble  chafe  of  Senfe : 

*  Without  dull  thinking  we  enjoyment  trace, 

*  And  call  that  lawful,  whatfoe'er  does  pleafe. 
^  Nor  will  our  guilt  want  kiftances  alone, 

*Tis  what  the  glorious  Gods  above  have  done : 

*  Let's  follow  where  thofe  great  Examples  wefnt, 

*  Nor  think  that  Sin,  where  Heaven's  a  precedent 

*Let  neither  awe  of  Fathers  frowns,  nor  (hame 

*  For  ought  that  can  be  told  by  babbling  Fame, 

*  Nor  any  gaftlier  fantom,  fear  can  frame, 

*  Frighten  or  ftop  us  in  our  way  to  blifs, 

*  But  boldly  let  us  rufti  on  happinefs : 

*  Where  glorious  hazards  (hall  enhan(p  delight, 

*  And  that,  that  makes  it  dangrous,  make  it  great: 

^  Relation  too,  which  does  our  fault  increafe, 
J  Will  fervethat  fault  the  better  to  difguifc: 

'  That 
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*  That  let  us  now  in  private  often  meet 

*  Blefs'd  Opportunities  for  ftoln  delight : 

*  In  pnblick  often  we  embrace,  and  kifs, 

*  And  fear  tio  jealous,  no  fafpefting  eyes. 

*  How  little  more  remains  for  me  to  crave ! 
'  How  Iktle  more  for  you  to  give !  O  fave 

*  A  wretched  Maid  undone  by  Love,  and  you, 

*  Who  docs  in  tears,  and  dying  accents  fue  3 

^  Who  bleeds  that  Paffion,  (he  had  ne'er  reveal'd, 

*  If  not  by  Love,  Almighty  Love  compell'd: 

*  Nor  ever  let  her  mournful  Tomb  complain, 
^  Here  Byblis  lies,  kiWd  by  jour  cold  difdain. 

Here  forc'd  to  end,  for  want  of  room,  not  will 
To  add,  her  lines  the  crowded  Margin  fill. 
Nor  fpace  allow  for  mote:  (he trembling, folds 
The  Paper  which  her  (hameful  Meffage  holds  5 
And  fealing,  as  (he  wept  withboading  fear. 
She  wet  her  Signet  with  a  falling  Tear* 
This  d6ne,  atrufty  Meflenger  (hecaird. 
And  in  kind  words  the  whifper'd  Errand  told : 

*  Go,  (Carry  this  with  faithful  Care  (he  faid, 

*  To  my  dear,— there  (he  paus'd  a  while,  and  (faid, 
Aflft  by  andby*' — Brother — was  heard  to  add : 

I  2  As 
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As  (he  delivered  it  with  her  commands, 
The  Letter  fell  from  out  her  trembling  hands, 
Difmay'd  with  the  ill  Omen  (he  anew 
Doubted  fuccefs,  and  held,  yet  bad  him  go. 

He  goes,  and  after  quick  admiffion  got. 
To  Caunus  hands  the  fatal  fecret  brought: 
Soon  as  the  doubtful  Youth  a  glance  had  cafl: 
On  the  firft  Lines,  and  gueft  by  them  the  reft. 
Strait  horror,  and  amazement  fiird  hi6  breaft : 
Impatient  with  his  rage,  he  could  not  ftay 
To  fee  the  end,  but  threvv't  half  read  away. 
Scarce  could  his  hands  the  trembling  wretch  for* 

bear. 
Nor  did  his  tongue  thofe  angry  threatningsfpare: 

*  Fly  hence,  nor  longer  chaf'd  Fury  truft. 
Thou  curfed  Pander  of  detefted  Luft  5 

*  Fly  quickly  hence,  and  to  thy  fwiftnefs  owe 

*  Thy  hTe,  a  forfeit  to  my  Vengeance  due : 

*  Which,  had  not  Danger  of  my  Honour  croft, 
^Tfaou^dft  paid  by  this,  and  been  fent  back  a  Ghoft, 

He  the  rough  Orders  ftrait  obeys,  and  bears 
The  Killing  News  to  wretched  Byblk  ears  5 

Like 
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Like  ftriking  Thunder  the  fierce  Tiding  ftun. 
And  to  her  heart  quicker  than  lightning  run: 
The  frighted  blood  forfakes  her  ghaftly  face. 
And  a  {hort  death  doth  every  member  feize : 
But  foon  as  fenfe  returns,  her  frenzy  too 
Returns,  and  in  thefe  words  breaks  forth  anew. 
""  And  juftly  fervid  ;— for  why  did  fooliChl 

*  Confent  to  make  thisrafti  difcovery  > 

*  Why  did  I  thus  in  hafty  lines  reveal 

*  That  dangxous  fecret,  Honour  wou'd  conceal  > 

*  I  fhou'd  have  firft  with  art  difguis'd  the  hook,     ^ 

*  And  leen  how  weH  the  gawdy  bait  had  took,    ^ 

*  And  found  him  hung  at  leaft  before  I  ftfook  :     v 
'  From  (hore  I  (hou'd  have  firft  defcri'd  the  Wind  1 

*  Whether  'twould  prove  to  my  adventure  kind, 
^  Ere  I  to  untr/d  Seas  my  felf  refign'd : 
!  Now  dafti'd  on  Rocks,  unable  to  retire, 

*  I  muft  ith*  wreck  of  all  my  hopes  expire. 
'  And  was  not  I  by  tokens  plain  enough 
*Fore-warn'd  to  quit  my  inaufpicious  Love  > 

*  Did  not  the  Fates  my  ill  fuccefs  foretel, 

*  When  from  my  hands  th'unhappy  Letter  fell? 

I  3  'So 


ii8  The  fJSSlON 

So  (hould  my  hopes  have  done,  and  my  defigo. 
That,  or  the  day  (hould  then  have  altered  been  ^ 
But  rather  the  unlucky  day  5  when  Heaven 
Such  ominous  proofs  of  its  diOike  had  given : 
And  fo  it  had,  had  not  mad  Paflion  fway'd. 
And  Reafon  been  by  blinder  Love  mifled. 
*  Befides,  alas !  I  (hould  my  fdf  have  gone. 
Nor  made  my  Pen  a  proxy  to  my  Tongue  j 
Much  more  I  could  have  fpoke,much  more  havetold, 
Than  a  (hort  Letter's  narrow  room  would  hold : 
He  might  have  feenmy  Looks,  my  wi(hixigEyeSy 
My  melting  Tears,  and  heard  my  beting  Sighs  ) 
About  his  Neck  I  could  hav«  flung  my  Amu^ 
And  been  all  over  Love,  all  over  Charms, 
Crafp*d,  and  hungon  his  knees,and  there  have  di'd. 
There  breath'd  my  gafping  Soul  out  if  deni'd. 
This  and  ten  thoufand  things  I  might  have  done 
To  make  my  pafSon  with  advantage  known  5 
Which  if  they  each  could  not  have  bent  his  mind^ 
Yet  furely  all  had  forc'd  him  to  be  kind  : 
Perhaps  he,  whom  I  fent,  was  too  in  fault. 
Nor  rightly  tim'dhis  MefTage,  as  he  ought  5 

'I 
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*  I  fear  he  went  in  fome  ill  chofen  hour, 

*  When  cloudy  weather  made  his  temper  lour, 

f  Not  thofe  calmfeafons  of  the  mind,  which  prove, 

*  The  fitteft  to  receive  the  feeds  of  Love  5 

*  Thefe  things  have  rufn'd  me  5  for  doubtlefs  he 

*  Is  taade  of  human  flelh  and  blood  like  me  5 

*  He  fucked  no  Tygrefs  fure,  nor  Mountain  Bear, 
'  Nor  docs  his  Breaft  rclentlefs  Marble  wear, 

*  He  muft,  he  (hall  confent,  again  111  try, 
'  And  try  ag^in  if  he  again  deny : 

I 

?  No  fcotn,  no  harih  repulfc,  or  rough  defeat 

*  Shall  ever  my  defii^:,  or  hopes  rebate. 
My  earqeft  faits  fliall  never  give  him  reft, 
'While  Life,  and  Love  mcwe  duraUe,  (hall  laft? 

*  AUveWl  prefs,  till  breath  in  pray'rs  be  loft, 
'  And  after  come  a  kind  befeeching  Ghoft* 

*  For,  if  I  might,  what  I  have  done,  recall, 

*  The  firft  point  were,  not  to  have  don't  at  all  5 
'  But  fince  *tisdone,  the  fecond  to  be  gairfd 

*  Is  now  to  have,  what  I  have  fought,  attained  ; 
^  For  he,  though  I  ftiould  now  my  Wifties  quit, 
',  Can  never  my  unchaft  attempts  forget : 

I  4  'Should 
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*  Should  I  defift,  'twill  be  believ'd  that  I     . 

*  By  (lightly  asking,  taught  him  to  deny  5 

*  Or  that  I  tempted  him  with  wily  fraud, 

*  And  fnares  for  bis  unwary  honour  laid : 

*  Or,  what  I  fent  (and  the  belief  were  juft) 

.  Were  not  til'  efFortsof  Love,  but  (hameful  Luft. 
*  In  fine,  I  now  dare  any  thing  that's  ill  3  - 
Fve  writ,  I  have  folicited,  my  Will 

*  Has  been  debauched  5  and  ftiou'd  I  thus  giveout, 

*  I  cannot  chaft  and  innocent  be  thought  .• 
.  ^  Much  there  is  wanting  ftill  tp  he  fulfill'^ 

*  Much  to  my  wilh,  but  little  to  my  guilt. 

She  fpoke  ^  but  fuch  is  her  unfettlcd  mind,       \ 
It  ftiifts  frpm  thought  to  thought,  like  veering  \^ 
Wind,  W 

Now  to  this  Point,  and  now  to  that  inclin'd :      j^ 
What  (he. could  wifla  had  unattempted  been,  • 
She  ftrait  is.eager  to  attempt  again : , 
What  (be  repents,  fheafts  5  and  now  letsloofe 
The  Reins  to  Love,  nor  any  bounds  allows. 
.  RepuIfeuponRepulfe  unmov'dftie  bears;. 
And  ftill  fucs  on,  while  IJie  her  fuit  dcfpaii;s<L 
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Vpn  4  WOMANy  who  by  her  FaljhoodanJ 
Scorn  was  the  Death  of  my  friend. 

NO  !  (he  ftiall  ne'er  cfcape if  Gods  there  he, 
Unlefs  they  per  jur'd  gcow,  and  fatfe  as  (he, 
Tho'  no  ftrange  Judgment  yet  theMurd'refs  feize 
To  punifli  her,  and  quit  the  partial  Skies : 
Though  no  revenging  Lightning  yet  has  flalht 
From  thence,  thatmight  heir  crim'nal  beauties blaft: 
Tho*  they  in  their  old  Luftre  ftill  prevail. 
By  no  Difeafe,  nor  Guilt  it  felf  made  pale.  (^^ 
Guilt  which  (hould  bl.acHeft  Maorf  themfelves  but 
Would  make  thro'  all  their  ni^ht  np  w  Blufties  dawn :. 
Tho*  that  kind  SouL  who  now  augments  the  bleft. 
Thither  too  foon  by  her  unkindaefs  clias'd.  * 
(Where  may  it  be  her  fmairft,  and  lightefl:  doom, 
(For  that's  nothalf  mycurfe)  never  to  come  J 
Though  he  when  prompted  by  the  high'ft  defpair, 
Necr  merition'd  her,  without  anllymn^  or  PrayV, 
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And  coulcj  by  all  her  fcorn  be  forc'd  no  more 
Than  Martyrs  to  revile  what  they  adore. 
Who,  had  he  curft  her  with  his  dying  breath. 
Had  done  but  juft,  and  heayen  had  forgave  ; 
Tho'  ill  made  Law  no  fentence  has  ordained 
l^or  her,  no  Statute  hasher  Guilt  arrain'd. 
(For  Hangmen,  Womens  Scorn,  and  Doflors  SkiB, 
All  by  a  licenc'd  way  of  murder  kilLj 
Tho*  (he  from  Juftice  of  all  thefc  go  free. 
And  boaft  perhaps  in  her  fuccefs,  and  cry, 
Twas  but  a  little  harmlefs  perjury': 
Yet  think  (he  not,  (he  (till  fecure  (hall  prove. 
Or  that  none  dare  avenge  an  iri|ur^d  Love : 
I  rife  in  Judgment,  am  Co  be  to  her 
Both  Witnefs,  Judge,  and  Executioner : 
Arm'd  with  dire  Satyr^  and  refentful  Spite, 
I  come  to  haunt  her  with  the  Ghofts  of  Wit 
My  Ink  unhid  ftarts  out  and  flies  on  her. 
Like  blood  upon  fome  touching  Murderer : 
And  (hou  d  that  fail,  rather  than  want,  I  wou'd. 
Like  Hags,  to  curfe  her,  write  irj  my  own  bipod. 

Ye 
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Ye  fpightful  pow'rs  (if  any  thci^e  can  be. 
That  boaft  a  worfe,  and  keener  fpight  than  X) 
Affift  with  Malice^  and  your  niighty  aid 
My  fworn  Revenge,  and  help  me  Rhime  her  dead; 
Grant  I  may  fix  fuch  brands  of  Infamy, 
So  plain,  fo  deeply  gray'4  on  her  that  (he. 
Her  Skill,  norPatcI?,  nor  Paint,  all  joyn'd  can  hide. 
And  which  (hall  lafting  as  her  Soul  abide: 
Grant  my  ftrong  bate  may  fuch  (farongPoifbncaft; 
That  every  breath  may  taint,  and  rot,  and  blaft. 
Till  one  large  Gangrene  quite  o'erfpread  her  fame 
With  foul  G)nt«gibn  5  till  her  odious  name. 
Spit  at,  andcurft,  by  every  mouth  like  mine. 
Be  terror  to  her  felf,  and  all  her  line. 

Vileft  of  that  vile  Sex,  which  damn'd  us  all ! 

Ordain'd  to  caufe,  and  plague  us  for  our  fall  I 

WOMAN  !  nay  worfe !  for  (he  can  nought  be  faid. 

But  Mummy  by  fome  Dev'l  inhabited: 

Not  made  in  Heaven's  Mint,  but  bafely  coin'd. 

She  wears  an  human  Image  ftampt  on  Fiend  5 

And  whofo  Marriage  would  with  her  contrad. 

Is  Witch  by  Law,  and  that  a  meer  compaQ:. 

Her 
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Her  Soul  fif  any  Soul  in  her  there  be) 
By  Hell  was  breath'd  into  her  in  a  Lye^ 
And  its  whole  ftock  of  falChood  there  was  lent. 
As  if  hereafter  to  be  true  it  meant : 

Baud  Nature  taught  her  jilting,  when  (he  made, 

<    -      •  • 

And  by  her  make  defign'd  her  for  the  trade : 

Hence  'twas  (he  daub'd  her  with  a  painted  Face, 

^  •     •  ■  ^ 

That  (he  at  once  might  better  cheat,  and  pleafe : 

All  thofe  gay  charming  looks,  that  court  the  Eye, 
Are  but  an  Ambufh  to  hide  Treachery  5 
Mifchief  adorn  d  with  Pomp,  and  fmooth  difguife, 
A  painted  Skin  ftuffd  full  of  ^uilc;  and  Lyes ; 
Within  a  gawdy  Cafe,  a  na(ty  Soul, 

Like  T of  quality  in  a  gilt  Clofe-ftool  : 

Such  on  a  Cloud  thofe  flattYing  Colours  are. 
Which  only  ferve  to  drefs  a  Tempeft  fair. 
So  Men  upon  this  EartVs  fair  furface  dwell. 
Within  are  Fiends,  and  at  the  Center,  Hell  : 
Court-promifes,   the  Leagues,    which  Statesmen 
make 

With  more  convenience,  and  more  eafe  to  breaV, 

The 
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The  Faith,  a  Jefuit  in  allegiance  fwears. 
Or  a  Town  jilt  to  keeping  Coxcombs  bears. 
Are  firm,  and  certain  all,  compar'd  with  hers: 
Early  in  Falftiood,  at  her  Font  (he  ly'd. 
And  ftiould  ev'n  then  for  Perjury  been  try*d : 
Her  Confcience  ftretch'd ,  and  open  as  the  Stews, 
But  laughs  at  Oaths,  and  plays  with  folemn  Vows. 
And  at  her  mouth  fwallows  down  per  jur'd  breath. 
More  glib  than  bits  of  Lechery  beneath : 
Lefs  ferious  known,  when  (he  doth  moft  proteft. 
Than  thoughts  of  arranteft  BufFoctas  in  jeft  : 
More  cheap,  than  the  vile  Mercenary  Squire, 
That  plies  for  Half  crown  Fees  at  Wefiminjiery 
And  trades  in  ftaple  Oaths,  and  fwears  to  hire : 
Lefs  Guilt  than  hers,,  lefs  breach  of  Oath  and  Word 
Hasftood  aloft,  and  look'd  through  Penance-bgi^rd; 
And  he  that  trufts  her  in  a  Death-bed  Prayer, 
Has  Faith  to  merit,  and  fave  any  thing,  but  her. 

But  fince  her  Guilt  defcription  does  out-go  5 
rU  try  if  it  out-ftripmy  Curfes  too ; 
Curfes,  which  may  they  equal  my  juft  hate. 
My  Wifh,  and  her  Defert,  be  each  fo  great. 
Each  heard  like  Pray 'rs,  and  Heaven  make  emFate^^ 

Firft 
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Firft,  for  her  Beauties,   which  the  mifchicf "» 
brought,  I 

May  file  affcftcd  they  be  borrow'd  thought,         i 
By  her  own  hand,  riot  that  of  Nature  wrought :  3 
Her  Credit,  Hbnour,  Portion,  Health,  may  thofe 
Prove  light,  and  frail,  as  her  broke  Faith,  and  V^ws. 

Some  bafe.unnam'd  Difeafe,  her  Carkafs  foul. 
And  make  her  Body  ugly,  as  her  Soul ; 
Cankers,  and  Ulcers  eat  her,  till  (he  be» 
ShunM  like  Infedion^  loath'd  like  Infamy. 
Strength  quite  expir'd,  may  the  alone  retain 
The  Snuff  of  Life,  may  that  anquencht  remain. 
As  in  the  damned,  to  keep  her  frefti  from!  pain : 
Hot  Lnft  light  on  her,  and  the  Plague  of  Pride 
On  that,  this  ever  fcorn'd,  as  that  dehy'd : 
Ach,  Anguifli,  Horror,  Grief,  Diftlonour,  Sliame 
Purfue  at  oflce  her  Body,  Soul,  and  Fame : 
If  e'er  the  Devil  Love  muft  enter  her 
(For  nothing  fure  but  Fiends  can  enter  there} 
May  (he  a  juft  and  true  Tormenter  find. 
And  that,  like  an  ill  Coofcience^  rack  her  Mind : 

Be 
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B«  fome  difcas'd  and  ogly  Wretch  her  fate. 
She  doom'd  to  Love  of  one,  wtom  all  elfe  hate. 
May  he  hate  her,  and  may  her  dcftiny 
Be  to  defpair,  and  yet  love  on,  -and  die  5 
Or  to  invent  fome  wittier  Piinifliment, 
May  he,  to  pla^e  her,  out  of  fpite  confent  5 
May  the  cdd  Fumbler,  though  difabkd  quite. 
Have  ftrength  to  give  her  Claps,  but  no  Delight: 
May  he  of  her  unjufily  jealous  be 
For  one  that's  worfe,  and  Uglier  far  than  he: 
May's  Impotence  balk,  and  torment  her  luft. 
Yet  fcarcely  her  to  Dreams,  or  Wifties  truft : 
Forc'd  to  be  chaft,  may  (he  fufpeded  be. 
Share  none  o'th'  Pleafare,  aH  the  Infiuny* 
In  fine,  that  I  all  Curfes  may  compleat 
CFor  I've  but  curs'd  in  jefV,  but  railed  yet) 
Whate'er  the  Sex  deferves,  or  feels,  or  fears. 
May  all  thofe  Plagues  be  hers,  and  only  hers  j 
Whate'er  great  Favourites  tum'd  out  of  doors, 
Scom'd  Lovers,  bilk'd  and  difappointed  Whores, 
Or  lofing  Gamefters  vent,  what  Curfes  e'er 
Arc  rpoke  by  finners  raving  in  defpair : 

All 
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All  thofe  fall  on  her,  as  they're  all  her  due. 
Till  fpke  can't  think,  nor  Heav'n  inflift  anew : 
May  then  (for  once  I  will  be  kind,  and  pray) 
No  madnefs  take  her  ufe  of  Senfe  away  5 
But  may  (he  in  full  ftrength  of  Reafon  be. 
To  fed,  and  underftand  her  Mifery  5 
Plagu'd  fo,  till  (he  think  damning  a  f eJeafe, 
And  humbly  pray  to  go  to  Hell  for  eaf  e  : 
Yet  may  not  all  theft  fufPrings  here  attone 
Her  fin,  and  may  fhe  ftill  go  finning  on. 
Tick  up  in  Perjury,  and  run  o'th' Scwe, 
Till  on  her  Soul  fhe  can  get  truft  no  more : 
Then  may  (he  Stupid  and  Repentlefs  die. 
And  Heav'n  it  felf  forgive  no  more  than  I, 
But  fo  be  damn'd  of  meer  neceflity. 
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BEing  to  appear  anevo  in  the  Worlds  it  may  be 
expe&ed,  that  IJhonldfay  famething  concern-- 
ing  thefe  en/uing  Trifle f^  which  Ijhall  endea^ 
wur  to  do  with  as  mnch  Briefnefs  as  I  did  before  what 
I  lafl  tnblifh^ d  in  this  kind. 

1  doubt  not  but  the  Reader  will  think  me  guilty  of 
m  high  prefumption  in  adventuring  upon  a  Tranfla^ 
fion  of  The  Art  of  Poetry,  after  twofuch  great  Hands 
is  have  gone  before  me  in  the  fame  attempts  :  I  need 
^ot  acquaint  him^  that  I  mean  Ben  Johnfon,  and  the 
Earl  of  Rofcommon,  the  one  being  offo  efiablijh'd 
m  Authority^  that  whatever  he  did  is  held  as  Sacred^ the 
ft  her  having  lately  performed  it  withfuch  admirable  fuc,^ 
:efsy  as  almoji  cuts  off  all  hope  in  any  after  Pretenders^ 
9f  ever    coming  up  to  what  he  has  done.     Howbeit 
tphen  I  let  him  know,  that  it  was  a  Task  impofed  upon 
7ie^  and  not  what  I  voluntarily  engaged  in  ^  I  hope  he 
vill  be  the  more  favour  able  in  his  Cenfures,  I  would  in- 
ieed  very  willingly  have  wavd  the  undertaking  upon 
^he  forementioned  account^  and  urged  it  as  a  reafon  for 
ny  declining  the  fame^  but  it  would  not  be  allowed  as 
Sufficient  to  excufe  me  therefrom.     Wherefore,  being 
Prevailed  upon  to  make  an  Ejfay,  I  fell  to  thinking  of 
Some  courfe,  whereby  Imight  ferve  my  felf  of  the  Ad- 
vantages^ which  thofe  that  went  before  me^  have  either 
not  minded,    or  fcrupuloufly  abridged  themfelves  of 
This  Ifoon  imagined  was  to  be  ejfeded  by  puting  Ho- 
race into  a  more  modern  Drefs  than  hitherto  he  has 
appeared  in^  that  isj  by  making  him  fpeak  as  if  he 
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xpere  living  and  writing  now.  I  therefore  re/olvedta 
alter  the  octHe  from  Rome  to  London,  and  to  ntaie 
ufe  of  Englifti  Names  ofMen^  Places^  and  Cuftomt^ 
where  the  Parallel  would  decently  permit^  which  I 
conceived  would  give  a  kind  of  new  Air  to  the  Poem, 
and  render  it  more  agreeable  to  the  Reli/h  af^thepn-^ 
fent  Age. 

With  thefe  Confiderations  Ifet  upon  the  Work^  ad 
purfued  it  accordingly.     I  have  not^    I  acknawled^Cj 
been  over-nice  in  keeping  to  the  Words  of  the  Origi- 
nal ^  far  that  were  to  tranjgrefs  a  Rule  therein  contain- 
ed.    Neverthelefs^  I  have  been  religloufiy  ftriH  to  its 
Senfe,  and  cxprefsd  it  in  as  plain  and  intelligible  i 
manner  as  the  SubjeB  would  bear.    Where  I  may  he 
thought  to  have  varied  from  it  (which  is  not   abcfot 
once  or  twice^  and  in  Paffages  not  much  material)  tk 
skilful  Reader  will  perceive  'twas  necejfary  for  carry- 
ing on  my  propofed  Dejign  ;   and  the  Author  himfelf, 
ix>ere  he  again  alive^  would  (J  believe)  forgive  me.    I 
have  been  careful  to  avoid  Stlffhefs^ '  and  made  it  my 
Endeavour  to  hit  (as  near  as  I  could)  the  eafie  and 
familiar  rvay  of  writing  which  is  peculiar  to  Horace  itt  \ 
hk  EpiJileSy  and  was  his  proper  Talent  above  any  c{ 
Mankind,     After  all^  'tis  humbly  fubmitted  to  tk 
Judgmetjt  of  the  truly  knowings  howl  have  acqteittti 
my  fdf  herein.     Let  the  Succefs  be  what  it  will.  IJbS 
not  hovpever  wholly  repent  of  my  TJndertaklng^    beini 
(I  reckon)  In  fome  meafure  recompenced  for  my  pains 
by  the  Achantage  I  have  reaped  of  fixing  thefe  admv- 
rahle  Rides  ofSenfefo  well  in  my  Memory. 

The  Satyr  ^^;^  Odes  of  the  Author ^  which  filUm 
next  in  order ^  I  have  tranjlated  after  the  fame  liber* 
tine  way.     In  them  alfo  I  labour  d  under  the   Dif 

advan-l 
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advantages  of  coming  after  other  Perfons.  The  Satyr 
had  been  made  into  a  Stent  by  Ben  Johnfbn,  in  a  Flay 
of  hisy  called  the  Poetafter.  After  I  had  finijhed  my 
imitation  thereof  I  came  to  learn^  that  it  had  been 
done  likemfe  by  Dr.  Sprat,  andfince  I  have  had  the 
fight  of  it  amongfl  the  Printed  Tranflations  ^/Ho- 
race'/ Works.  The  Odes  are  there  done  toOy  but  not 
fo  excellently  wellj  a^  to  difcourage  any  farther  £»- 
deavours.  Ifthefe  of  mine  meet  with  good  Entertain^ 
ment  in  the  Worlds  1  may  ferhaps  find  leifure  to  at- 
tempt' fome  other  of  them^  which  at  prefent  fuffer  as 
much  from^  their  Tranfiators^  as  the  Ffalms  ^David 
fromSt^xr^Xd  and  Hopkins. 

The  two  facred  Odes  I  dejigned  not  to  have  made 
publick  noWy  forafmuch  as  they  might  feem  unfit  to  ap- 
pear among  SuhjeHs  of  tins  nature^  and  were  inten- 
ded to  confe  forth  apart  hereafter  in  company  of  others 
of  their  own  kind.  But^  having  fuffer  d  Copies  of 
them  to  Arable  abroad  in  Manufcript^  and  remem- 
bring  the  Fate  of  fome  other  Pieces  of  mine^  which 
have  formerly  floln  into  the  Prefs  without  my  Leave  or 
Knowledge^  and  be  expofed  to  the  World  abomina^ 
htyfalfe  and  uncorreif^  to  prevent  the  fame  Misfor- 
tune likely  enough  tobefalthefe,  I  have  been  perfwaded 
to  yield  my  confent  to  their  Publifhing  amongji  the  reji. 
Nor  if  the  Printing  of  fuck  MtfceUanies  altogether  fo 
unprefidented^  but  that  it  may  be  feen  in  the  Editions 
of  JDr.  Donne,  and  Mr.  Cowley  /  Works^  whether 
done  by  their  own  appointment^  or  thefole  DireQion  of 
the  Stationers  J  I  am  not  able  to  determine. 

As  for  the  two  Effays  out  of  Greek,  they  were  occa- 
fiond  by  a  report  J  that  fome  Perfons  found  fault  with 
tb^  rou^hnefs  of  mi  Satyrs  formerly  publifjcdi  though, 

^^  I^  5  upon 
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Upon  rvhat  ground  theyfh^Hld  deit^  I  could  be  glad  ube 
informed.    ZJnlefsIam  mijiaken^  there  arenotmMj 
Lines  hut  will  endure  the  reading  vpithaut  Jhocki^  anj 
Hearer^  that  is  not  too  nice  and  cenforioHs.      I  con* 
fefs^  I  did  notfo  much  mind  the  Cadence^  as  the  Senfe 
and  Exprejjivenefs  of  my  Words^  and  therefore  chofe 
not  thofe  which  were  heji  difpofed  to  placing  them/elves 
in  Rhyr/ie^  but  rather  the  moji  keen  and  tuant^  as  be- 
ing the  moii  fuitablc  to  my  Argument.     And  certmn- 
ly^  no  one  that  pretends  to  diftinguijh  thefeveral  Oh 
lours  of  Poetry^  would  expeB  that  Juvenal,    n^hen  he 
is  is  lafljing  of  Vice  and  Fillany,  fhmldflawfofinooth- 
ly  as  Ovid  or  Tibulltis^  when  they  are  defcribing  A- 
mours  and  Gallantries^  and  having  nothing  to  dijiurb 
and  ruffle  the  Evennefs  of  their  Stile. 

Howbeit,  to  Jhew  that  the  way  I  took  was  out  fff 
Choice,  not  want  of  Judgment,  and  that  my  Genius 
if  not  wholly  uncapable  of  performing  upon  more  gay 
and  agreeable  Subje&s^ ,  ^f^J  Humour  inclined  me,  to 
exercife  it^  I  have  pitched  upon  thcfe  two,  which  tie  • 
greateji  Men  of  Senfe  have  allowed  to  be  fome  of  the 
foftefl  and  tenderejl  of  all  Antiquity.  Nay,  if  we  wit 
believe  Rapine,  one  of  the  beB  Criticks  which  thefe 
latter  Ages  have  produced  ^  they  have  no  other  Fault, 
than  that  they  are  too  exquifitely  delicate  fi»r  the  Cha- 
raSer  of  Paftoral,  which  Jlyould  not  feem  too  laboured, 
and  whofe  chief  Beauty  is  an  nnaffi&ed  air  of  Plain- 
vefs  and  Simplicity » 

That  which  laments  the  Death  ofhAonh,    has  been 

attempted  in  Latin  by  fever  al  great  Majiers:^     namely, 

Vulcanius,  Douza,  and  Mounfieur  le  Fevre,     The 

l4Ji  of  them  has  done  it  Paraphrajiically,  but  left  good 

part  afthe  Poem  toward  th^  latter  end  mtOHch^d,    per^ 

hap£ 
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kaps  becaufe  he  thought  it  not  fo  capable  of  Ornament  as 
the  refi.  Him  I  chiefly  chofe  to  follow^  as  being  moft 
agreeable  to  my  way  of  tranflatingi^  and  where  I  was 
at  a  lofs  for  want  of  his  Guidance^  I  was  content  to 
fieer  by  my  own  Fancy. 

The  Tranflation  of  that  upon  Bion  was  begun  by  a^ 
nother  Hand^  as  fir  as  the  firji  fifteen  Verfes  5  but 
who  was  the  Author^  I  could  never  yet  learn.  I  have 
been  told  that  they  were  done  by  the  Earl  ^^/Rochefter; 
but  I  could  not  well  believe  ity  both  becaufe  hefeldom 
medled  withfuch  SuHeSs^  and  more  efpecially  by  rea- 
fon  of  an  uncorreB  Line  or  two  to  be  found  amongfl 
them  at  their  fir  ft  coming  to  my  Hands  ^  which  never 
us  d  to  flow  from  his  excellent  Ten.  Conceiving  it  to 
be  in  the  Original  y  a  piece  of  as  much  Art^  Grace^  and 
jTendernefs,  as  perhaps  was  ever  offered  to  the  Afhes 
of  a  Paety  Ithoi^ktfit  to  dedicate  it  to  the  Memory  of 
that  incomparable  Per/on^  offvhom  nothing  can  be  faid^ 
OT'thoughtfo  choice  and  curious^  which  his  Deferts  do 
not  furmount.  If  it  be  thought  mean  to  have  borrow^ 
ed  the  Senfe  of  an^^ker  to  praifi  him.  in^  yet  at  kafl  it 
argues  at  the  fame  time  a  Value  and  Reverence^  that  I 
durft  not  think  any  thing  of  my  own  good  enough  for 
hisCommendatiim. 

This  is  all  which  I  judge  material  to  hefaid  ofthefe 
following  Refaeries.  As  for  ivhat  others  are  to  be 
found  in  the  parcel^  I  reckon  theni  not  worth  menti- 
oning in  particular^  but  leave  them  wholly  open  and  un- 
guarded to  the  mercy  of  the  Reader ;  let  him  make 
his  Attacks  how  and  where  he  pleafel 
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POETRY, 

Imitated;  in  Englijb^ 


Addrefsdby  way  of  Letter  to  a  Friend. 


SHouId  {boiie  ill  Paintec  in  a  wild  DefigQ, 
To  a  Man's  Head  an  Horfes  Shoulders  join. 
Or  Fiflies  Tail  to  a  faij;  Wpn?ans  Wafte, 
Or  draw  the  Limbs  of  m^riy  a  different  Beaft^ 
III  niatch*d,  and  with  as  motly  Feathers  dieft  5 
If  you  by  chance  were  to  pafs  by  his  Shop, 
C9uld  you  forbear  from  laughing  at  the  Fop, 
And  not  believe  hitn  whimfiral  or  mad  ?  * 

Credit  nje.  Sir,  that  Bool^  i$  quite  as  bad, 

' '  '  .  •  '  • 

As  worthy  Laughter,  which  throughout  is  fill'd 
With  monftrous  Inconfiftences,  more  vain  and  wild. 


I 
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Tlian  fickMens  Dreams,  whofe  neither  Headno^ 

Tail, 
Nor  any  V«tX$  in  due  proportion  falJ. 

But  *twill  be  faid.  None  tvtr  did  denji 
Vdlnters  and  Poets  their  free  Liberty 
Offiigning  any  thing  :  Wie  ^taut  it  true, 
And  tfa.6  l4nie  iE?rivikge  crave  and  allow  J 
But  to  mic  Natures  clearly  oppofite. 
To  make  the  Serpent  and  the  Dove  unitq, 
Or  Lambs  froijj,favage  Tygers.  feek  Defence, 
Shocks  Keafon,  and  the  Rules  of  common  Senfe. 
S6me,  who  wouljijiaye,  us  thmk  they  meant  tq 

tTQaj 
At  firft  on  Arguments  of  greateft  weight. 
Are  proud^  when  here  and  there  a  glittering  Line 
Does  thro'  the  Mafs  of  their  coarfe  Rubbifb  (hi^c^ 
In  gay  Digreffions  they  delight  to  rove, 
Defcribing  here  a  Temple,  there  a  Grove, 
A  Vale  enameird  o'er  with  pleaf^nt  Streams, 
A  painted  Rainbow,  or  the  gliding  Thames. 
But.  how  does  this  relate  to  their  Defign  > 

■  '  .        ■  -    .  I 

'JPhough  good  elfewhere,  'tis  here  but  foifted  in* 

^     '■"     ,.•       :^-- A 
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A  common  Dawber  may  perhaps  have  Skill 
To  paint  a  Tavern  Sign  or  Landskip  well  5 
But  what  is  this  to  drawing  of  a  Fight, 
A  Wreck,  a  Storm,  or  the  taji  Judgment  right  > 
When  the  fair  Model  and  Foundation  (hews. 
That  you  fome  great  Efcurial  would  produce. 
How  comes  it  dwindled  to  a  Cottage  thus  ? 
In  fine,  whatever  Work  you  mean  to  frame. 
Be  uniform,  and  every  where  the  fame. 
Moft  Poets,  Sir,  ('tis  eafie  to  obferrc) 
Into  the  worft  of  Faults  are  apt  to  fwerve  5 
Through  a  falfe  Hope  of  reaching  Excellence, 
Avoiding  Length,  we  often  cramp  our  Senfe, 
And  make't  obfcure  5  oft,  when  w«'d  have  our  Stile, 
Eafie  and  flowing,  lofe  its  force  the  while : 
Some,  driving  to  furmount  the  common  Flight, 
Soar  up  in  airy  Bombaft  out  of  fight. 
Others,  who  fear  to  a  bold  pitch  to  truft 
'  f  hemfelves,  flag  low,  and  humbly  fweep  the  duft  : 
And  many  fond  of  feeming  marvellous. 
While  they  toocareledy  tranfgrefs  the  Laws 

*  '  •  :  .      ,      .    , 
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Of  likelyhood,  moft  odd  Chimeras  feign. 
Dolphins  in  Woods,  and  Boars  upon  the  Main. 
Thus  they  who  would  take  Aim,  but  want  the 

Skill, 
Mifs  always,  and  (hoot  wide,  or  narrow  ftilL 

One  of  the  meaneft  Workmen  in  the  Town 
Can  imitate  the  Nails  or  Hair  in  Stone, 
And  to  the  life  enough  perhaps,  who  yet 
Wants  Myftery  to  make  the  Work  complete : 
Troth,  Sir,  if  'twere  my  Fancy  to  compofe. 
Rather  than  be  this  bungling  Wretch,  Td  choofe 
To  wear  a  crooked  and  unfightly  Nofe 
Mongft  other  handfom  Features  of  a  Face 
Which  only  would  fet  off  my  Uglinefs. 

Be  fure  all  you  that  undertake  to  write. 
To  chufe  a  Subjeft  for  your  Genius  fit : 
Try  long  and  often  what  your  Talents  are  5 
What  is  the  burthen  which  your  Parts  will  bear. 
And  where  they*ll  fail :  he  that  difcerns  with  Skill 
To  cull  his  Argument  and  Matter  well. 
Will  never  be  to  feek  for  Eloquence 
To  drefs,  of  Method  to  difpofe  his  Senfe. 


/ 
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They  the  chief  Art  and  Grace  in  order  (how 
(If  I  may  claim  any  pretence  to  know) 
Who  time  difcreetly  w|>at's  to  be  difcoors'd. 
What  (hould  be  faid  at  laft,  and  what  at  firft: 
Some  PafTages  at  prefent  may  be  heard. 
Others  t}l\  afterward  are  beft  deferred : 
Verfe,  which  difdains  the  Laws  of  Hiftory, 
Speaks  things  not  as  they  are  but  ought:  to  be : 
Whoever  will  in  Poptry  excel, 
Mufi:  learn,  and  uie  his  hidden  C^net  well. 
Tis  next  to  be  obferv'd,  that  Care  is  due. 
And  Sparingnefs  in  framing  Words  anew  : 
You  fliew  your  Maft*ry  if  you  have  the  Knack 
So  to  make  uCe  oC  what  known  V^ord  you  tak?. 
To  give't  a  newer  Senfe :  If  there  be  need 
For  fome  uijcommon  Matter  to  be  faid  5 
Pow'r  of  inrentlHg  Terms  may  be  allow'd, 
Whiph  Chaucer  and  his  Age  ne'er  underftood  : 
Pfoviddf  always,  as 'twas  faid  before. 
We  feldom,  and  difcreetly  ufe  that  Pow'n 
Words  new  and  foreign  may  be  beft  brought  in. 
If  borrowed,  fronj  a  Language  near  akin  : 

Why 
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Why  (hould  the  peevifti  Cr kicks  now  forbid 

To  if  e  and  Dryden^  what  was  not  dcny'd 

I'o  Shakefpear^  Ben^  and  Fletcher^  heretofore. 

For  which  they  Praife  and  Commendation  bore  ? 

If  Spencers Mufe  be juftly  fo ador*d 

iFbr  that  rich  Copioufnefs  wherewith  he  ftor'd 

Our  Native  Tofigue  ^  for  God's  fake  why  (hould  I  y 

Strait  be  thought  arrogant  •  if  niodbftiy 

I  claim  and  ufe  thefelf-fame  Liberty  > 

This  the  jufr  Right  of  Poets  ever  was. 

And  will  beftill,  to  coin  what  Words  they  pleafe, 

Well  fitted  to  theprefent  Age  and  Place. 

Words  with  the  Leaves  of  Trees  a  fetnblance  hold 
In  this  rcfped,  where  every  Year  the  old 
Fall  off,  and  new  ones  in  their  places  grow : 
Death  is  the  Fate  of  all  things  here  below : 
Nature  her  felf  by  Art  has  Changes  felt. 
The  Tangier  Mole  (by  our  great  Monarch  builtj 
Like  a  vaft  Bulwark  in  the  Ocean  fet, 
Frdrti  Pirates  and  from  Storms  defends  our  Fleet : 
Fens  everyday  aredrain'd,  and  Men  now  Plow, 
And  Sow,  and  Reap,  where  they  i)ef of  e  nught  Row,' 

And 
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And  Rivers  have  been  taught  by  Middkton 
From  their  old  Courfe  within  new  Banks  to  run. 
And  pay  their  ufefal  Tribute  to  the  Town. 
If  Man's  and  Nature's  Works  fubmit  to  Fate, 
Much  lefs  muft  Words  exped  a  lafting  Date : 
Many  which  we  approve  for  currant  now. 
In  the  next  Age  out  of  Requeft  (hall  grow : 
And  others  which  are  now  thrown  oat  of  doors, 
Shall  be  revived,  and  come  again  in  force. 
If  Cuftbm  pleafe :  from  whence  their  Vogue  they 

draw, 
Which  of  our  Speech  is  the  fole  Judge  and  Law» 

Homer  firft  (hew'd  us  in  Heroick  Strains 
To  write  of  Wars,  of  Battels,  and  Campaigns, 
Kings  and  great  Leaders,  mighty  in  Renown, 
And  him  we  ftill  for  our  chief  Pattern  own.     . 

Soft  Elegy,  defign*d  for  Grief  and  Tears, 
Was  firft  devised  to  grace  fome  mournful  Herfe : 
Since  to  a  brisker  Note 'tis  taught  to  move. 
And  cloaths  our  gayeft  PafSons,  Joy,  and  Love. 
Bur,  who  was  iirft  In  venter  of  the  kind, 
Critcks  have  fought,  but  never  yet  could  find. . 

GodSp 
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Gods,  Heroes,  Warriors,  and  the  lofty  Praife 
Of  peaceful  Conquerors  in  Pifas  Race, 
The  Mirth  and  Joys  which  Love  and  Wine  pro-"J 
duce,  I 

With  other  wanton  Sallies  of  a  Mufe,  1 

The  (lately  Ode  does  for  its  Subjefts  choofe.       •* 

Archilochus  to  vent  his  Gall  and  Spight, 
In  keen  lamblcks  firft  was  known  to  write : 
Dramatick  Authors  us'd  this  fort  of  Verfe 
On  all  the  Greek  and  Roman  Theatres, 
As  for  Difcourfe  and  Converlation  fit. 
And  apt'ft  to  drown  the  Noifes  of  the  Pit. 

If  I  dilcern  not  the  true  Stile  and  Air, 
Nor  how  t6  give  the  proper  Charader 
To  evety  kind  of  Work  5  how  dare  I  clain^ 
And  challienge  to  my  felfa  Poets  Name  > 

*  ■  /  ' 

And  why  had  I  vi^th  awkard  Modefty, 

Rather  than  learn,  always  unskilful  be? 

Volpone  and  Morofe  will  not  admit  ^ 

Of  C4/»7»Wshigh  Strains,  nor  is  it  fit 

To  make  Sejams  on  the  Stage  appear 

Ta  the  low  Drcfs  which  Comick  Perfons  wear. 

What- 
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,  '■ 

Whate'er  Ihe  Subieiftbc  on  which  you  write; 
'Give  each  thing  its  due  Place  and  Time  ari^t. 

%  • 

Yet  Comedy  fometimcs  may  raife  her  Stilc^ 
And  angry  Chremes  is  allowed  to  fwell. 
And  Tragedy  aliHe  fotiaetimes  has  leave 
To  throw  oflF  Majefty  when  'tis  to  grieve  r 
Telens  and  Telefhus  in  mifery. 
Lay  their  big  Words  and  bluft'ring  Language  by. 
If  they  exped  to  make  their  Audience  cry. 
Tis  not  enough  to  have  your  Plays  fu&ceed  j 
That  they  be  elegant :  they  muft  not  need 
Thofe  warm  and  moving  Touches  which  impart: 
A  kind  Concernment  to  each  Hearers  heart. 
And  ravifh  it  which  way  they  pleafe  with  Art. 
Where  Joy  iartd  Sotrow  put  bn  good  difgpife. 
Ours  with  ^^  Perfons  Looks  freight  fympathize : 
Would'ft  have  mfe  weep,  thj  fclf  muft  firftbe^:  2 
Then,  Telephus^  to  pity  I  incline,  ^ 

And  think  thy  Cafe  and  all  thy  Sufferings  mine  5    J 

But  if  thouVt  made  to  aft  thy  part  amifs, 

»        • 

I  can't  forbear  to  fleep,  or  laugh,  or  hifs, 

Hit 
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Let  Words  cxprefs  the  Looks  which  Speakers  v^ear^ 
Sad  fit  a  Qiournial  and  dejeded  Air  5 
The  PafSonate  muft  huff,  and  (torm,  and  rave  ; 
The  Gay  be  pleafant^  and  the  Serious  grave. 
tox  Nature  works  aild  moulds  our  Frame  within^ 
To  take  all  manner  of  Impreffions  in. 
Now  makes  us  hot,  and  ready  to  take  fire. 
Now  Hope,  now  Joy,  how  Sorrow  does  infpire^ 
Arid  all  thefe  Paifions  in  our  Face  appear, 
Of  which  the  Tongue  is  Ible  Interpreter  ; 
But  he  whofe  Words  and  Fortunes  do  not  fui^ 
JBy  Pit  and  GalFry  both  is  hooted  out; 

Obferve  what  Gharaders  your  Petfons  fii!:; 
Whether  the  Mafter  fpeak,  or  Todelet  : 
Whether  a  Man  that's  elderly  in  growth. 
Or  a  brisk  Hotfpur  in  his  boiling  Yduth : 
A  roaring  Bully,  or  a  (hirking  Cheat, 
A  Court^bred  Lady,  or  a  tawdry  Cit  j 
A  prating  Goffip,  or  a  jilting  Whore^ 
A  tfaveird  Merchant^  or  an  hdme-fpnn  Boot  i 
^paniardf  or  French^  Italian^  Dutch^  or  Dum  ^       * 
Native  of  turhj^  India^  ^  JdpaH. 

t  Eitfaw 
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Either  from  Hiftory  your  Pcrfons  take. 
Or  let  them  nothing  inconfiftent  fpeak : 
If  you  bring  great  AchilUs  on  the  Stage, 
Let  him  be  fierce  and  brave,  all  Heat  and  Rage, 
Inflexible,  and  head-ftrong  to  all  Laws 
But  thofe  which  Arms  and  his  own  Will  impofe; 
Cruel  MedeA  muft  no  pity  have, 
Ixion  muft  be  treacherous,  ho  grieve : 
lo  muft  wander,  and  Onfies  rave : 
But  if  you  dare  to  tread  in  Paths  unknown, 
And  boldly  ftart  new  Perfons  of  your  own  5 
Be  fure  to  make  them  in  one  Strain  agree. 
And  let  the  End  like  the  Beginning  be* 
Tis  difficult  for  .Writers  to  fucceed 
On  Arguments  which'none  before  have  try'd: 
The  Iliad,  or  the  OAyffe*  with  eafe 
Will  better  furnffli  Subjeds  for  yoar  Plays, 
Than  that  yojj  ftKJuld  your  own  Invention  truft. 
And  broach  unheaTdof  things  your  felf  the  firft. 
In  copying  others  Wbrfcs,  to  make  them  pafs. 

And  feeffl- your' owii,..  let  thefe  few  Rules  take 

place;         ■  •■  .  "•-  •        ■ 

'  When 
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When  you  fonie  of  their  Story  rcprefent, 
l^ake  care  that  you  new  Epifodes  invent ; 
Beiiot  too  niceth^  Author's  Words  ib  trace) 
But  vary  Jili  with  a  freftt  Air  and  Grace  4 
Nor  fuch  (Irid  Kiilds  6f  Imitarion  choofe^ 
Which  you  muft  ftill  be  ty'd  to  follow  ciofe^ 
Or  forc'd  to  a  Retreat  for  want  of  room, 
Giveoveif,  and  ridiculous  become. 

Do  not  like  that  afFefted  Fool  begin, 
j^i^g  PfiamV  Fate  J  and  Ttoy  sfamd  War^  H^ng. 
What  will  this  mighty  Promifer  produce? 
You  look  for  Mountains,  and  out  creeps  aMoufe; 
How  (hort  is  this  of  Homers  fine  Addrefs, 
And  Art,  who  ne'er  fays  aiiy  thing  amifs  ? 

Mufe^Jpeak  iheMah^  rohd JinceUxof s  laytngvoA^i 
Into  fuch  numerous  Dangers  has  been  cafi^ 
So  many  Tovi^^  and  various  People  paji  : 

He  does  not  lavilh  at  a  blaie  his  Fire, 

To  glare  a  while,  arid  in  a  Sriuff  expire : 

•  .    »    .  • 

But  Modefty  at  firft  conceals  his  Light 

In  dailirig  Wonders,  then  breaks  forth  to  figW  5 

La-  Su^- 
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&irpriiies  you  wich  Ntindes  all  o'o*. 
Makes  dreadful  ScjlU  and  Cluaybdis  roair, 
CjcUpt^  and  bloody  LtHrygont  devoar : 
N<x  does  he  dme  in  long  Preambles  fpend, 
Defcribing  Meleegers  caful  End, 
When  he's  oiDiomd's  Return  to  treat  5 
Nor  when  he  would  the  Tra/dft  War  relate, 
The  Tale  of  brooding  Ledas  Eggs  repeats 
Bat  ftiU  to  the  defign'd  Event  haftes  on. 
And  ait  firft  dafh,  as  if  before  'twere  known^ 
Embarques  you  in  the  middle  of  the  Plot, 
And  what  is  unimprovable  leaves  our. 
And  mixes  Trath  and  Fifliioa  jskilfuUy, 
That  nothing  in  the  whole  may  difagree. 

Whoe'er  you  are,  that  fet  your  felves  to  write, 
If  you  exped  to  have  your  Audience  fit 
Till  the  fifth  Adtbe  done,  and  Curtain  fall^ 
Mind  what  Inftruftions  I  (ball  further  tell : 
Our  Guife  and  Manners  alter  with  our  Age, 
And  fuch  they  muft  be  brought  upon  the  Stage. 

A  Chfld,  who  newly  has  to  Speech  attain'd^ 
And  now  can  go  without  the  Nurfes  hand. 

To 
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To  play  with  thofe  of  his  own  growth  is  pleas'd. 
Suddenly  angry,  and  as  Toon  appeas'd ; 
Fond  of  new  Trifles,  and  as  quickly  cloy'd. 
And  loaths  next  hour  what  he  the  laft  enjpy'd. 

The  beardlcfs  Youth  from  Pedagogue  got  loolc^ 
Does  Dogs  and  Horfes  for  his  Pleafure  choofe  j 
Yielding  and  foft  to  every  print  of  Vice, 
Ke(lifF  to  thole  who  would  his  Faults  chaftife  j 
Carelefs  of  Profit,  of  Expences  vain, 

# 

Haughty  and  eager  his  defires  t'  obtain^ 
And  fwifit  to  quit  the  fame  defires  ag^* 
Thofe  who  to  manly  Years  and  Senfeare  grown. 
Seek  Wealth  and    Fdendflrip ,   honour  and  Ke* 

nown : 
Aijd  are  difcreet  and  fearful  how  to  aft 
What  after  they  muft  alter  and  correft. 

Difeafes,  Ills,  and  Troubles  numberlefs 
Attend  old  Men,  and  with  their  Agcincreafe ; 
In  painful  Toil  they  fpend  their  wretched  Years, 
Still  heaping  Wealth,  and  with  that  Wealth  new 
Cares: 

h  3  Fon«i 
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Fond  to  poflefs,  and  fearful  to  enjoy  5 
Slow  and  fufpicious  in  their  Managery  5  • 
Full  of  Delays  and  Hopes,  Lovers  of  Eafe, 
Greedy  of  Life,  Morofe,  and  hard  to  Plea(e  5 
Envious  at  Pleafures  of  the  young  and  gay. 
Where  they  themfelvesnow  wanta  ftock  to  play  5 
Ill-natur'd  Genfors  of  the  prefent  Age^ 
And  what  has  paft  fince  they  have  quit  the  Stige: 

But  loud  Admirers  of  Queeri'SeJ/e'stime, 

» 

And  what  was  done  when  they  were  in  their  primev 
Thus,  what  our  Tide  of  flowing  years  brJngs  th, 
Still  with  our  Ebb  of  Life  goes  out  again : 
The  Humours  of  Fourfcore  will  never  mt ' 
One  of  Fifteen,  nor  a  Boys  part  befit  - ' 
A  full-grown  Man:  it  (hews  no  mean  Addrefs, 
If  you  the  Temper  of  each  Age  cxprefs.  *^ 

Somethings  are  beft  to  ad;  others  to  tell ; 
Thofe  by  the  Ear  convey 'd,  do  not  fo  well. 
Nor  half  fo  movirtgly  affedl:  the  Mind, 
As  what  we  to  our  eyes  prefented  find. 
Yet  there  are  many  things,  which  fhould  not  cpmc 
In  view,  nor  pafs  beyqnd  the  Tiring  Room ; 

Which, 
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Which,  after  in  cxpreffive  Language  told. 

Shall  pleafe  the  Audience  mote  than  to  behold : 

Let  not  Medea,  (hew  her  fetal  rage. 

And  cflt  her  CMMrens  Throats  upon  the  Stage  T 

Nor  Oedipus  tear  out  his  Eye-balls  there. 

Nor  bloody  Atreus  his  dire  Feaft  prepare : 

Cadmus  nor  Ftogne  their  odd  Changes  take. 

This  to  a  Bird,  the  other  to  a  Snake  : 

Whatever  fo  incredible  you  (how. 

Shocks  my  Belief,  and  ftrait  does  naufeous  grow. 

Five  Afts,  no  more  nor  lefs,  your  Play  mufthave. 
If  yotfll  an  handfome  third  Days  (hare  receive. 
Let  not  k  <j6A  be  fummon'd  to  attend 
On  a  flight  Errarid,  nor  on  Wire  defcend, 

Unlefs  th'  Importance  of  the  Plot  engage  5 

» 

And  let  but  Three  at  once  fpeak  on  the  Stage. 
Be  fur'e  to  make  the  Chorus  ftill  promote 

a  * 

The  chief  Intrigue  and  Bufinefs  of  the  Plot : 
Betwixt  the  Ads  ther^  muft  be  nothing  Sung 
Which  does  not  to  the  main  Defign  belong : 
The  Praifes  of  the  good  muft  here  be  told. 
The  Paffions  ciirb'd,  and  Foes  of  Vice  extoU'd : 

•        L  4      ■  '  Here 
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HcreThrift,and  Temperance,  and  wholefom  LaWs,) 
Stri^  Juftjce,  and  the  gentle  calms.of  Peace,        > 
Muft  have  their  Commendations  and  Applaufe :  3 
And  Prayers  muft  be  fent  to  Hea^ei;i  to  guide       y 
Blind  fortunes  Heffings  to  the  jufter  fide,  > 

To  raife  the  Poor,  and  low'r  proip  rous  Pride.     J 

At  firft  the  Mufick  of  our  Stage  was  rude, 
Whilft  in  the  Cock-pit  and  Black -Friars  it  ftood. : 
And  this  might  pleafe  enough  in  former  R^eigos^ 
A  thrifty,  thin,  and  bafhful  Audience ; 
When  Buff)  d*  Ambok  and  hisFuftian  took,- 
And  men  were  raviCh'd  with  Qiieep  Gjtn^dobuck 
But  fince  our  Monarch  by  Kind  Heaven  feijt. 
Brought  back  the  Arte  with  him  from  BaniQ^qntj^ 
And  by  his  gentle  influpn? e  gave  increafe 
To  all  the  harmlefs  Luxuries  pf  Peace  5      .     r  « 
Favour'd  by  hitn,  our  Stage  has  flourWd  tOQ, 
And  every  day  in  outward  fplendor  grew  x 
In  Mufick,  Song,  and  Dance  pf  ev'ry  kind,^ 
And  all  the  grace  of  Action  'tis  refin'd  5, 
And  fince  that  Opera's  at  length  came  in. 
Our  players  have  To  well  injprov'd  the  Sceoft 

Wi^h  gallantry  of  H^bi^,  and  Machine, 

■"■■•■■'     ^''  AS 
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As  makes  our  Theatre  in  Glory  vie 

With  the  beft  Ages  of  Antiquity : 

And  mighty  Rofciuf  were  he  living  now. 

Would  envy  both  our  Stage  and  A^ng  too. 

Thofe  who  did  firft  in  Tragedy  eflay 

(When  a  vile  Goat  was  all  the  Poets  day^ 

Us'd  to  allay  their  Subjc&s  gravity 

With  interludes  of  Mirth  and  Raillery : 

Here  they  brou^t  rough  and  naked  Satyrs  in,     ^ ' 

Whofe  Farce-like  Gefture,  Motion,  Speech,  and  j: 
Mecn  .  i 

« 

Refemble  thofe  of  modern  Harlequin.  J, 

BecauTe  fuch  antxck  Tricks  and  odd  Grimace, 

After  their  drunken  Feafts  on  Holidays, 

The  giddy  and  hot-headed  Rout  would  pleafe : 

As  the  wild  Feats  of  M^rry  Andrcx»s  now 

Divert  the  fenflefs  Crowd  at  BartheVmew. 

But  he  that  would  in  thisMock-way  exccll. 

And  exercife  the  Art  of  Railing  well. 

Had  need  with  diligence  obferve  this  Rule, 

In  turning  fetious  things  to  ridicule : 


I  54  Horace  bh  Art  ofToetty. 

If  he  an  Hero,  or  a  God  bring  in, 
With  Kingly  Robes  and  Scepter  lately  feen , 
Let  them  not  fpeak,  like  Burlefqiic  Charaftcrs, 
The  Wit  of  Bittingfgate  and  Temple-Suirs: 

Nor,  while  they  of  thofe  Meanneffes  beware 
In  tearing  Lines  of  Bajazet  appear, 
Majeftick  Tragedy  as  much  difdains 
To  condefcend  to  low  and  trivial  Strains, 
As  a  Court-Lady  thinks  her  felf  difgrac'd 

■ 

To  danc?  with  Dowdies  at  a  May-pole  Feaft. 

If  in  this  kind  you  will  attempt  to  write. 
You  muft  no  Sroad  and  clownifti  Words  admit: 
Nor  mull:  you  fo  confound  your  Charaders, 
As  not  to  mind  what  Perfon  *tis  appears* 
Take  a  known  Subjed,  and  invent  it  well. 
And  let  your  Stile  be  frpooth  and  natural : 
Though  others  think  it  eafie  to  attain, 
They*II  find  it  hard^  and  imitate  in  yain : 
So  much  does  Method  and  Connexion  grace 
The  common  ft  things,  the  plaineft  Matters  raife. 

In  my  Opinion 'tis  abfurdandodd 
To  make  wild  Satyrs,  coming  froiii  the  Wood^ 

Speak 
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Speak  the  fine  Language  of  the  Park  and  Melt, 
As  if  they  had  their  Training  at  Whitehall  •• 
Yet,  though  I  would  not  have  their  Words  too 

quaint,  '     ' 

Much  left  can  I  allow  rfiem  impudent ; 
For  Men  of  Breeding,  and  of  Quality 
Muffc  needs  be  ftiock^d  with  fulfome  Ribaldry  j 
Which,  though  it  paft  the  Footboy  and  the  Cie, 
Is  always  naufeous  to  the  Box  and  Pit 

<  * 

There  are  hut  few  who  have  fuch  skilful  Eaq 
To  judge  of  artlefs  ^nd  ill-meafur'd  Verfc, 
This,  till"  of  late,  was  hardly  underftood. 
And  ftill  there's  tbb  much  Liberty  allow'd. 
But  will  you  therefore  he  fo  much  a  Fool 
To  write  at  random,  and  negleO^  a  Rule  > 
Or,  while  your  Faults  are  fet  to  general  view, 

* 

Hope  all  Men  fliould  be  blind,  or  pardon  you  > 
Who  would  not  fuch  Fbol-hardinePs  condemn,    "{ 
Where  though  perchance  you  niay  efcape  from  1 
blame,  i 

Yet  Praife  you  never  can  exped  or  claim  }  J 

Therefore  be  fure  you  ftudy  to  apply 
To  the  great  Patterns  of  Antiquity  ;  W^'i^ 
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Ne'er  lay  the  Greekrand  Romuts  out  of  fight. 

Ply  them  by  day,  and  think  on  them  by  night 

Rough  hobbling  Numbers  were  €tIlow*d  for  Riiime, 

And  Clench  for  deep  Conceit  in  former  time : 

With  too  much  Patience  (nqt  to  call  itworfe) 

Both  were  applauded  in  our  Anceftors : 

If  you  or  I  have  Senfe  to  judge  aright 

Betwixt  a  Qaibble  and  true  fterling  Wit  5 

Or  Ear  enough  to  give  the  Difference 

Of  fwe€t  well  founding  Verfe  from  doggrel  Strains. 

Tbejpis  ('tis  faid)  did  Trj^edy  devife. 
Unknown  before  and  rude  at  its  firft  rif^  : 
In  Carts  the  Gypfy  Aftors  ftrowl'd  about. 
With  Faces  ftnear*4  with  Lees  of  Wine  and  Soot, 

<  ■ 

And  thro'  the  Towns  amus'd  (he  woqdring  I^PUt  i 
Till  Mfchyhs  appearing  to  the  Age^ 
Contriv'd  a  Play-houfe,  and  convenient  Stage. 
Found  out  the  ufe  of  Vizards,  and  a  Drefs, 
(An  handfomer,  and  more  gentile  Difguife) 
And  taught  the  Adors  with  a  (lately  Air 
And  Meen  to  Speak,  and  Tread,  and  whatfoe  ? r 
Gave  Port  and  Grandeur  to  the  Theatre^ 

Next 
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T4ext  this  fucccedcd  aatient  Cbmed^j 
With  good  Applaufe,  till  too  mdch  Liberty 
llfurp'd  by  Writers,  had  debauched  the  Stage, 
And  made  it  grow  the  Grievance  of  the  Age : 
No  Merit  was  fecure,  no  Perfon  free 
From  its  licentious  BufFcx)nery : 
Till  for  Kedrefs  the  Magiftrate  was  fain 
By  Law  thofe  Infolencesto  reftrain. 

Our  Authors  in  each  kind  their  Praife  may 

daim. 

Who  leave  no  Paths  untrod  that  lead  to  Fame : 

And  well  they  merit  it,  who  fi:orn*d  to  be 

So  much  the  Vaflals  of  Antiquity, 

As  thofe,  who  know  no  better  than  to  cloy 

With  the  old  mufty  Tales  of  Thehes  and  Troy  : 

But  boldly  the  dull  beaten  Track  forfook. 

And  Subjeds  from  our  Couiatry-ftory  took* 

Nor  would  our  Nation  lefs  in  Wit  appear 

Than  in  its  g^eat  performances  of  War  ^ 

Were  there  Encouragements  to  bribe  our  care. 

Would  we  to  file,  and  finifla  fp»e  the  pains. 

And  add  but  Juftnefs  to  our  manly  Senfe* 

But, 
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But,  Sir,  let  nothir^  tempt  you  tobeJy 
Your  Skill,  and  Judgment,  by  mean  Flattery  i 
Never  pretend  to  like  a  piece  of  Wit, 
But  what,  you*re  certain,  is  corrcftly  writ : 
But  what  hasftood  all  tefts,  and  is  allowed 
By  all  to  be  unqueftionably  good : 

Becaufe  fome  wild  Enthufiafts  there  be 
(Who  bar  the  Rules  of  Art  and  Poetry) 
Would  have  it  Rapture  all,  ahd  fcarce  admit- 
A  man  of  fobet  fenfe  to  be  a  Wit  5 
Others  by  this  conceit  have  been  mrfled 
So  much,  that  they're  growriftjltutabljr  mad  f 
The  Sots  affeft  to  be  rcth-'d  alone, 
Court  Solitude,  afnd  Cbnverfatioii  fliun  5 
tn  dirty  Gkraths,  arid  a  Vsrild  Garl)  appear. 
And  fcarce  are  m-ought  to  cut  their  Nails  aria 

Hair, 
Arid  hope  to  purch'afe  credit  ana  et^em, 
When  they,  like  Crcrmwelh  Porter,  f  rantick  fectu: 
Strange  I  that  the  very  height  of  Lunacy, 
Beyond  the  care  <)f  i4//e»,  e'etftiouldbe 
A  mark  of  th?  Eleft  in  Poetry.- 


-t  * 
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How  much  an  Af s  am  I  that  us'd  to  bleeds 
And  take  a  Purge  each  Spring  to  dear  my  Head  ? 
None  otherwife  would  be  fo  good  as  I, 
At  lofty  ftrains,  and  rants  of  Poetry  : 
But,  Faith,  I  am  not  yet  fo  fond  of  Fame^ 
To  lofe  my  Rcafon  for  a  Poets  name. 
Tho'  I  my  felf  am  not  difpos*d  to  write. 
In  others  I  may  ferve  to  (harpen  Wit : 
Acquaint  them  what  a  Poet's  duty  is. 
And  how  he  (hall  perform  it  with  fuccefs  i 
Whence  the  materials  for  his  Work  arc  foqght. 
And  how  with  skilful  Art  they  muft  be  wrought.* 
And  fliew  what  is  and  is  not  Decency, 
And  where  his  Faults  and  Excellencies  lie. 
Good  Senfe  muft  be  the  certain  Standard  ftill 
To  all  that  will  pretend  to  writing  well  : 
If  you'll  arrive  at  that,  you  needs  muft  be 
Well  vers'd  and  grounded  in  Philofophy : 
Then  chufe  a  Subjefl:  which  you  throughly  know, 
And  Words  unfought  thereon  will  eafie  flow. 
Whoe'er  will  write,  muft  diligently  mind 
The  feveral  Sorts  and  Ranks  of  humane  kind : 

He 
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He  that  has  learntwhattohisCouatry's  due^ 
What  we  to  Parents,  Friends,  and  Kindred  owe^ 
What  Charge  a  Statefman,  or  a  Judge  does  bear. 
And  what  the  Parts  of  a  Commander  are  j 
Will  never  be  at  lofs  (he  may  be  fure) 
To  give  each  Perfon  their  due  Pourtraiture« 
Take  humane  Life  for  your  Original, 
Keep  but  your  Draughts  to  that,  you'll  never  fail* 
Sometimes  in  Plays,  tho*  eJfe  but  badly  writ. 
With  nought  of  Force,  or  Grace,  of  Art,  or  Wit, 
Some  one  well  humoufd  Charafter  we  meet 
That  takes  us  more  than  all  the  empty  Scenes, 
And  jingling  Toys  of  more  elaborate  Pens* 

Greece  had  command  ofLanguage,WitandSenfe, 
For  cultivating  which  (he  fpar'd  no  pains : 
Glory  her  fole  defign,  and  all  her  aim 
Was  how  to  gain  her  felf  immortal  Fame : 
Our  Eftglijh  Youth  another  way  are  bred^ 
They're  fitted  for  a  Prentifliip,  and  Trade,  f 

And  Wwgates  all  the  Authors  which  they  ve^ 

read* 

TJki 
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The  Boy  has  been  ayear  at  Writing-School ^ 
Has  learnt  Divifiony  and  the  Golden  Rule  % 
Scholar  enmgh!  cries  the  old  doting  Fool, 
Jtll  hold  a  Piece^  hell  prove  an  Alder man^ 
And  come  to  fit  at  Church  mth  Furs  and  Chain. 
This  is  the  top  defign,  the  only  praife. 
And  fole  Ambition  of  the  booby  Race  :  ^ 
While  this  bafe  Spirit  in  the  Age  does  reign. 
And  men  mind  nought  but  Wealth  and  fordid  Gain, 
Can  we  exped:  or  hope  it  (hould  bring  forth 
A  Work  in  Poetry  of  any  worth. 
Fit  for  the  learned  Bodely  to  admit 
Among  its  facred  Monuments  of  Wit  ? 
A  Poet  (hould  inform  us,  or  divert. 
But  joining  both  he  (hews  his  chief  eft  Art : 

Whatever  Precepts  you  pretend  to  give, 

Be  fure  to  lay  them  down  both  clear  and  brief: 

By  that  they  reeafier  far  to  apprehend. 

By  this  more  faithfully  preferv'din  mind: 

All  things  fuperfluous  are  apt  to  cloy 

The  Judgment,  and  furcharge  the  Memory. 

Let  wbatfoe'er  of  Fidion  you  bring  in. 
Be  fo  like  Truth,  to  feem  at  leaft  akin : 

M  Do 
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Do  not  Improbabilities  conceive. 
And  hope  to  ram  them  into  my  Belief: 
Ne'er  make  a  Witch  upon  the  Stage  appear. 
Riding  enchanted  BrooBiftick  through  the  Air  r 
Noir  Canibal  a  living  Infant  fpenr. 
Which  he  had  murther'd,  and  devour'd  but  novr. 
The  graver  fort  diflike  all  Poetiy, 
Which  does  not  (as  they  call  kj  edify  : 
And  youthful  Sparks  as  much  that  Wit  defpife. 
Which  is  not  ftrew'd  withpleafant  Gaities  : 
But  he  that  has  the  Knack  of  mingKng  welt 
What  is  of  Ufe  with  what's  agreeable. 
That  knows  at  once  how  to  inftrud  and  pleafe; 
Is  jaftly  crown'd  by  all  Mens  Suffrages : 
Thefe  are  the  Works  which,  valued  every  where. 
Enrich  Paul's  Chttrch-Tard  and  the  Stationer; 
Thefe  Admiration  through  all  Nations  claim, 
Aaid  through  all  Ages  fprcad  their  Authors  Fame, 
Yet  there  are  Faults  wherewith  we  ought  to^ 
bear  5 

An  Inftrument  may  fometimes  chance  to  jar 
In  the  beft;  hand,  'm  fpight  of  allits  care  : 
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Nor  have  1  kiiown  that  skilful  Marb-man  yet 

So  fortunate  who  never  mift  the  White. 

But  where  i  many  Excellencies  find, 

I'm  riot  fo  nfcely  critical  to  mind 

Each  flight  Miftake  an  Author  may  product. 

Which  humane  Frail  ty  juftiy  may  excufe, 

"Ytt  he,  who  having  oft  been  taught  to  mend 

A  Fault,  Will  ftill  purfue  it  to  the  end. 

Is  like  that  (craping  Fool,  who  the  fame  Note 

Is  ever  playing,  and  is  ever  out  5 

And  filly  as  that  bubble  every  whit. 

Who  at  the  felf-fanle  blot  is  always  hit. 

When  fueh  a  lewd  incofrigible  Sot 

Lucks  by  rileer  chatice  ufion  fome  happy  thought  5 

Among  fuch  filthy  Trafti,  1  vex  to  fee't. 

And  Wonder  how  (the  Devil)  he  came  by't. 

In  wotks  of  bulk  add  lerigth  we  now  and  then 

May  grant  an  Author  to  be  overfeen : 

Homer  himfelf,  how  facred  e'er  he  is. 

Yet  claims  not  a  pretence  to  Faultlefnefs. 

iPoeffis  with  Pidures  a  refemblance  bear  j 
Sdme  (l^eft  it  diftance)  fliun  a  view  too  near : 

M  2  Others 
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Others  are  bolder,  and  ftand  oflF  to  flgfat  ^ 
Thefe  love  the  (hade,  thofe  choofe  the  cleared  light. 
And  dare  the  furvey  of  the  skilfbrft  eyes : 
Some  once,    and  fofne  Ten  thoufand  times-  will 
pleaife. 
Sir,  tho'  your  felf  fo  much  of  knowledge  own 
In  thefe  Affairs  that  yon  can  learn  of  none. 
Yet  mind  this  certain  truth  which  1  lay  down  r 
Moft  Callings  elfe  do  Difference  allow. 
Where  ordinary  Parts,  and  Skill  may  do : 
Tve  known  PhyGcians,  who  refpeft  might  claim, 
Tho* they  ne'er  rofe  to  WilUrhis  great  Fame: 
And  there  are  Preachers  who  have  great  renown^ 
Yet  ne'er  come  up  to  Sprat ^  or  THIatfon  .• 
And  Counfellor^,  or  Pleaders  in  the  Hall 
May  haveEfteem  and  Praftice,  tho'  they  fall 
Far  Abort  of  fmooth  tongu'd  Finch  in  Eloquence, 
Tho'  they  want  Seldens  Learning,  Vanghan  SiSonf^c  ^ 
But  Verfe  alone  does  of  no  mean  admits 
Who'er  will  pleafe,  mufl:  pleafeus  to  the  heights 
He  muft  a  Gon>ley  or  a  Flecknohc  3 
For  there's  no  f&cond  rate  in  Poety :. 
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A  dull  infipid  Writer  none  can  bear, 

i  In  every  place  he  is! the  publick  Jeer, 
And  Lumber  »of  the  Shops  and  Stationer. 

f       No  man  that  underftands  to  make  a  Feaft, 
With  a  coarfe  DefTert  will  offend  his  Gucft, 

f    Or  bring  ill  Mufick  in  to  grate  the  car, 
Becaufe  'tis  what  the  Entertain  might  fpare : 
Tis  the  fame  cafe  with  thofe  that  deal  in  Wit, 
Whofe  main  defign  and  end  ftiould  be  Delight : 
They  ,muft  by  this  fame  Sentence  ftjiid  or  fall. 
Be  highly  excellent  or  not  at  aH. 

In  all  things  elfe,  fave  only  Poetry, 
Men  (hew  fome  figns  of  common  Modefty : 
You'll  hardly  find  a  Fencer  fo  unwife. 
Who  at  Bear-garden  e'er  will  fight  a  Prize, 
Not  having  learnt  beforie  ;  nor  at  a  Wake 
One,  .that  wants  skill  aijd  ftrength,  the  Girdle 

take  5 
Or  be  fo  vain  the  ponderous  Weight  to  fling, 
For  fear  they  fhould  be  hifs'd  out  of  the  Ring. 
Yet  every  Coxcomb  will  pretend  to  Verfe, 
And  write  in  fpight  of  Nature,  and  his  Stars  3 

M  3  h^ 
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All  forts  of  Subjefts  challenge  at  this  time 

The  Liberty  and  Property  of  Rhime. 

The  Sot  of  Honour,  fond  of  being  great 

By  foniething  elfe  than  Title  and  Eftate, 

As  if  a  Parent  gave  him  claim  to  Senfe, 

Or  'twere  entaird  with  an  Inheritance, 

Believes  a  caft  of  Foot-boys,  and  a  fe( 

Of  Flanders  muft  advance  him  to  a  Wit 

But  you  who  have  the  Judgment  to  defcry 

Where  you  excel,  which  way  your  Talents  lie, 

Fm  fure  will  never  be  induced  to  ftrain 

Your  Genius,  or  attempt  againft  your  Vein, 

Yet  (this  let  me  advife)  if  e'er  you  write. 

Let  none  of  your  Compofares  fee  the  light. 

Till  they've  been  throughly  weigh*d,  and  paft  the 

Teft 
Of  all  thofe  Judges  who  are  thought  the  beft: 
While  in  your  Etesk  they're  lock'd  up  from  tbe 

Prefs, 
You've  power;  to  corred  them  as  you  pleafe : 
But  when  they  once  come  forth  to  view  of  all^ 
Yo.ur  Faults  ar^  chronicled,  and  paft  rec4l 
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Orphetis  the  firft  of  the  infpir'd  Train, 
By  force  of  powerful  Numbers  did  reftraia 
Mankind  from  Rage  and  bloody  Cruelty, 
And  taught  the  barbarous  World  Civility : 
Hence  role  the  Fiftion  which  the  Poets  fram'd, 
That  Lions  were  by*s  tuneful  Magick  tam*d. 
And  Tigers,  charm'd  by  his  harmonious  Lays, 
Grew  gentle,  and  laid  by  their  Savagenefs : 
Hence  that,  which  of  Amphion  too  they  tell. 
The  pow*r  of  whofe  miraculous  Lute  could  call 
The  well-plac'd  Stones  into  the  Tbeban  Wall. 
Wondrous  were  the  EfFefts  of  primitive  Verfe, 
Which  fettled  and  rcform'd  the  Univerfe : 
This  did  all  things  to  their  due  Ends  reduce. 
To  publick,  private,  facred,  civil  life : 
Marriage  for  weighty  Caufes  was  ordain*d. 
That  bridled  Luft,  and  lawlefs  Love  reftrain'd  : 
Cities  with  Walls  and  Ramparts  were  inclos'd. 
And  Property  with  wholfome  Laws  difpos'd  : 
And  Bounds  were  fix*d  of  Equity  and  Right, 
To  guard  weak  Innocence  from  wrongful  Might 

\   '  M  4  Hence 
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Hence  Poets  have  been  held  a  facred  Name, 
And  placd  with  firft  Rates  in  the  Lifts  of  Fame. 

Next  thefe,  great  Homer  to  the  World  appeared,  i 
Around  the  Globe  his  loud  Alarms  were  heard,   ^ 
Which  all  the  brave  to  warlike  Aftion  fir*d :         ) 
And  Hejiod  after  him  with  ufeful  Skill 
Gave  LeQbns  to  inftruft  the  Plough-man  s  ToiK 
Verfe  was  the  Language  of  the  Gods  of  old. 
In  which  their  facred  Oracles  were  told  : 
In  Verfe  were  the  firft  Rules  of  Virtue  taught. 
And    Dodrine  thence  ,    as   now  from  Pulpits 

fought  : 
By  Verfe  fome  have  the  Love  of  Princes  gain'd^ 
Who  oft  vouchfafe  fo  to  be  entertain  d. 
And  with  a  Mufe  their  weighty  Cares;  unbend^ 
Then  think  it  no  Difparagement,  dear  Sir, 
To  own  your  felf  a  Member  of  that  Choir 
Which  Kings  efteem,  and  Heaven  does  infpire. 

Concerning  Poets  there  has  been  conteft, 
Whether  they're  made  by  Art  or  Nature  heft: 
But  if  I  may  prefume  in  this  Affair, 
^mongft  the  reft  my  Judgment  to  declare,, 
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No  Art  without  a  Genius  will  avaU, 
(  And  Parts  without  the  help  of  Art  will  fail : 
i  But  both  Ingredients  jointly  muft  unite 
To  make  the  happy  Charafter  compleat. 

None  at  Nm-mAvket  tytr  won  the  Pri?e, 
But  us'd  his  Airings  and  his  E^ercife, 
His  Courfes  and  his  Diets  long  before. 
And  Wine  and  Women  for  a  time  forbore : 
Nor  is  there  any  Singing-man,  we  know. 
Of  good  Repute  in  a  Cathedral  now, 
But  was  a  Learner  once  (hell  freely  own  J 
And  by  longPradice  tQ  th?it  SyH  has  grown : 
But  each  conceited  Dunce,  without  pretence 
To  the  leaft  grain  of  Learning,  Parts,  or  Senfe, 
Qr  any  thing  but  hardened  Impudence, 
Sets  up  for  Poetry,  and  dares  engage 
With  all  the  tppping  Writers  of  the  Age  : 

*'  Why  jhould  not  he  put  in  among  the  reji  ? 
*'  Damn  him  I  he  fcorns  to  come  behind  the  bejl  : 
*^  Declares  himfelfa  Wit^  and  vovps  to  draw 
^  On  the  next  Man^  vphoeer  difojpns  him  fo. 

Scribler? 
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Scriblers  of  Qpality  who  have  Efbte^ 
To  gain  applauding  Fools  at  any  rate, 
Praftife  as  many  Tricks  as  Shop-keepers 
To  force  a  Trade,  and  put  off  naughty  Wares. 

Some  hire  the  Houfe  their  Follies  to  expofe. 
And  are  at  Charge  to  be  ridiculous: 
Others  with  Wine  and  Ordinaries  treat 
A  needy  Rabble  to  cry  up  their  Wit : 
Tisflxange  thatfuch  (hould  the  true  difPrence  find 
Betwixt  a  fpunging  Knave  and  faithful  Friend. 
Take  heed  how  you  e*er  proftitute  your  Senfe 
To  fuch  a  fawning  Crew  of  Sycophants : 
All  figns  of  being  pleas'd  the  Rogues  will  feign. 
Wonder,  and  blefs  themfelves  at  every  line. 
Swearing,  *'  Ttsfift  I  ^tis  charming !  'tis  divine  ! 
Here  they'll  look  pale,  as  if  fqrpriz'd,  and  there 
In  a  difguife  of  Grief  fqueeze  out  a  Tear  5 
Pft  feem  tranfported  with  a  fudden  Joy, 
Stamp  and  lift  up  their  hands  in  Extafie : 
But  if  by  chance  your  back  once  turn'd  appear. 
You'll  have  *em  ftrait  put  out  their  Tongues  in  jeer. 

Or  point,  or  gibe  you  with  a  fcornful  Sneer, 

•  ■  '  •.  . 
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As  they  who  truly  grieve  at  Funerals,  (hew 
Left  outward  Sorrow  than  hir'd  Mourners  do  5 
So  true  Admirers  lefs  Concernment  wear 
Before  your  face  than  the  Sham-Flatterer. 

They  tell  of  Kings,  who  never  would  admit 
A  Confident,  or  Bofboj-Favourite, 
Till  ftore  Of  Wine  had  made  his  Secrets  float. 
And  by  that  means  they'd  found  his  Temper  out  j 
Twere  well  if  Poets  knew  fome  way  like  this. 
How  to  difcern  their  Friends  fron?  Enemies, 

Had  yoq  confulted  learned  Ben  of  old. 
He  would  your  Faults  impartially  have  told : 
?  T&is   Verfe  Carre&ion  mnts   (he  would  hav^' 

faid) 

•  *  And  fa  does  this  :  If  you  reply'd,  you  had       l 
To  little  purpofe  feveral  Trials  made  5  3 

He  prefently  would  bid  you  ftrike  a  dafti 
On  all,  and  put  in  better  in  the  place : 
But  if  he  found  you  once  a  ftubbbrn  Sot, 
That  would  not  he  correded  in  a  Fault ; 
He  would  no  more  his  Pains  and  Counfel  fpend 
On^n  abandoned  Fool  thatfcornd  to  mend  i 

»,  •         ■  •       •  »  -  ; 

But 
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But  bid  you  in  the  Devil's  Name  go  oh. 
And  liug  your  dear  Impertinence  alone. 

A  trufty  knowing  Friend  wiH  boldly  dar^e 
To  give  his  Senfe  and  Judgment  wherefoe*^ 
He  fees  a  Fault :   *'  Here^  Sir,  goodfaith^  yaiire  lofp^ 
^'  And  ntnfifomeheightnwgon  the  place  befiaw: 
^  Th&re,  if  yoH  mind,  the  Rhime  is  harjb  and  rongh^ 

Andfi$fdd  be  fifined  to  gofmoffthlier  off; 

Tour  Strokes  are  here  ofVarni/h  lefi  tpo  hare^ 

Toftr  Colours  there  too  thick  laid  on  appear  ^; 
*'  Tour  Metaphor  is  coarfe,  that  Phrafe  not  pune^ 
^^  This  Word  improper^  and  th^t  Senfe  ohfcure. 
In  fine,  you'll  find  him  a  ftri6k  €enfurer. 
That  will  not  your  leaft  Negligences  fpare 
Through  a  vain  fear  of  difobliging  you : 
They  are  but  flight  and  trival  things,  'tis  true  5 
Yet  thefe  fame  Trifles  (take  a  Poet's  word) 
Matter  of  high  Importance  will  afford. 
Whene'er  by  means  of  fhem  you  coipe  fo  bp 
Expos'd  to  Laughter,  Scorn,  and  Infamy^ 

r)Iot  thofe  with  Lord  have  mercy  on  their  doorS;^ 

'  ■     •  "« 

Veijom  pf  Adder?  or  infedj:ed  Whores, 

Are 
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Are  dreaded  worfe  by  Men  of  Senfe  andVVit^ 
Than  a  mad  Scribler  in  his  raving  Fit : 
Like  Dog,  whofe  Tail  is  pegg'd  into  a  Bone, 
The  hooling  Rabble  all  about  the  Town 
Purfue  the  Gur,  and  pelt  him  up  and  down. 
Should  this  poor  Frantick,  as  he  pafs'd  along^ 
Intent  on's  Rhiming-  work  amidft  the  Throngs 
Into  Fleet-Ditck  or  forae  deep  Cellar  fidl^ 
And,  till  he  rent  his  Throat,  for  fuccor  bawl^ 
No  one  would  lend  an  helping  hand  at  call: 
For  who  (the  Plague  I)  could  guefs  at  his  Defign^ 
Whether  he  did  not  for  the  nonce  drop  in  ? 
Fd  tell  you.  Sir,  but  queftionlefs  you've  heard 
Of  the  odd  End  of  a  Sicilian  Bard  $ 
Fond  to  be  deem-d  a  God,  this  Fool  (it  feems) 
In's  Fit  leap*d  headlong  into  JEtnds  Flames. 
Troth,  I  could  be  content  an  Aft  might  pafs>.      y 
Such  Poets  (hould  have  leave,whene*er  they  pleafe^ 
To  die  and  rid  us  of  our  Grievances.  Jj 

A  God's  name  let  'em  hang,  or  drown,  or  choofe 
What  other  way  they  will  themfelves  difpofe. 
Why  fliould  we  Life  againft  their  Wills  impofe  ? 

Might 
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^ght  that  fame  Fool  I  mentioned  now  revlrCj 
He  would  not  be  redaim'd  I  dare  believe, 
But  fodn  be  playing  his  old  Freab  again. 
And  ftill  the  fame  capricious  H6pes  retain. 
'Tis  hard  to  guefs,  and  harder  to  alledge'. 
Whether  for  Parricide,  or  Sactiledge,        >^  .    , 
Or  lome  rfidre  ftrange,   unknown,  and  horrid ) 
Done  in  their  own  Or  their  Forefathers  time,       r 
I'hefe  fcribling  Wretches  havtf  been  damn'd  fo^ 

Rhimc: 
feut  certain 'tis,  for  fuch  a  craek-braia'd  lUce,^ 
Bedlam  or  Hogs  don  is  the  fitteft  place : 
Without  their  Keeper  you  had  better  choofe 
To'  meet  the  Lions  of  the  Tower  broke  lootc, 
Tha^n  thefe  wild  faVage  Rhimers  in  the  ftreet. 
Who  with  their  Verfcs  worry  all  they  meet ; 
In  vain  you  would  releafe  your  felf  5  fo  dofe 
the  Leeches  cleave,  that  there's  nogettirig  foofeV 
Remorflefs  they  to  no  Entreaties  yield, 
,  till  you  are  with  rntottfatfe  Nonfenfe  kill'd.- 


(  <75  ) 

An  Imitation  of 
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Written  in  Juncy  idSi. 

Ibam  forte  viifacriy  &c. 

AS  I  was  walking  in  the  M/dtofhtei, 
Alone,  and  muling  on  I  know  not  what  ^ 
Comes  a  familiar  Fop,  whom  hardly  I 
Knew  by  his  Name,  and  rudely  feizes  me  i 

I^ear  Sir,  I'm  mighty  glad  to  meet  with  you  : 
Jbtd  prajf,  how  have  you  done  this  Age  or  t'w&? 
**  Well,  Itha»k  Gad  (faidi)  as  times  ark  no»i 
**  Ivetjh  the  fame  to  you.     And  fo  pafs'd  on. 
Hoping  with  this  theCoxconri)  would  be  gone. 
But  when  I  faw  I  could,  not  thus  get  free  5 
I  ask'd  what  Bufinefs elfe  he  had  wkh  me? 
Sir  (anfwer'dhe)  If  Learning,  Parts,  orSenfe 
^fts /oftr  FriendJBp,  I  have  pji  Prete/tce  i 
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/  honour ym  (faid  I)  ufoH  thatfcore^ 
Andjhall  be  glad  toferveyoH  to  my  Fotper. 

Mean  time  wild  to  get  loofe,  I  try  all  ways 
To  (hake  him  off:  Soitietimes  I  walk  apacef. 
Sometimes  ftand  ftill :  I  frown,  I  chafe,  I  fret. 
Shrug,  turn  my  back,  as  in  the  Bagnio  (Wcat : 
AiTid  (hew  all  kind  of  figns  to  make  him  guefs 
At  my  impatience  and  uneafinefs. 
Happy  the  folk  in  Newgate  (whifper'd  I) 

Who^  tho  in  Chains  are  from  this  torment  free  : 
**  Wottd  I  were  like  rough  Manly  in  the  Plaj^ 
^  To  fend  Impertinent s  with  kicks  away  I 

He  all  the  while  baits  me  with  tedious  chat,    T 
Speaks  much  about  the  Drought,    and  how  the  • 
Rate  j 

Of  Hay  is  rais'd,  and  what  it  now  goes  at:  j 

Tells  me  of  a  new  Comet  at  the  Hague^ 
Portending  God  knows  what,  a  Dearth,  or  Plague  ^ 
Names  every  Wench  that  pafles  through  the  Park, 
How  much  (he  is  aUow'd,  and  who  the  Spark 
That  keeps  her  :  points,  who  lately  got  a  Clap, 
And  who  at  the  Groontrpriers  had  iU  hap 

Three 


cc 
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Irhree  nights  ago,  in  play  with  fach  a  Lord : 
When  he  obferv'd,  I  minded  not  i  word. 
And  did  no  Anfwer  to  his  Trafh  afford  5 
^/r,  1  perceive  jfw  fiand  on  Thorns  (fitid  he) 
Apt d  fain  would  part*^  but ^  faith j  it  muji  not  be  : 
Come^  let  us  t^e  a  Bottle.  (I  cry'd)  "  No  j 
^  ^/>,  I  am  in  a  Courji^  and  dare  not  now. 
Then  tell  me  whither  yon  defire  to  go^ 
Til  wait  upon  you.     Oh !.  &V,  *tis  too  far  : 
ivifit  crofs  the  Water  5  therefore  ff  are 
Tour  needlefs  Trouble.    Trouble  I  Sir^  *tis  none  f 
*Tis  moire  by  half  to  leave  you  here  alone. 
I  have  no  prefent  Bufinefs  to  attendy 
At  leajiy  which  F 11  not  quitforjuch  a  Friend  : 
Tell  me  not  of  the  Distance  5  for  Ivow^ 
ill  cut  the  Line^  double  the  Cape  foryou^ 
Good  fait hy  I  will  not  leave  you  :  make  no  words  : 
KBdydutol^mbtth}  Is  it  to  my  Lord's? 
His  Steward  I  moft  intimately  know ^ 
Hafie  often  drunk  with  his  Comptroller  too. 
fey  this  t  found  my  Wheadle  would  not  pafs, 
feat  Wtheif  lefv'd  my  fufPrings  to  increafe : 

N  And 
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And  feeing  'twas  in  vain  to  vex  or  fret, 
I  patiently  fubmitted  to  my  Fate. 

Strait  he  begins  again:  &>,  if  ytmkneip 
My  Worth  but  halffo  thraugly  as  J  do  5 
tm  fure  you  wonld  not  value  any  Friend 
ToH  have  like  Me  :   hut  that  I  tpont  commend 

Myfelf^  and  my  own  Talents  I  might  tell 
Hoxp  many  ways  to  wonder  I  excel. 
None  has  a  greater  gift  in  Poetry y 
Or  writes  more  Verges  with  more  eafe  than  I  •• 
Tm  grown  the  Envy  of  the  men  of  Witj 
I  killed  evn  KochQfker  with  griefy  andjpightz 
Next  for  the  Dancing  part  I  alljmfafsj 
St.  Andrew  never  movd  withfnch  a  grace  : 
And  'tis  well  known^  whene'er  Ifing  orfety 
Humphrys  nor  Blow  could  ever  match  meyeii  ' 
Here  I  got  room  to  interrupt:  "  Have  you 
**  A  Mother^  Sir^  or  Kindred  living  now  ? 
Not  one  :  they  are  all  dead  :  "  Trothy  fo  Ighefi  .• 
**  The  happier  they  (faid  I)  who  are  at  relt : 
Poor  ly  am  only  left  unmurderdyet : 
Hapy  IbefeechyoHy  and  difpaicb  me  quite: 
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**  ivr  J^>»  tpcll  canvincdj  my  time  is  come : 
*^  W^/&e«  I  was  youngs  a  Gjppe  told  my  doom : 
This  Lad  (faid  (he,  and  look'd  upon  ray  hand) 

Shall  not  hy  Svpord^  or  Voyfon  come  tos  endy 
Nor  by  the  Fever ^  Droppey  Gouty  or  Stoney 
But  hejhall  die  by  an  eternal  Tongneh 
Therefore y  xphen  he* s  grown  upy  if  he  be  mjhy 
Let  him  avoid  great  Talker Sy  ladvijh. 

By  this  time  we  were  got  to  Wejiminjiery 
Where  he  by  chance  a  Trial  had  to  hear, 
And,  if  he  were  not  there,  his  Caufe  muft  fall : 
iS/i*,  ifyoH  love  mefiep  into  the  Hall 
For  one  half  homy  **  The  Devil  take  me  now 

(Said  I  J  if  I  know  any  thing  of  Law  : 

Bejfdes  I  told  you  whither  I'm  to  go. 
Hcfeat  he  made  a  ftand,  puU'd  down  his  Hat 
Over  his  eyes,  and  mus*d  in  deep  Debate : 
Tm  in  a  fir  ait  (fays  he)  what  I  [hall  do^ 
Whether  forfake  mybufinefsy  &V,  or  you. 
^^Mcy  by  all  means  (fay  I.)  N^;  (fays  my  Sot) 
J  fear  you  II  take  it  ill  if  IJIwdd  dot : 

N  2  tm 
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TmfureyoH  will.     "  Not  /,  hj  all  that's  good^ 
ButTve  more  breeding  than  to  befo  rude, 
^ray^  dont  negtei$  your  atpn  Concerns  fot  me  .* 
**  Tour  Caufe^ good  Sir  !  My  Caufe  be  damnd^  (ayshe^ 
I  value  t  left  thanyonr  dear  Company. 

With  this  he  came  up  to  me,  and  would  lead 
The  way  5  Ifneakingaftcr,  hung  my  head- 
Next  he  begins  to  plague  me  with  the  Fl&ty 
Asks,  whether  I  were  known  to  C}ats  or  not  J 
Not  /,  thank  Heaven  I  I  no  Prieji  have  been  j 
Have  never  Doway  nor  St.Otr^rsfeen. 
What  think  you^  Sir^   mil  thej  the  Joyner  try^ 
Will  he  die,  think  yon  ?  Tes^  mofi  certainly, 
tmean^  be  hang  d.  """^  Wo/id  thoH  rvertfo  (vfiOxdh)] 

Religion  came  in  next  ^  though  he'd  nomore 
Than  th'  noble  Peer,  Iiis  Whore,  or  Confeffon 

Ohy  thefcid  times  if  once  the  Kingjhonld  die  I 
Sir^  are  you  not  afraid  of  Popery  ^ 
*'  No  more  than  my  Superiors  :  why  Jhould  I  / 
*'  Come  Popery,  come  atiy  thing  (thought  1} 
''  So  Hcavn  wo^dd  btefs  me  to  get  rid  of  thee  .* 


(( 
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'^  But'tis  fome  comfinrt  that  my  Htllis  here  5 
**•  J  need  no  FHm(hment  hereafter  fear. 

Scarce  had  I  thought,  but  he  falls  on  anew  5 

Haw  ft  an  ds  ity  Sir^  betwixt  his  Grace  and  you  ? 
Sir^  hes  a  man  ofSenfe  above  the  Crowds 
And  fhnns  the  Converfe  of  a  MMltitiide. 
Ay  Sir  (fays  he)  you  re  happy  who  are  near 
His  Grace  J  and  have  the  Favour  of  his  Ear  : 
But  let  me  tell  you^  if  you  1 1  recommend 
This  Perfin  here^  your  Point  willfoon  be  gain  d. 
Gad^  Siry  III  die  if  my  ownfingU  Wit 
Don't  fib  his  Minions^  anddifplace  *em  quite  5 
And  make  your  felf  his  only  Favourite. 
Noy  you  are  out  abundantly  (faid  I) 
We  live  not  as  you  think  :  no  Family 
ThroHghmt  the  whole  thi^jee  I^ingdoms  is  nior^e  free 

**  From  thofe  ill  Cufipms  which  are  usd  to  fwarm 
**  In  great  Mens  Houfes  j  none  eer  does  me  harmy 
^*  Becaufe  more  JLearned  or  more  Rich  than  J  5 
**  But  each  Man  keeps  his  Place  and  his  Degree. 
"  '27/  mighty  ftrange  (fays  he)  what  you  relate^ 
**  Bnt  nothing  truer y  take  my  word  for  that. 
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XoH  make  me  long  to  be  admitted  too 
Amofjgft  his  Creatures  :  Sir^  I  beg  thatjou 
Willjiand  my  Friend  :  your  Interest  isfuch , 
ToH  may  prevail^  Tmfureyoii  can  do  much^ 
Hes  one  that  may  be  won  upon^  Tve  heard^ 
Tho  at  thefirfi  approach  Accefs  be  hard. 
Til  fpare  no  Trouble  of  my  own  or  Friends, 
No  Cojl  in  Fees,  and  Bribes  to  gain  my  Ends  : 
T II  feeh  all  opportunities  to  meet 
With  him,  accofi  him  in  the  very  fbreet : 
Hang  on  hk  Coach,  and  xpoit  upon  him  home, 
Fawn^fcrape,  and  cringe  to  him,  nay,  to  hk  Grooms 
Faith ^  Siry  this  muji  be  done  if  we'll  be  great : 
Preferment  comes  not  at  a  cheaper  rate. 

While  at  this  favage  rate  he  worried  me. 
By  chance  a  Dof^or,  my  dear  Friend,  came  by. 
That  knew  the  Fellow's  Humour  paffing  well : 
Glad  of  the  fight,  I  join  him  ;  we  ftand  ftill : 

Whence  cameyou^  Sir  ?  and  whither  go  yon  now  ? 

And  fdch  like  Queftions  pafs*d  betwixt  us  two : 

Strait  I  begin  to  pull  him  by  the  Sleeve, 

Nod,  wink  upon  him,  toUch  my  Nofe,  and  givd 
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A  tboufand  hints,  to  let  him  know  that  I 

Needed  his  help  for  my  Delivery : 

He,  naughty  Wag,  with  an  arch  fleering  Smile 

Seems  ignorant  of  what  I  mean  the  while  5 

I  grow  ftark  wild  with  Rage*  "  &V,  faid  not  jou 

^^  Ymidfomewhat  to  difcourje^  not  long  ago^ 

^  Witb  me  in  private  ^  I  remember  tipelli 

Some  other  time  befnre^  IwUl  not  fait  i 

NotP  lam  in  great  bafie  upon  mj  Word  : 

A  MtJd^gcr  came  fir  ff^efrom  a  Lord^ 

Thafs  in  a  had  condition^  like  to  die. 

**  Oh  !  Sir^  he  cant  be  in  a  worfe  than  /  : 

**  Therefore  fir  God's  fake  do  not  flir  from  hence. 

Sweet  Sir  /  yonr  p^a^don,  'tis  of  confequence : 

/  hope  your  re  hinder  than  toprefs  my  flay  ^ 

Which  may  be  Heavn  knows  what  ont  of  my  way. 

This  faid,  he  left  me  to  my  Murderer  5 
Seeing  no  hopes  of  my  relief  appear  5 

Confounded  he  the  Stars  (faid  I)  that  fwayd 
This  fatal  day  I  would  I  had  ke^  my  Bed 
Withjichnefs^  rather  than  be  vipted 

N  4  With 
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*^  Wit&  this  vporfe  Plague  !  what  ill  have  leer  dvM^ 
**  To  pull  this  Curfe^  thk  heavy  Judgment  Aown  ?- 

While  I  was  thus  lamenting  my  ill  hap. 
Comes  aid  at  length :  a  brace  of  Bailiflfe  d^p 
The  Raical  on  the  bacl^;  "  Htre  tttke  your  Feer, 
**  Kind  Gentlemen  ({aid  I)  for  my  Releafe. 
He  would  have  had  me  Bail.  "  Excufe  me  Sir^     J 
*'  *vemade  a  Vtm  neer  to  be  Surety  more  : 
**  Mj  Father  was  undone  lyt  keretafinre. 
Thus  I  got  off,  and  blefs'd  the  Fates,  that  he 
Was  Pris'neF  made,  I  fct  at  liberty,        ^  ^ 


Para- 
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••  •  • 
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W'"Hat  does  the  Poet's modeft  Wifti  require?. 
.   What  Boon  does  he  of  gfaciptis  Heay'n 

4.'    • 

de(ife?  -       "     ^ 

Not  the  large  Crops  of  Ejhm"^  goodly  Soil, 
Wliich  tirethc  Mowers  and  the  Reapers  Toil  3 

s 

Not  the  foft  Flocks  on  hilly  Cotfwold  fed. 
Nor  Le^er  Fields  with  living  Fleeces  clad  : 
He  does  not  ask  the  Grounds,  where  gentle  Thamesy 
Or  Cwiiter  Severn^  fpread  their  fat'ning  Streams. 
Wh?re  they  with  wanton  Windings  play. 
And  eat  their  widn'd  Banks,  infenfibly  away  : . 

•  •        "^         I  ^  ■  I  .    ■ 

He  does  not  ask  the  Wealth  of  LomhaM-fireeK 
\V^hiclti  CCHjfijiences  an^  S^u^ate  pawn'd  to  ^.'. 
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Nor  thofe  nhaoftlds  Mines  of  Gold, 
Which  G$n/tj  and  Pentia  their  rich  bofoms hold, 


n. 


Let  thole  that  live  in  the  Cauar/  IQes, 
On  which  indulgent  Nature  ever  finiles. 
Take  Pleafure  in  their  plenteous  Vintages^ 
And  from  the  juicy  Grape  its  racy  Liquor  prels ; 
Let  wealthy  Merchants  w^en  they  Dine, 
Run  o'er  their  coftly  Names  of  Wine, 
Their  Cheftsof  Florence ^  and  their  MMPrMchitit, 
Their  Nants^ChMtpagnsyCkdfhet,  Fruf^imacht^ 
Their  Aums  of  Hikek,  of  Bofkt^b  and  ^ftU  ;■ 
He  envies  not  their  Luxury, 
Which  they  with  fo  -much  Pains  and  Dbngff 
buy: 

For  which  fo  many  Storms  and^  Wrecks  they 

bear,  ,  -  . 

For  which  tliey  pafs  the  Streights  (o  oft  eadi 

y«ar,  .   .  :. 

4*kJ  fcape  fo  narrowly  the  Bondage  oiJrgkr. 
.  IIL 
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He  wants  no  Cj/prus  Birds,  nor  Ortolans^ 
Nor  Djiintiesfctch'd  fixjin  far  to  pleafe  his  Senfe, 
Cheap  whoffome  Herbs  content  his  frugal  Board 

The  food  oi  unfall'ninnpcence. 
Which  the  mean'ft  Village  Garden  does  afford: 
Grant  him,  kind  Heav  n,  the  fum  of  his  Defires, 
What  Nature,  not  what  Luxury  requires : 
He  only  does  a  Competency  claim. 
And,  when  he  has  it.  Wit  to  ufe  the  fame : 
Gr^thim  (bundHealtib,  impair'd  by  no  Difeal^ 

Nor  by  his  own  Excefs: 
Let  bim  in  (farengtli  of  Miad  and  Body  lire. 
But  not  his  Reafon  nor  bis  Senfe  furvive : 
His  Age  (if  Age  he  e*er  muft  live  to  fee) 
Let  it  from  Want,  Contempt,  and  Care  be  free. 
But  not  from  Mirth,  and  the  delights  of  Poetry; 
Grant  him  but  this,  he's  amply  (atisfi'd. 
And  fcoms  whatever  Fate  can  giye  befide. 

Para- 
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Eheu  fugace$,  ^ofthume,  Toflhume, 
Labuntur  atmi,  (s^c- 


I. 

A  Las!  dear  Friend,  alas!  time  haftes  away. 
Nor  is  it  in  our  pow'r  to  bribe  its  ftay : 

•  •  • 

The  rolling  Years  with  conftant  Motion  run, 
Lo !  while  I  fpeak  the  prefent  Minute*s  gone. 
And  following  Hours  ftOl  urge  the  foregoing  on, 

Tis  not  thy  Wealth,  'tis  not  thy  Power, 
TTis  not  thy  Piety  can  thee  fecure : 

They're  all  too  feeble  to  withftand* 
Gicey  Hairs,  approaching  Age,  and  thy  avoidlcfeendi. 
When  once  thy  Glafs  is  run. 
When  once  thy  utmoft  Thread  is  fpun, 
*Twill  then  be  fruitlefs  to  expeft  Reprieve : 
"    Could'ft  thou  ten  thoufand  Kingdonis  give. 

la 
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In  ptif  chafe  for  each  hour  of  longer  life. 

They  would  not  buy  one  gafp  of  Breathy 
Not  move  one  jot  inexorable  Death, 

n. 

All  the  vaft  ftockof  humane  Progeny, 

Which  now  like  Swarms  of  Infe6s  crawl 

tlpon  the  Sor&ce  of  Earth's  fpadous  Ball, 

Muft  quit  this  Hillock  of  Mortality, 
And  ill  its  Bowels  buried  lie. 

The  mightieft  tsag^  and  proudeft  Potentate, 

In  fpight  of  all  his  Pomp  and  all  his  State, 

Muft  pay  this  neceflary  Tribute  unto  Fate; 

The  bufie  reftlefs  Monarch  of  the  World,  which 
now 

Keeps  fuch  a  pother,  and  fo  much  ado. 

To  fill  Gazetts  alive. 
And  after  in  fome  lying  Annal  to  furvive  5 
Ev*nHe,  ev'n  that  great  mortal  man  muft  die. 
And  ftink  and  rot  as  well  as  thou  and  I, 
As  well  as  the  poor  tatter'd  Wretch  that  begs  his 

Bread, 
And  is  With  Scraps  out  of  the  common  Basket  fed. 
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tn  vain  fromDangers  of  the  bloody  Held  we  keep 

In  vain  we  efcape 
The  fultry  Line  and  ftormy  CapCy 
And  all  the  Treacheries  of  the  faithlefs  Deep  : 
In  vain  for  Health  to  foreign  Countries  we  repair^ 
And  change  our  Engtijh  for  Mtmpellier  Air 
In  hope  to  leave  our  fears  of  dying  there  5 
In  vain  with  coftly  far-fetch'd  Drugs  we  ftrive 
To  keep  the  wafting  vital  Lamp  alive :      , 
In  vain  on  Doctors  feeljjje  Art  rely  3. 
Againft  refiftlefs  Death  thefe  is  no  temedyt 

Both  we  and  they  for  all  their  skill  muft  die^ 
And  fill  alike  the  Beadrols  of  Mortality. 

IV. 
Thou  itiuft,  thoii  muft,  refign  to  t*ate,  diy  Friend, 
And  leave  thy  Houfe,  thy  Wife,  and  Family  be- 
hind .*  * 

I 

Thou  ttiuft  thy  fair  and  goodly  Marinors  leave, 
Of  thefe  thy  Trees  thou  (halt  not  with  thee  take. 
Save  juft  as  much  as  will  thy  Coffin  make  i 

■I  ■  ■  ■        ■  :       ■ 
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Nor  wilt  thou  be  allowed,  of  all  thy  Land  to  have. 
But  the  fmaAl  pittance  of  a  fix-foot  Grave. 

Then  fhall  thy  prodigal  young  Heir 
Lavifb  the  Wealth  which  thou  for  many  a  year 
Haft  hoarded  up  with  fb  much  Pains  and  Care : 
Then  (hall  he  drain  thy  Cellars  of  their  Stores, 

Kept  (acred  now  as  Vaults  of  buried  Anceftors : 
Shall  fet  th*  enlarged  Butts  at  liljerty. 
Which  there  dofe  Pris'ners  under  durance  lie, 

And  wa(h  thefe  ftately  Floors  with  better  Wine 

Than  that  of  confecrated  Prelates  when  they  dine. 


The 
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The  PRAISE  of 

H  o  M  E  r; 


•  • 


O  D  E 
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HAilGodofVerfe!   pardon  that  thus  I  taic 
in  vain  : 

Thy  facred  everlafting  Name, 
And  in  unhallowed  Lines  blafpheme : 
iPardori,  that  with  ftrange  Fire  thy  Altars  I  profane. 
Hail  thou  !  to  whom  we  mortal  Bards  our  Faith 

fubmit,  (Writ: 

VVhom  we  acknowledge  our  fole  Text  and  Holy 

Norte  other  judge  infallible  we  owri, 
ButThee,who  art  theCanon  of  authentickWit  alone* 

Thou  art  the  unexhaufted  Ocean,  whence 
Sprung  firft,  and  ftill  do  flow  th*  eternal  Rills  of 

Sfenfc ! 
'    To  none  bnt  Thee^Duf  Art  Divine  we  dwc. 
From  whom  it  had  its  Rife^  aiid  fullPeffe^ioti  todi 


ft        ' 
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thou  art  the  m^hty  Bank,  that  ever  doft  ruppljr 
Throughpoit  the.  World  the  whole  Poetkk  Com-' 
pany: 

*  *  ^ 

With  thy  vafl:  Stock  alette  tfaey  traffick  for  • 
^Name, 

And  fend  their  glorious  Ventures  out  to  all  the 

.'  ■ 

Coafts  qf  Famd; 

II. 
How  trulier  blind  was  dull  Antiquity, 
Who  faftetf  d  that  un juft  Reproac)i  on  Thee  ? 

Who  can  tjn?  fenfelefe  Tale  believe  ? 
Who  can  to  the  iaife  Legend  credit  gLve  2^. 
Or  think  thou  *wanted*ft  fight,  by  whom  alio- 
thers  fee  ?    : 
What  Land,  or  Rqgion,  how  remote  foe*er, 
Does  not  fo  well  defcrib'd  in  thy  great  Draughts 
appear,  .  : 

■ 

That  each  thy  native  Country  feertis  to  be, 

And  each  t'have  been  furvey'd,  and  meafur'd  out 

by  thee? 

Whatever  Earth  does  in  her  pregnant  Bowels  bear. 

Or  on  her  fruitful  Surface  wear  5 

O  What 
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Whate'er  the  fpadoos  Fields  ctf  Aff  coiitaiii. 
Or  fib"  extemied  .Territories  of  die  Main  5 
Is  by  thy  skilful  Pencil  fo  exadkly  (hovm, 
Wt  fckrce  di(bem  urhere  thoo,  orNsiture  bdft  fias 
drawn  5 
Nor  is  thy  qaick  all-piercing  Ey^ 
Or  check'd  or  bounded  here : 
But  farther  does  furpaf^  and  farther  does  dcTciy, 

Beyond  the  Travfels  of  the  Sdtt  and  Year. 
Beyond  this  glorious  Scene  of  flarry  Tapeftry, 
Whdrc  the  vaft  t>urlrews  of  thfe  Sky, 
And  boiindlefl)  wafte  oif  Nati^re  Ue% 
Thjf  voyages  thonmak'rt,  and  bold  DifGoveries. 

« 

What  there  the  Gods  in  Parliament  debate. 
What  Votes ,  or  Ms  M'  Hetf 'rily  Houfes 

By  Thee  fo  well  communicated  was  5  I 

As  if  thond'ft  isetti  of  that  Ckbal  of  St^f e. 
As  if  thou  hadft  been  fwom  the  Privy-CounfeHer  , 
of  Fate, 


in. 


f  ^1. 
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iir. 

Wh'ilt  CJhIdF,  Vho  d6€s  thy  Warrior's  great  Ex- 
ploits furvey. 
Will  dot  afpire  to  Dcfeds  as  great  as  they  ? 

t 

What  generous  Readers  would  he  not  infpire/ 
With  tht;  fame  gallant  Heat,  the  fame  ambitiou* 

Fire  > 
Methinb  from  Ws  top  with  tioble  Joy  I  view 
The  waitike  Squadrohs  by  his  daring  Conduft  led, 
I  fee  th*  idimortal  Hoft  engaging  on  his  fide, 
And  him  the  blulhing  Gods  out-do. 
Where-e*er  he  does  his  dreadful  Standards  bear. 
Horror  ftalks  in  the  Van,  knd  Slaughter  in  the  Rear. 
Whole  Swarths  of  Eiiemies  his  Sword  does  mow. 
And  Limbs  of  Mangled  Chiefs  his  paflage  ftrow, 
And  floods  of  reeking  Gore  the  Field  o'er-flow : 
While  Heav*ns  dread  Monarch  from  his  Throne 
of  State, 
With  high  concern  upon  the  fight  looks  dowtl, 
And  wrinkles  his  Majeftick  Brow  into  a  Frown, 
To  fee  bold  Man,  like  him,  diftribute  Fate. 

O  a  IV. 
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IV. 

While  the  great  Macedouian  Youth  in  Non<i^ 
grew, 
Nor  yet  by  Charter  of  his  Years  fet  free 
From  Guardians,  and  their  flavKh Tyranny, 
No  Tutor,  but  the  Budge  Philofophers  he  knew : 
And  well  enough  the  grave  and  ufeful  Tools 
Miglit  ferve  to  read  himLcftures,  and  to  pleafe 
With  unintelligible  Jargon  of  tloe  Schools^ 
And  airy  Terms  and  Notions  of  theCollegesr 
They  might  the  Art  of  Prating,and  of  Brawling  teach, 
And  fome  infipid  Homilies  of  Vertue  preach : 
But  when  the  mighty  Pupil  had  out-grown 
Their  mufty  Difcipline,.  when  manlier  Thoughts 
poflefs'd 

His  gpnerous- Princely  Breafl:, 
Now  ripe  for  Empire,  and  a  Crown, 
And  fiird  with  Luft  of  Honour  and  Renown  ^ 

He  then  learnt  tO' contemn 
The  defpicable  things,  the  Men  of  Flegm  i 
Strait  he  to  the  dull  Pedants  gave  Releafc^. 
And  a  more  noble  Mafter  ftraif  took  place  r 
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Tfaou,  who  the  Grecian  Warriour  f  o  could'ft  praile. 
As  might  in  hioi  juft  Envy  raife, 
Who  (one  would  think)  had  been  himfelf  too 
high 
To  envy  any  thing  of  all  Mortality, 
Twas  thou  that  taught^ft  him  Leflbns  loftier  far. 
The  Art  of  Reigning,  and  the  Art  of  War  : 
And  wondrous  was  the  Progrefs  which  he  made. 
While  he  the  Afts  of  thy  great  Pattern  read : . 
The  World  too  narrow  for  his  boundlefs  Con- 
quefts  grew. 
He  conquered  one,  and  wiih*d,  and  wept  for  new: 
From  thence  he  did  thofe  Miracles  produce. 
And  fought,  and  vanquifti'd  by  the  Conduft  of  a 

Mufa 

V. 
No  wonder  rival  Nations  quarrel'd  for  thy  Birth, 
APriTC  of  greater  and  of  higher  worth 
Than  that  \yhich  led  whale  Greece  and  Jfia  forth. 
Than  that  for  which  thy  mighty  Hero  fpught. 
And  Troy  with  ten  years  War,  and  its  Deftruftion 

bought 

O  3  Well 
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Well  did  they  think  ijl:  noble  to  have  bore  that 

Name^ 
Which  the  whole  World  would  with  ambitioq 
claim  ^ 

Well  did  they  Temples  raife 
To  Thee,  at  whom  Nature  her  felf  ftood  in  amaze, 

A  work,  (he  never  tried  to  amend,  nor  cxw*d: 
In  which  miftaking  Nfan,  by  chance  (he  form'd  aGod. 

How  gladly  would  our  willing  Ifle  refign 
Her  fabulous  Arthr,  and  her  boafted  C^nftantiMe^ 

And  half  her  Worthies  of  the  N^man  Line, 
And  quit  the  Honour  of  their  Births  to  be  enfur 'd 
to  thine  > 
How  ^uftly  might  it  the  wife  Choice  approve. 
Prouder  in  this  than  Crete  to  have  brought  forth 
Alniighty  Jove  .^ 

VL 
Unhappy  we,  thy  R^iti/k  OfF^fpring  here. 
Who  ftrive  by  thy  great  Model  Monuments  to 
rear : 

« 

In  vairi  for  worthlefs  Farae  we  toil. 
That's  pent  irt  the  ftrait  Unfits  of  a  narraw  ^  .• 

■■     '      \^ 
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In  vain  our  Force,  and  Art  we  fpend 
With  noble  labours  to  inrkh  our  Land, 
Whkh  none  beyond  our  Sioars  vouchfafe  to  uo* 
derftand : 
Be  the  fair  Strudure  ne*a  (o  well  defitfd. 
The  parts  with  ne'er  fo  modi  proportion 

Yet' foreign  Bards  (fuch  is  thdr  Pride,  or  Pre- 
judice^ 
All  the  choice  VVorkmanftiip  for  the  Martial's  (ake 
ddpife. 
But  happin*  thoo  the  Genius  didfl;  difpenfe 
Is  Langu^e  univerfal  as  thy  Senfe : 

All  the  rich  Bnlli<Mi,  wMch  thy  Sovereign  {^tamp 

does  wear 
On  every  G)aft  of  Wit  does  equal  value  bear, 
AUow'd  by  all,  and  currant  every  where. 
No  Nation  yet  has  been  fo  barbarous  found. 
Where  thy  tranfcendent  Worth  was  not  renowtfd . 
Throughout  the  World  thoii  art  with  Wonder 

read,  ' 

Wll^re  ever  Learning  does  its  Codimerce  fpread, 

O  4  Whcff 
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Wheresevet  Fame  with   all  her  Tongues  cad 
fpeak,  ^ 
\yhere-ever  th?  bright  God  of  V/it  does  his  vaft 
Journies  take. 

VII. 
Happy  above  Mankind  that  envied  Name,.    ^ 
Which  Fate  ordain'd  to  be  thy  glofious  Themes 
What  greater  Gift  ^ ould  boonteous  Ikaven 
beftow 

On  its  chief  Favoqrite  below  ?. 
What  nobler  Trophy  could  his  high  Deferts  befit. 
Than  thefe  thy  vaft  ereded  Pyramids  of  Wit  >^ 

Not  Statutes  caft  in.folid  Brafs, 
Nor  thpfe  which  Arc  in  breathing  Marble  does 
exprefs. 
Can  boaft  an  equal  Life,  or  .Laftingnefs 
With  their  v^fell-polifh'd  Images,  which  daim 
A  Nich  in  thy  Majeftick  Monuments  of  Fame. 
Here,  their  embalmed  incorruptible  Memories 
Cant  PX ou^^f^ Lof^r^es  an4  B^curidx  de(pi(e. 
And  all  the  needlefs.  Helps  of  Egyft\  coftly  Va- 


s 


mties. 


*.=    t 


Na 
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No  Blafts  of  Heaven,  t>r  Ruin  of  the  Sphere^ 
Not  all  the  walhing  Tides  of  rolling  Years, 


Nor  the  whole  Race  of  batt'ring  Time  flnll  cTcr 
wear  qqt 
The  great  Infcriptions  which  thy  Hani  Ins 
wrought. 
Here  thou  and  they  Chair  live,  and  bear  an  end^ 

Idfsdate^ 
Fjno,  as  inroll'd  in  the  eternal  Rafter  of  Fate. 
For  ever  cnrft  be  that  mad  Emperor, 

(And  curft  enough  he  is,  he  fure) 
May  future  Poets  on  his.  hated  Name 
Shed  9Q  their  Call  andx  foulefli  In£imy, 
And  may  it  here  ftand  branded  with  eternal 
Shame, 
Who  thought  thy  Works  could  mortal  be. 
And  fought  the  glorious  Fabrick  to  deftroy : 
in  this  (could  Fate  permit  it  to  be  done) 
His  damned  Sticceffor  he  had  out-gone. 
Who  Rome  and  all  its  Palaces  in  Aflies  laid. 
And  the  ^reat  Ruins  with  a  favage  Joy  furvcy*d  s 
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He  burnt  but  what  Dught  be  rebuilt  and  rkber 
nade. 
.  Bat  had  the  impious  Willi  foGceeded  here, 
*Thad  raz'd  what  Age  nor  Art  caaid  e'er 
ve|jair. 
Nor  that  vaft  univerfal  Flame, 
WlMch  at  the  final  Doom 
This  beauteous  Work  of  Nature  mnft  icoilfiime. 
And  Hexv'n  and  all  its  Glories  in  one  Urn  entomb^ 
Will  bum  a  nobler,  ot  more  lafljng  Frame : 
As  firm,  and  (fa-ong  as  that  it  (hall  endure. 
Through  all  the  Injuries  of  time  fecure. 
Nor  die,  till  the'  whole  world  its  Fiineial  Pile  be^ 
cotae. 


Two 
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Afafiordj  in  Imitation  of  tU  Greek  of  Mot 
phus ,    btwaiJin?  the  t>e<tth  of  the  Earl  of 

RoCtlESTER. 

MOurn  all  ye  Gioyes,  In  darker  Shades  bp 
feen, 
tet  Crewas  be  heard  where  gentle  Wiads  have  been : 
Ye  Jlhiofi  Rivers,  weep  your  Fountains  dry, 
An4  all y^Ptenits your  iBQiftarefpend,  and  die: 
Ye  mdancholy  Flowers,  which  once  were  Men, 
Lament,  until  you  be  transform'd  agen : 
%jet  every  Rofe  pale  as  the  Lily  be. 
And  Winter  Froft  feize  the  Anemone : 
But  thou,  O  Hyaciutby  more  vigorous  grow 
In  mournful  Letters  thy  fad  Glory  (how. 
Enlarge  thy  Grief,  and  flourifhin  thy  Woe;     i 
For  Eton,  the  beloved  Bions  dead. 
His  Voice  Is  eone,  his  timefall  Breath  is  fled. 


2  ©4      Two  Tajlorals  out  of  the  Greek. 

Cfiuuy  all  ye  Mufes,  com ,  adorn  the  Shefhtr£s 

Herfe 
With  never-fadittg  Garlands^  wver-dylng  Verfe. 

Moarn  ye  fwect  Nightingales  in  the  thick  Woods, 
Tell  the  fad  News  to  all  the  Britifl)  Floods : 
See  it  to  Ijtf  and  to  Cam  convey'd, 
ToJ%ames^  to  Humher,  aqidto  uttpoft  Twfed.* 
And  bid  them  waft  the  bitter  Tidings  on. 
How  Biro/ts  dead,  how  the  lov'd  Swain  is  gone,' 
And  with  him  all  the  Art  of  Graceful  Song. 

Came,  all  ye  MnCes,  comCy  adorn  the  Shepherd: t 
Herfcy 

With  never-fading  Garlands,  never-dying  Verfe, 
Ye  gentle  Swans,   that  haunt  the  Brooks  and 

Springs, 

Pine  with  fad  Grief  ,_jpd^  droop   your  fickly 

Wingsi 
Ii;  doleful  Notes  the  heavy  Lofs  bewail. 
Such  as  you  fihg  at  your  own  Funeral, 
Such  as  you  fang  when  your  lov'd  Or^hem  fell. 
Tell  it  to  all  the  Rivers,  Hills,  and  Plains, 
Tell  it  tx)  pill  the  Britijb  Nymphs  and  Swains, 

And 
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And  bid  them  too  the  difinal  Tidings  fpread 
Of  Bionp  Fate,  oiEngUn£s  Orpheus  dead.. 

Come^  all  ye  Mafes,  come^  4darn  the  Shepherd's 
Herfe 

With  never-fading  Garlands^  never-dying  Vkrfe. 
No  more,  alas !  no  more  that  lovely  Swain 
Charms  with  his  taneful  Pipe  the  wondring  Plain ; 
Ceas'd  are  thofe  Lays,  ceas'd  are  thofe  fprightly  Airs^ 
That  woo'd  our  Souls  into  our  ravilh^d  Ears : 
For  which  the  lift'ning  Streams  forgot  to  run. 
And  Trees  tean'd  their  attentive  Branches  down : 
M^hflethe  glad  Hills,  loth  the  fweet  Sounds  tolofe. 
Lengthened  in  Eccho's  every  beav'nly  Clofe. 
Down  to  the  Melancholy  Shades  he's  gorte. 
And  there  to  Lethe  %  Banks  reports  his  Moan : 
Nothing  is  heard  upon  the  Mountains  now 
But  penfive  Herds  that  for  their  Matter  low : 
Stragling  and  comfortlefs  about  they  rove, 
tiniliindful  of  their  Pafture  and  their  Love. 

Come  J  all  ye  Mufes,  ceme^  adorn  the  Shepherd's 

i 

Herfe. 
With  never-fading  Gurlandf,  never-dying  Verje, 

For 
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For  thee,  dear  Swain,  for  thee,  his  rirach  Iov*d  hnt 
Does  PBc^buf  Clouds  df  Mourning  black  put  on : 
For  thee  the  S^tjrs  and  the  ruftick  Pa$uif 
Sigh  and  lament  through  all   the  Woods  and 

Lawns : 
For  thee  the  Fairies  grieve,  and  cealc  to  dance 
In  fportful  Rings  by  night  upon  the  Plains : 
The  Water  jN^r^Tjpi&i' alike  thy  Abfence  mourn. 
And  all  their  Springs  to  Tears  and  Sorrow  turn: 
Sad  l^ccho  too  does  In  deep  Silence  moan. 
Since  thou  art  mute,  (ince  thou  art  fpeechlefs  grown ^ 
She  finds  nought  worth  her  Pains  to  imitate. 
Now  thy  (w^tt  Breath's  ftopt  by  untimely  Fate: 
Trees  drop  their  Leaves  to  drefs  thy  Funeral, 
And  all  their  Fruit  before  its  Autumn  fall : 
Each  Flower  fades,  and  hangs  its  withered  head^ 
And  fcorns  to  thrive,  or  live  now  thou  art  dead  \ 
Their  bleating  Flocks  no  more  their  lldderis  fill. 
The  painful  Bees  negleft  their  wonted  Toil : 
Alas !  what  boots  it  now  their  Hives  to  ftore 
With  the  rich  Spoils  of  every  plundered  FlOwef, 
When  thou  that  waft  all  Sweetnefs  art  no  more  > 
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dmt^  nB  ye  MafiSj  (^amv,  adorn  ihe  Sh^herSi 
Herfe,  = 

With  netf^^fddiHg  G^lofid*,  nmr^iiflng  V«rfi, 
Ne*er  did  tlie  dolphkiS  ioti  the  lonely  Shore 
In  fuch  load  Plaint  att6r  lli^ir  Grief  befett :    ^ ' 
Never  in  fetch  (ad  Not^  did  Pi&i/««if^ 
To  the  relenting  Rocks  hiSr  fertow  tell : 
Ne'er  on  the  Beech  did  poor  Mcjont 
So  weep,  When  (he  her  floating  Lover  Ikw : 
Nor  that  dead  Lover,  to  a  Sea-fowl  turii'd. 
Upon  tho^  Waves  where  be  was  drown'd  Ho 

moorn'd: 
Nor  did  the  Bitd  otMnknm  With  fueh  Grief 
Bedew  thd{b '  Alhei^  which  late  gave  \am  Li(e : 
Ais  they  did  hoW  with  vying  Grief  bewail, 

•  _ 

,As  they  did  laH  lament  dear  fiiWsFall. 

Comey  nil  ye  yixXtSy  comt  y  adorii  the  SBephefd^x 

Brfe 
Wtih  never-fading  Garlands^  never-dying  Verfi. 
In  every  Wood,  on  every  Tree  and  Bulb, 
The  LatJc,  the  Linnet,  Nightingale,  and  Thrufli, 

And 
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And  all  the  feather'd  Choir,  that  us'd  to  throng 
la  lift'ning  Flocks  to  learn  his  weil-tun'd  Song  5 
NoKr  each  in  the  fad  Cotifort  bear  a  part. 
And  with  kidd  Notes  repay  their  Teachers  Art: 
To  Turtles  too  (I  charge  you)  here  iSGSky 
Let  not  your  Murmurs  in  the  Crowd  be  mift : 
To  the  dear  Swain  do, not  ungrateful  prov^ 
That  taught  you  how  to  fing,  and  how  to  love; 
CmCy  dtl  f€  (^u&s,  comt  atUrn  t6e  Shefhtrit 

_         '       ,  »    ^  '  '  _        ^ 

With ncv^fafjlingG^tdiidsj  nwer-d^ingVerfi. 
Whom  had:  tbou  left  behind  thee,  skilful  Swain, 
That  dares  afpire  to  reach  thy  matchlefs  ftrain  ? 
Who  is  there  after  thee,  that  dares  pretend 
Rafhly  to  take  thy  warbliqg  Pipeiq  hai)id> 
Thy  Notes  remain  yet  ffe(h  in  every  Ear, 
And  giv:e  us  all  Delight  and  all  Defpair  ? 
Pleas'd  Eccho  ftill  does  on  them  meditate^ 
And  to  the  whiffling  Reeds  their  Sounds  repeat 
Tan  only  e'er  can  equal  thee  in  Song, 
That  Task  does  only  to  great  .Vatt^  belong.: 

U 
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But  Pa»  himfelf  perhaps  will  fear  to  try. 
Will  fear  perhaps  to  be  out-done  by  thee. 

Cpj^^  all  yt  Mufes,  come^  adorn  the  Shepherds 
Herfe^ 

With  never-fading  Garlands^  never-dying  Verfe. 
Fan-  Galatea  too  laments  thy  Death, 
Laments  the  ceafing  of  thy  tuneful  Breath :  / 

Oft  fhe,  kind  Nymph,  reforted  heretofore 
To  hear  thy -artful  meafures  from  the  Shore: 
Not  harih  like  the  rude  Cyclops  were  thy  Lays, 
Whofe  grating  Sounds  did  her  foft  Ears  difpleafe : 
Such  was  the  force  of  thy  inchanting  Tongue, 
That  (he  for  ever  could  have  heard  thy  Song, 
And  chid  the  Hours,  that  did  fo  fwiftly  run. 
And  thought  the  Sun  too  hafty  to  go  down. 
Now  does  that  lovely  Neireid  for  thy  fake 
The  Sea,  and  all  her  fellow-Nymphs  forfake : 
Penfive  upon  the  Beach  (he  fits  alone, 
And  kindly  tends  theFlocks  from  which  thouVt  gone. 

Come^  all  ye.  Mufes,  come^  adorn  the  Shepherd's 
Herfe^ 

With  never-fading  Garlands^  never-dying  Verfe. 

P  With 
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With  thee,  fweet  Bio^^  all  the  Grace  of  Song^ 
And  all  the  Mufes  boafted  Art  is  gone : 
Mute  is  thy  Voice,  which  could  ail  Hearts  com- 
mand, 
Whofe  Pow'r  no  Shepherdefi  could  e'er  wi<:hfl3KKi : 
All  the  foft  weeping  Laves  above  thee  naoan» 
At  once  their  Mothers  Darling  and  their  own : 
Dearer  waft  thou  to  Venus  than  her  I^aws^ 
Than  her    charmed  Girdle ,    than   her  faithful 

Doves,   ^ 
Than  the  laft  gafping  Kifles  which  in  death^ 
Adonis  gave,  and  with  them  gave  his  Breath. 
This,  Thames y  ah !  this  is.  now  the  fecond  Eofe, 
For  which  in  Tears  thy  weeping  Current  ffbws: 
Spencer,  the  Mufes  Glory,  went  before. 
He  pafs'd  long  fince  to  the  Elif^n  ^lore : 
For  him  (they  fay)  for  him,  thy  dear  lovd'Son, 
Thy  Waves  did  long  in  fobbing  Murmursgroani 
Long  fill'd  the  Sea  with  their  Conipfeintand  Moan:' 
But  now,  alas!  thou  doft  afrefli bewail. 
Another  Son  does  now  thy  Sorrow  call : 
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ITo  part  with  either  thou  alike  waft  loth. 
Both  dear  to  thee,  dear  to  the  Fountains  both : 
He  largely  ^ank  rfie  RiHs  of  facred  Cam, 
And  this  no  fcfs  of  Ip  nobler  Stream : 
He  fung  of  Hero's,  and  of  hardy  Knights 
Far  fam'd  in  Battels,  and  reno wn'd  Exploits : 
This  meddled  not   with  bloody  Fights  and  1 


Wars, 

Pan  was  his  Song,  and    Shepherds  harmlefsf, 
Jars,  I 

Ix)vcs  peaceful  Combats,  and  its  gentle  Cares.  >i 
Love  ever  was  the  Subjed  of  his  Lays, 
And  his  foft  Lays  did  Ferns  ever  pleafe. 
Come^  all  ye  Mules,  come^  adorn  the  ShepberJts 

Herfe^ 
With  never-fading  Garlands^  never-dying  Ferfi. 
Thou,  (acred  Bion,  art  lamented  more 
Than  all  our  tuneful  Bards  that  dy*d  before : 
Old  Chaucer^  who  firft  taught  the  life  of  Verfe, 
No  longer  has  the  Tribute  of  our  Tears : 
Milton^  whofe  Mufe  with  fuch  a  daring  flight 
Led  out  the  warring  Seraphins  to  fight: 

P  2  Bleft 
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Bleft  Cowley  too,  who  on  the  Banks  of  Com 

So  fweetly  figh*d  his  Wrongs  and  told  his  Flame  r 

And  He  whofe  Song  rais'd  Cooper's  Hill  fo  high. 

As  made  its  Glory  with  Famaffus  vie: 

And  foft  Ori/idA,  whofe  bright  Ihining  Name, 

Stands  next  great  Sappho's  in- the  ranks  of  Fame: ' 

All  now  unwept,  and  unlamented  pais. 

And  in  our  Grief  no  longer  (hare  a  place : 

BioH  alone  does  all  our  Tears  engrofs. 

Our  Tears  are  all  too  few  for  Bioft's  lols. 

Com,  all  ye  Mufes,.  come,  adorn  the  Shepherds 
Herfi, 

With  mver>fadwgG(irlandf,  mver-dywgVerfe, 
Thee  all  the  Herdfmen  mourn  in  gentleft  Lays, 
And  rival  one  another  in  thyPraife: 
In  fpreading  tetters  they  engrave  thy  Name 
On  every  Bark,  that's  worthy  of  the  fame.-. 
Thy  Nams  is  warbled  forth  by  every  Tongue, 
Thy  Name  the  Burthen  of  each  Shepherd's  Sona;  • 
Waller,  the  fweet'ft  of  livingBards,  prepares 
For  thee  his  tender'ft  and  his  mournfutt'ft  Airs^ 

And; 
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And  I,  the  meaneft  of  the  Britijh  Swains, 
Amongft  the  reft  offer  thefe  humble  Strains : 
If  I  am  reckoned  not^nbleft  in  Song, 
'Tis  what  I  owe  to  thy  all-teacliing  Tongue : 
Some  of  thy  Art,  fome  of  thy  tuneful  Breath 
Thou  dldft  by  Will  to  worthlefs  Me  bequeath : 
;Others  thy  Flocks,  thy  Lands,  thy  Riches  have, . 
To  me  thoudidft  thy  Pipe,  and  Skill  vouchfafe. 
Came,  dl  ye  Mufes,  came^  adorn  the  Shepherd's 
Herfi 

» 

With  never-fading  Garlands,  never-dying  Verje. 
Alas !  by  what  ill  Fate,  to  Man  unkind. 
Were  we  tofo  fcvere  a  Lot  defign*d  > 
The  meaneft  Flowers  which  the  Gardens  yield. 
The  Tileft  Weeds  that  fiourifti  in  the  Field, 
Which  muft  ere  long  lie  dead  in  Winter's  Snow, 
Shalt  fpring  again,  again  more  vigorous  grow : 
Yon  Sun,  and  this  bright  glory  of  the  Day,         1 
Which  Night  is  hafting  now  to  fnatch  away,      y^ 
Shall  rife  anew  more  fhining  and  more  gay :         3 
But  wretched  We  muft  harder  meafure  find, 
The  great'ft,  thebrav'ft,  the  wittift  of  Mankind, 

P  3  ^^hen 
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When  Death  has  once  put  out  their  Light,  in  vain 
Ever  cxpeGt  the  dsLwn  of  Life  again : 
In  the  dark  Grave  infenfible  they  he. 
And  there  fleep  out  endlefs  Eternity, 
There  thou  to  filence  ever  art  confined. 
While  lefs  defcrving  Swains  are  left  behind : 
So  pleafe  the  Fates  to  deal  with  us  below. 
They  cull  out  thee,  and  let  dull  Msvius  go  : 
Mevius  ftill  lives  ^  ftill  let  him  live  for  me. 
He  and  his  Pipe  (hall  ne*e  r  my  Envy  be : 
None  e'er  that  heard  thy  fweet,  thy  artful  Tongue, 
Will  grate  their  Ears  with  his  roi^h  untun'd  Song. 
ComCy  all  yz  Mufes,  comc^  nd&rn  the  Shepherd^ s 
Herfe 

With  nevcr^fadingGarhndsy  never- dying  Verfi, 
A  fierce  Difeafe,  fent  by  ungentle  Death, 
Snatch'd  Bian  hence,    and  ftopp'd  his  halJow'd 

Breath : 
A  fatal  Damp  put  out  that  heav -nly  Fire, 
Th^t  facred  Heat  which  did  his  Breaft  Infpire, 
Ah !  what  malignant  111  could  boaft  that  power 
Which  his  fweet  Voice's  Magfck  could  not  cure  > 

Ah 


Tnfo  ^ajkrals  out  of  the  Greek.      2 1  j 

Ah  cruel  Fate !  how  couldtt  thou  chufe  but  fpare  > 
Hovr  couId*ft  thou  exercife  thy  Rigour  here  > 
Would  thou  had*ft  thrown  thy  Dart  at  worth* 

lefs  me. 
And  let  this  dear,  this  valued  Life  go  free : 
Better  ten  thouFand  meaner  Swains  had^dy'd 
Than  this  beft  work  of  Nature  been  deftroy'd. 

CofffCy  all  ye  Mufes,  come^  adorn  the  Shepherd^s 
Herfe^ 

With  never-fading  Garlands^  never-dying-Verfe. 
Ah !  would  kind  Death  alike  had  fent  me  hence  5 
But  Grief  (hall  do  the  Work,  and  fave  its  Pains  5 
Grief  (hall  accomplifh  my  defired  Doom, 
And  foon  difpatch  me  to  Elyfium  : 
There,  Bion^  would  I  be,  there  gladly  know. 
How  with  thy  Voice  thou  charm'ft  the  Shades 

below. 
Sing,  Shepherd,  fing  one  of  thy  Strains  divine, 
Such  as  may  melt  the  fierce  Elyjian  Queen : 
She  once  her  felf  was  pleas'd  with  tuneful  Strains, 
And  fung  and  danc*d  on  the  Sicilian  Plains : 

P4  Feai: 


n6      Two  Tajiorah  out  of  the  Gtcek. 

Fear  not,  thy  SongOiould  unfuccefsful  prove;, 
Eear  not,  but  'twill  the  pitying  Goddefs  move : 
She  once  was  won  by  Orpheus  heav'nly  Lay^, 
And  gave  his  fair  EHrjdice  releafe. 
And  thine  as  pow'rful  (queftion  not,  dear  Swain) 
Shall  bring  thee  back  to  thefe  glad  Hills  again. 
Ev'n  I  nly  felf,  did  I  at  all  excel 
Would  try  the  utmoft  of  my  Voice  and  Skill, 
Would  try  to  move  the  rigid  King  of  Hell, 


The 


'   'J   '      >        ■        I         II  ,„ 


The  Lamentation  for 

ADONIS. 

Imitated  out  of  the  Greek  of 

Eton  of  Smyrna, 


PASTORAL. 

\ 

IMourji  Adonis^  fair  Adonis  dead. 
He's  dead,  and  all  that's  lovely  with  him  fled : 
Come  all  ye  Loves,  cpme  hither  and  bemoan 
The  charming  fweet  Adonis  dead  and  gone ; 
Rift^om  thy  Purple  Bed  and  rich  Alcove, 
Thro  w  off,  thy  gay  Attire,  great  Queeo  of  Love  ^ 
Henceforth  in  fad  and  mpurnful  Weeds  appear. 
And  all  the  marks  of  Grief  and  Sorrow  wear. 
And  tear  thy  Locks,  and  beat  thy  panting  Breaf^ 
And  cry,  My  dear  Adonis  is  deceisd. 
I  mourn  Ad^is^  the  foft  Loves  bemoan 
The  gjentle  fweet  Adofiis  d,ea,d  and  gone. 

On 
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On  the  cold  Mountsua  lies  the  wretched  Youtb, 
Kiird  by  a  iavage  Boar's  unpitying  Tooth : 
fa  his  white  Thigh  the  fatal  ftroke  is  found. 
Nor  whiter  was  that  Tooth  that  gave  the  Wound: 
From,  the  wide  Wound  faft  flows  the  ftreaming 

Gore, 
And  ftains  that  Skin  which  was  all  Snow  before  : 
His  Breath  with   quick  (hort  tremblings  comes 

and  goes. 
And  Death  his  fainting  Eyes  begins  to  dole: 
From  his  pale  lips  the  ruddy  colour's  fled. 
Fled,  and  has  left  his  Rifles  cold  and  dead : 
Yet  Vems  never  will  his  Kifles  leave. 
The  Goddefs  ever  to  his  Lip$  will  cleave  j 
The  Kifs  of  her  dear  Youth  doth  pleaf^  her  (Hll, 
But  her  poor  Youth  does  not  the  pleafure  fceh 
Dead  he  feds  not  her  Love,  feels  not  her  Grief, 
If  eels  not  her  Kifs,  which  might  ev  n  life  retrieve, 
I  mourn  Adonis^  the  fad  Loves  bemoan^ 
The  comely  Mr  Adonis  dead  and  gone, 
peep  in  his  Thigh,  deep  went  the  killingSmart, 
But  deeper  far  it  goes  in  Vemslksivt^ 


t  « 
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His  £iithful  Dog^  about  the  Mountains  yell, 
Andih?  bard  Fate  of  their  dead  Mafter  tell : 
The  troubled  Nymphs  alike  in  dolefiil  Straios 
Proclaim  his  Death  through  all  the  Fields andPlanis: 
Put  the  fad  Goddefs,  moft  of  all  forlorn. 
With  Love  dlftraded,  and  with  Sorrow  torn. 
Wild  in  her  look,  and  rueful  in  her  air. 
With  Garments  renf,  and  with  diQievel'd  Hair, 
Through  Brakes;,  through  Thickets,  and  throi]^h 

pathlefs  ways. 
Through. Woods,  through  Hauqts,  apdDensof 

Savages, 
Uiidreft,  unfhod,  carelefs  of  Honour,  Fame, ; 
And  Danger  flies,  and  calls  on  his  lov'd  Name; 
Rude  Brambles,  as  (he  goes,  her  Bpdy  tear, 
And  her  cut  Feet  with  Blood  the  Stones  befinear. 
She  thoughtlcfs  of.  the  unfelt  Smart  flies  on,    i 
And  fills  the  Woods  and  Valleys  with  her  Moam 

Loudly  does  on  the  Stars  and  Fates  complain. 
And  prays  them  give  Adonis  back  again : 

But  he,  alas!  the  Wretched  Youth,  alas  ! 
Lies  cold  and  ftifE  extended  on  the  Grafs : 


•k   •    ■        t 


y 
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There  Iks  he  ftcep'd  in  Gore,  there  lies  he  drowrfd 
In  purple  Streams,  that  guChfrom  his  own  Wound; 
AH  the  foft  Band  of  JUJves    their   Mother 
mourn. 
At  once  of  Beauty  and  of  Love  forlorn, 
Venus  has  loft  her  liOVCT,  and  each  Grace,  T 

That  fate  before  in  triumph  in  her  Face,  X 

By  Gi^ef  chased  thence ,  has  now  forfook  the  j 
place.  J' 

That  day  which  fnatch'd  Adonis  from  her  Anqs, 
That  day  ber eft_thc  Goddefs  of  her  Charms. 
The  Woods  and  Trees  in  murmuring  Sighs 
bemoan 
The  Fate  of  fair  Adonis  dead  and  gone. 

i 

The  Rivers  too,  as  if  they  would  deplore 
HisDeath,  with  Grief  fwell  higher  than  before: 
The  Flowers  weep  in  Tears  of  dreary  Dew, 
And  by  their  drooping  Heads  their  Sorrow  fhew : 
But   moft  the  Cyprim  Queen  with  Shrieks  and 

Groans 
Fills  all  the  neighbring  Hills,  and  Vales,  and 

Towns: 
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Ti^  poor  Adonis  dead!  is  all  bdif  Cry, 
Adonis  dtad  !  fad  Eccbo  does  rciply. 

What  cruel  He^t  wotdd  not  the  Qieen  df  Lore 

I 

To  melting  Tears  and  foft  Compailion  move. 
When  (he  law  how  her  wretched  Lover  fell,     ] 
Saw  his  deep  Wound,  fa w  k  iticurable  > 
Soon  as  her  Eyes  his  Irifeeding  Wound  furvey'd. 
With  e^ger  Qips  (he  did  his  Limbs  invade. 
And  thefe  foft,  tender,  mournful  things  (he  faid: 

^  Whither,  O  whither  fly'ft  thou,  wretched  Boy  > 
^  Stay,  my  Adorns^  ftay,  my  only  Joy  3 
Oftay,  unhappy  Youth,  atleafttilll 
With  one  kind  Wcwrd  befpeak  thee  ere  thou  dic^ 
Till  I  once  more  embrace  thee,  tillrl  feal 
IJ^n  thy  dying  Lips  my  laft  fareweL^ 
Look  up  one  minute,  give  one  parting  Ki(s^ 
One  Eifs,  dear  Youth,  to  dry  thefe  flowing  Eyes  V 
One  ki($,  as^  thy  laft  Legacy,  Vd  fain 
!'  Prefer vej  no  God  (hall  take  it  ofFagaim 

Kifs,  while  I  watch  thy  fwimming  Eye-balls  roul; 
^  Watch  thy  laft  Cafpj  and  catch,  thy  f printing: 
Soak 


C€ 

(I 


r 
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**  m  fuck  it  in,  Tl!  board  it  in  my  Heart 
**  I  with  that  (acred  Pledge  will  never  par^ 
**  Bat  ihaa  wilt  part,  but  thou  art  gone,  far  gone, 
To  the  dark  Shades,  and  leav'ft  me  here  aione^ 
Thoadylft,  hat  hopeJefs  I  moft  fufer  Life, 
Mqft  pine  away  with  eafelefs  endlefs 
Why  was  I  bom  a  Goddefs  >  why  was  I 
Made  kch  a  Wretch  to  want  the  dowV  tt% 


71 


tt 
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"If  I  by  Death  my  Sorrows  might  redrefi, 
*  If  the  cold  Grave  could  to  my  Pains  give  eafe, 
.**  rd  gladly  die,  td  rather  nofhirig  be 
"Than thus  condemn'd  to  Immortality; 
.•^  In  that  vaft  erfipty,  void,  and  boundlefs  Waft, 
•*  We  mind  not  what's  to  come,  nor  what  is  paft. 
**  Of  Life,  or  Death  we  know  no-  difference, 
«  Nof  Hopes,  nor  Fears  at  all  sSedt  our  Senfe: 
••  But  (hofe  whoare  of  Pleafure  once  bereft, 
**  And  muft  forrive,  are  moft  unhappy  left  j 
To  ravenous  Sorrow  they  are  left  at  I*rey, 
Ncm: canebey  ever  drive  Defpaif  atway. 
Take,  crab!  Prt^tfift^,  take  cfty  ktv'd  Boy, 
'*  Rich  with  my  Spoils,  dof  thoa  my  Lofsenpy, 
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'*  Take  him  rekntldrs  Goddefs,  for  thy  own, 
"Never  till  now  waft  tboa  my  Envy  grown. 
''  Hard  Fate  i  that  thus  the  beft  of  things  muft  be 
'*  Always  the  Plunder  of  the  Grave,  and  thee : 
"  The  Grave,  and  thoa  now  all  my  Hopes  ei^rof^ 
'*  And  I  for  ever  muft  Adimis  lofe. 
"  Thou'rtdead,  alas!  alas!  my  Youth,  thou*rt<fcad, 
"  And  with  thee  all  my  Pleafures  too  are  fled : 
!'  They're   all  like   fleeting   vanilh'd   Dreamy] 

pafs'dore, 
"  And  nought  but  dbe  Remembrance  left  in  ftore  1 
Of  tafted  joys  ne'er  to  be  tafted  more :  j 

With  thee  my  Cefias^  all  my  Charms  are  gone, 
"  Thy  Vetfus  muft  thy  Abfence  ever  moan, 
"  Andfpend  the  tedious  live  long  Nights  alone. 
**  Ah!  heedlefe  Boy,  why  would'ft  thou  raflily 

choofe 
**  Thy  felf  to  dang'rous  Pleafures  to  etpofe  > 
*'Why  would'ft  thou  haunt?  why  would^ft  thou* 
any  more  ' 

« 

••Venture  with  Dogs  to   cfaafe  the  foaming. 

Boar  } 

''  Thou 


u 
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Thoa  Waft  all  fair  to  mine,  to  hutnatie  Eyes^ 
But  not  (alas!)  to  thofe  wild  Savages* 
One  would  have  thought  thy  Sweetnefs  mi^t 
have  charm'd 

•'  The  rougheft  Kind,  the  fierCeft  Rage  difarm'd  i 

**  Mine  (I  am  fure)  it  could  5  but  wo  is  thee! 

^  All  wear  riot  Eyes,  all  wear  nbt  Breafts  like  meJ 
In  fuch  fad  words  the  Dame  her  Grief  did  vent. 

While  the  Wing  d  Loves  kept  time  with  her 

complaint  i 

» 

As  many  drops  of  Blood  as  from  the  Wound 
Of  flain  Adonis  fell  upon  the  Ground, 
Sb  many  Tears,  arid  more  you  might  have  told. 
That  dew  the  Cheeks  of  weeping  Vimsy  rouFd : 
Both  Tears,  and  Blood  to  new-born  Flowers  give 

rife. 
Hence  kofes  fpring,  and  thence  Anemonies; 
Ceafe,  FepiHs^  in  the  Woods  to  moHrft  thy  Love, 
Tfaotfft  vented  Sighs,  thou'ft  lavifh'd  Tears  enough :' 
See,  Goddcfs,  where  a  glorious  Bed  of  State 
Does  ready  foe  thy  dear  Adorns  wait : 


.K 
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This  Bed  was  once  die  Scene  of  LoVe,  and  Joy, 
But  how  mnft  bear  the  wretched,  niurthdr^  Boy : 
iTheittliies  he,  like  a  pale,  and  withef'd  Flower, 
Which  Come  rude  hand  had  cropt  before  its  hour : 
Yet  Jbdie^  and  Beaudes  (tiU  liVe  in  his  Face, 
Which  Death  Can  never  frighten  from  thdr  place. 
There  let  him  lie  upon  that  confdous  Bed, 
Where  you  loves  my  Aeries  fd  oh  have  tried : 
Where  you've  ^ joy'd  fo  rnaiiy  a  hap^y  N^ht, 
Each  lengthen'd  iAto  Agei»  of  Del^ti 
There  let  him  lie,  there  lielps<rf' Flowers  foow,  1 
llofb  and  Ulies  (tore  lipoiiliuii  throw,  > 

And  myrde  Garlands  laviiOiiy  beftow :  3 

Pour  Myrrh ,  and  Balm ,  and  coftiieft  Ointments 

on, 
^dWers  are  £ided,  Ointnlents  worthlefs  ^own. 
Now  thy  AeUtns,  noW  thy  YoUth  is  gone, 
Whb  W2^  all  Sweetnefles  cotn^riz  d  itt  one» 

in  Pur{ile  wrapt,  ^^AMnVliesfnftate, 
A  Troop  of  moumit^  Loves  about  him  wait: 
Each  does  iaaxt  marit  of  theit  kind  Sorrow  (how, 
One  tidreaks  bis  Shafts,  t'other  unftrings  his  Bow, 

Q  A 


I 
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A  third  upon  his  Qpiver  wppafo,  his  Hate .  : 
As  the  fad  caufes  of  his  hafty  F^e:  ' 
This  pluclu  his  blood7<}aniieDts<^»  that  biittgs  1 
Water  in  veflels  from  the  n^igfebVing  Spriq^;  . .  I 
Some  wafli  his.;  Woiuyfe, ;  (ofne  6n  J^  m^l' 
their  Wings:  '     ''  '    > 

All  equally  their  Mothers  lofs  bemoan^         ' 
All  moan  for  poor  Adonis  dead  and  gone. 
Sad  Hymett  tQO  the  fatal  Lofs  doesiBOum^ 
His  Tapers  all  to  Funeral  Tapers  turn. 
And  all  bi^  \yither'd  Nuptial  Cfajfands  biKn:: 

t 

His  gay  and  airy  Songs  are  be^v4  no  more. 

But  mournful  Strains,  that  hopeIe($  I^ove  deplore: 

Npr  do  the  Graces  fail  to  bear  a  part 

Wkh  wretched  Fenus  in  her  Pain  and  Smart  :^ 

TAe  pa^y  Adonis  dead  J  by  turns  they  cry,    . 

And  ftrive  in  Grief  the  Coddefs  to  outvy- 

The  M///ej  too  iff  foftpft  Lays  bewail  .      ' 

The  haplefs Youth,  ^d  his  fled  Soul  recall; 

But  all  in  yaixi^  ^ ah  1  numbers  are  too  weafc 

To  (^11:  the  loft,  the  dfead -4^*i;r  backc 
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Nod  ^  dib^Po^'rt  of  Verfe,  or  C&arms  of  Lore, 

The  deaf  remorflefs  Proferpine  can  move. 

•         * 

Ceafeth'^ii,  fad'Quden  of  Love,  thy  Plaints 

Tai  the  next  Year  tefenre  thy  Grief  in  ftore : 
Referve  thy  Sighs  and  Tears  in  ftore  till  then. 
Then  thou  muft  figb,  then  thou  mufl:  weep  again. 


T 


Vardfbrafe  Upon  the  i^"!  j^lalm. 


I. 

V.  I .  T?  Ar  from  oiir  pleafant  native  Patejiine, 
Jl      Where  great  Euphrates  with  a  mighty 
Current  flows,. 
And  does  in  watry  Limits  Bdylm  confine, 
Curs'd  Babylon  I  the  caufe,  and  author  of  our  Woes : 
There  on  the  Rivers  fide 

*  •    -  • 

Sate  wretched.  Captive  VVe, 
And  in  fad  Tears  bewail'd  our  Mifery. 

Q.  a  *rear5i 
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Tears,  whoTe  vaft  ftore  increas'd  the  nd^ 

b'ringTide: 
We  wept,  and  (bait  our  Grief  before  usbroi:^jbt 
A  thoufand  diftant  Objeds  to  our  Thought* 
As  oft  as  we  furvey'd  the  gliding  Stream, 
Lov'd  JartUtt  did  our  (ad  remembrance  daun: 
As  oft  as  we  th'  ad joyning  City  view'd. 
Dear  Siou's  razed  Walls  our  Grief  renew'd : 
We  thought  on  all  the  Pleafures  of  one  happy 
Land, 
Late  raviflr'd  by  a  cruel Gonqu'rors  Hand: 
We  thought  on  every  piteous,  every  moumfol 
^      thing,. 

That  might  Excel!^  to  our  enlarged  Sbvrows  brmg; 
2»  Deep  SiFence  tofd  the  Greatne^  of  our  Grfc^ 
Of  Grief  too  great  by  Vent  to  find  Relief: 
Our  Harps  as  mute  and  dumb  as  we. 
Hung  ufelefs  and  n^led^ed  by. 

And  now  and  then  a  broken  String  would  lend  a. 
Sigh, 
As  if  with  us  they  felt  a  Sympathy, 
And  moum4  their  owa  and  our  Captivity  : 

The 


1 
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The  gentle  River  too,  as  if  compaffionate  grown, 

As  'twould  its  Natives  Cruelty  atone. 
As  it  pafs'd  by,  in  Murmurs^ve  a  pitying  Groan. 

3.  There  the  proud  Conquerors,  who  gave  us 
Chains, 
Who  all  ourSaflF^rings  and  Misfortunes  gave. 
Did  with  rude  Infolence  our  Sorrows  brave. 
And  with  infulting  Raillery  thus  mock'd.our  Pain^: 

Planus  Clkid they)  fimehisi,  and  ^ry  Straim^ 
Such  asymr  Ancejlars  were  wMt  to  hear 
OnSbSlo'sfkafantFliAn^ 
Where  oBthe  Vif^s  $»et  in  Donees  anee  a  yearj 

Or  one  of  ihoje^ 
Which  your  illnfirioiis  David  did  compeje^ 
While  hefiird  l&zfXs  happy  Throne^ 
Oreat  Soldier,  Poet,  and  MMfician,  all  in  one  : 
0/i  (have  we  heard)  he  went  with  Harp  in  band^ 
Captain  of  dtt  tH  harmomons  Band, 
Amd  vanquiflid  all  the  Choir  withes  fingle  skill  alone: 

4  Forbid  it  Heaven  J  forbid  thou  great  thrice 

hallow*  Name, 

Q3  Wt 
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^  y/e  (hou|d  thy  Saaed  Hymns  defame^ 

Or  them^\^ith  impioiif  Eaxs  prof^oe. 

No,  no,  ii|Ijurofne  Slaycs,  is  this  a  time? 

(O  cruel,  and  prepofterpus  demand ! ) 

When  every  Joy,  and  every  SmDe*s  a  crime, 

A  Treafon  to  our  poor  unhappy  native  Land  h. 

Is  this  ji^ime  for  fprigbtly  Airs, 

« 

When  every  look  the  Badge  of  Sorrow  wear^ 

...     An4l/iyery,ofou£Mifpi:ies, 

Sad  Mif^ie^^^hat  call  for  all  our  Breath  In  0g})^ 

Andallt^f  Tribute,  o^  PV  Eye^ 
And  moifture  of  0^  Y^ns,  purtcry  £Iood  fa 

•  Tears?  ...■..■  \  .•,.■''■ 

When  nought  can  claim  o^  Thpi^ts,  Jernfalmt 

m.  ■-•  •         '  • 

Nought,  b^i.t  thy  Cad  Deftrufljon,  Fall,  '4ad:Over- 

.throw-?), 

HT.  ' 

Oh   deareft  City!  late    our  Nation's  jufteft 
Pride! 
t  Envy  of  all  thewond'ring  World  bfefidel 

Oh 
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Oh  facred  Temple,  once  th'  Almighty's  blefs'd 
■       abode. 
Now  quite  forfaken  by  our  angry  God ! 
Shall  ever  di(bnt  Time  or  Place 
Your  firm  Ideas  from  my  Soul  deface  ? 

%%^  they  not  (kill  take  up  my  Breaft 
As  loQgasthat,  and  Life,  and  I  (hall  laft  t 
Crant  Heav'n  (nor  (hall  my  Prayers  the  Curfe 
withftand) 
That  this  myleai^ed,  skilful  Hand 
^Wfafch  nbw  o'er  ^  the  tuneful  Strings  cari  bbaft 

command. 
Which  does  a^qmcjc;  ^  ready  and  unerring  proVe,! 
As  Natitte^  v^hen  it  woufd  itsjoynts  or  Fidgisii 
move)        > "  '• 
Grant  it  forgets  its  Art  and  Feeling  too. 
When  I  forget  to  think,  to  wiflr,  to  pray  for  you : 
6,  For  ever  tied  with  Dambnefs  be  my  Tongue, 
Whenit  fpcaks  ought  that  ilhall  not  to  your  PrMfe 

belkMig, 
IC  that  be .  not  the  conftant  Subjea  of  my  Mufe 
and  Song. 

Q4  IV, 
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ly. 

7.  Remember,  Heav'n,  retpeinber  Edom  oa  that 

Day, 
And  with  like  Sufferings  their  Spi^t  t^y. 
Who  made  pur  MiTeries  their  cruel  Mirth  and 
Scorn, 
Who  laugh'd  to  fee  our  flanui^  City  hnro. 
And  wi&'d  it  might  to  A(hes  turn : 
Rizet  raze  it  (was  their  curfed  cry) 
Raze  dl  ittftatefy  StmSmtt  tUmn, 
'And  Uj  its  Pdacet  40td  Temple  lettei  mth  the, 

Grmutdy 
Till  ^vaa.  hriedin  Us  di^md  RjnM  ke^ 
Forgfft  alike  its  Palacey  its  Name,  and  Memmj, 

8.  And  thou  prpud  Babylm  I  |uft  Objed  of  our 

Hate, 
Thou  too  (halt  feel  the  (ad  Rererfeof  Fate^^ 

Tho'  thou  art  now  exalted  high. 
And  with  thy  lofty  Head  o'ertop  ft  the  Sky, 
As  if  thou  would'ft  the  Pow*rs  above  defiej 
Thou  (if  thofe  Pow'rs  (and  fure  they  wiH) 
prove  juft, 

If 


^' 
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If  my  Prophedck  Grief  can  ought  fbrelee) 
I     Ere  long  (halt  lay  that  lofty  Head  in  Daft; 
And  bhiflim  Blood  for  all  thy  ptefent  Ornelty : 
How  loodly  then  (haU  w«  retort  thefe  bitter 

How  giladly  to  the  Mnfick  of  thy  Fetters  dan(»  I 

A  Day  will  come  (oh  ndght  I  (ee*t  f )  ere  long 
That  flail  reiieoge  oar  mighty  Wrong: 
Then  bleft,  for  ever  bleft  be  he 
Whoever  fliall  retnm't  on  thee^ 
And  gtve  it  deep,  and  pay't  with  bkxxly  Ufiiry : 

May  neither  ^ed  Groans  nor  Inftmts  Cries, 
l^or  piteous  Mothers  Tear^  nor  nvififd  Vi^gfais 


Soften  thy  unrelenting  Enemies : 
Let  them  as  thou  to  us  inexorable  (vove;        ' 

Nor  Age  nor  Sex  ^heir  deaf  Compoffion  move ; 

Rapes,  MKurders,  Slaughters,  Funerals, 
And  all  tbon  doft  attempt  within  our  i^iWs  Walls 

May'ft  thou  endure,  and  more,  till  joyful  we 
jponfcfi  thy  feljf  Qi^-c|o«V  V^  «^.  C"«%' 

'     ■  m^ 


Blefs'id ,  yea'  t!iripe  blefled^be  that^lMriiarous 


Hand 


•       ♦ 


(Oh Grief,  dut  Ifoeb dire  Revenge icOnltifMi 0 
li^hq  teaisout  Iqfiio^  from  H^^Motfaeti  Wdtnb, 
And  hurls  them  yet  unborn  into  th^  To^b  : 
Blefs^d  he  who  places  them  firooi  their  Koeots 

^jrms, 
That  SaaAuary  from  attrPQtu^nm  hatdi% 
Wbo  with  their  Skulh^  «uui  Boaet  fiiall  pfttd  thy 

Streets  all  o'-eT,      •     /       ♦ 
And  fill  thy  glpttedChiiiBeH'iffth.(iMk^fiatter*d 


»•      • 
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G  D  E^ 


4  •  »,  •  •—•^•^ 


TOrl^bee,  O  God,  we  thy  fa&  Prices  fing, 
To  Thee  we  thy  gr6at  Name  rehearfe : 
We  are  (hy  Vaflals,  and  this  humble  Tribute  bni^ 
To  Thee,  acknowledg'd  only  Lord  and  Kin^ 
Ac^ipiwledg'd  fde  and  Tovereign  Monarch  of  thp 
Uciverre. 
All  ParCs.of  this  wide  Univcf  fe  ^Aove^ 
Eternal  Father,  thy  Almighty  Power  : 
The  Skies^andStars^  Fir:e,  Air,  iandlSairtb,  and  Sl^, 
With  all  their  numerous  namelefs  Prc^eny, 
Confefj,  and  their  due  Homage  pay  to  thee ; 
For  why?  thou  fpatft  the  Wwd,  and  mad'ft  ihem 
all  from  Nothing  be. 
To  thee  all  Angels,  all  thy  glorious  Court  oq 

,  .  .       .  ■  .      ■     '  •     ♦ 

high,  '      ' 

Seraph  and  CheruV^he  Nobility, 

T  V  /        •  •  *^; 

T  •      «  •     » 
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And  whatfoever  Spirits  be 
<;^  leffcr  Honour,  left  Degree  5 
To  thee  in  heav'niy  Lays 
They  fing  load  Anthems  of  immortal  PraiTe: 
Still  Holy,  H<rfy,  Holy  Lord  of  Hofts  they  cry  • 
This  is  their  bus'nefs,  this  their  fole  employ. 
And  thus  they  fpend  their  long  and  bleft  Eternity, 

l^utfaer  than  Natures  utmoft  Shoan  and  Units 
ftretch. 

The  Streams  of  thy  unbounded  Glory  reach  • 
Beyond  the  ftraits  of  fcanty  Time  and  Place 

Beyond  t!je  ebbs  9ad  flows  of  Matter's  narrow' 

Seas 

They  reach,  and  fiU  the  Ocean  of  Eternity  and 
Space. 

Infus'd  like  fime  vaft  mighty  Soul, 
tkw  do'ft  infonn  and  aduate  this  fpadous  whole  j 
Thy  unfcen  Hand  does  the  well-joynted  Frame 
fuQain, 

Which  elfe  would  (o  its  primitive  Nothing 
9gain.. 


\, 


^ 
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Bat  moft  thou  do'ft  thy  Majefty  difpiay 
In  the  bright  Kealou  of  everlafttngDajr : 
There  is  thy  Refidencej  there  do*Ct  thoa  rdfp,' 
There  on  a  State  of  dading  Lu(fa%  fit, 
There  flune  in  Robes  of  pore  refined  Light; 
Where  Sub's  coarf  e  Rays  are  but  a  Foil  and 
Stain, 
Apd  refofe  Stars  the  Sweepings  of  thy  glorious 
Train. 

m. 

There  all  thy  Family  of  menial  Saintat^ 
Huge  Colonies  of  blefs'd  Inhabitants, 
Which  Death  throu^  coundefi  Ages  has  tr8nr« 
planted  hence  3 
Now  on  thy  Throne  for  ever  wai^ 
And  fill  the  large  Retinue  of  thy  heavenly  State, 
There  reverend  Prophets  (land,  a  pompous  good- 
ly Show, 
Of  old  thy  Envdys  extracnrdinary  here. 
Who  brought  thy  facred  Embaflles  of  Peace  and 

War, 
Thatt«ith'Ob<sdient,  this  the  Rebel  World  below; 

By 


-^ifii 
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By  them  ^  rtighty  Twelve  fiave  thfciif  jftode, 
Cbmpaniom  once  of  the  Incarnate  fafiPring  Gbd^ 

•  *  •  - 

I^italers  now  of  all  his  Triumphs  there. 
As  they  on  Earth  did  in  hSs  Nfiferies  (hare. 
Of  MsMttrt  next  a  crown'd  and  dbrious  Chbilr, 

ft 

Uluftribus  Hero«,  who  have  gain'd 
Through  Dangers,  and  Red  Seas  of  Blood,  the 

Proaiis'd  Land, 
And  pafs'd  through  Ordeal  Flames  to  thy  Eternity 

in  Fire. 

♦        • 

There  all  make  up  the  Confort  of  thy  Praife, 
To  Thee  they  fing  (arid  never  c^afe) 
'  Eoild  Hymns,  and  Hallelujah?  of  applaiife: 
An  Angel-Laureat  does  theSenfe  and  Strains  cofnpofe, 
Senfe  far  above  the  reach  of  mortal  Verfe, 
Sth  ins  far  a  hove  the  reach  of  mortal  Ea«, 
Atid'all  a  Mufe  unglorified  can  fancy  or'rehfearfe* 

IV. 

t 

Nor  is  this  "Confort  only  kept  above, 
•Nor  is  it  to  the  Blefl:  alone  tonfin'd  5 
But  Earth  dttd  all  the  Faithful  here  are  |oyn*d^ 
Aiidiftriv^to y^ewith  them  in  Daty  and  in  Love  i  ' 

.And, 


K 
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And,  ^0'*  l^ey  cannot  ieqaal  Notesrasd-Mead^es 

Strive  to  return  th'imperfi^ft  Ecchpes  of  thy  ^aUe. 
They  through  all  Nadons  own  thy  glorious 

'  And  every  where  the  great  il^hree^Onb  pnH- 

claim; 
TheeEather  of  the  World,  and  Usi  and  {fini. 
Who  moft  Mankind,  whom  (iiou  dfdft  make, 
■    Redeem, 
Thee,,  btefied  ^viour,  the  ador'd'traeoBly  Sbn, 
To  Mjm  d^s'd,  tfr  li^cae  Man  QitdoQe : 

AndTlwe,  Eternal,  Holy  Power, 
Who  do'ft  by  Grace  exalted  Man  rcftore 
To  all,  heloftbytheoldFall,  and  Sin  before: 

You  blefs'd  and  glorious  Trinity, 
itliddle  to  baffled  Knowledge  and  Philofophy, 
Which  cannot  comprehend  the  mighty  Myftery 
Of  numerous  One,  and  the  unnumbered  Three. 
Vart  toplefi  Pile  of  Wonders  I  at  whofe  fight 
Heafon  it  felf  turns  giddy  with  the  he^ht, 

'     Abote 


«, 
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Above  the  Hattecing  pieeh  of  hmnane  Wll; 
Andi  all  but  the  ftrong  Wings  Of  Faith,  that  E^ 
glc'stowring  flight.  * 

V. 
Bleft  Jefu  {  how  (hall  we  ttkoa^  adoie, 

Qt  thy  onboUbded  Love  ,  or  thy  onboiiiKlbct 
Pow'r  > 

Thon  ait  the  Pribcc  of  HeaVii,  tfioaaftth'AI^ 
loigbty's  Heir, 

Thou  art  th'  Eternal  Ofi'-fpHng  of  th'  Eteroil  S^  • 
Hail  th^  the  World's  Riedeeoier !  whom  to  fic^ 
From  Bonds  of  Death  and  eodlefi  Mifery, 

Thou  thought'ft  it  no  dKHain  to  be 
lohabicatit  of  low  Mortality  i 

Th*  Almighty  thought  it  116  difdairt 
To  dwell  in  the  pure  Virgin's  fpotlds  Womfe, 
There  did  the  boundlefs  Godhead,  and  whole 

Heav'n  find  room. 
And  a  fmall  point  the  Circle  of  Infinity  corttain* 
Hail  Ranfom  of  Mankind,  all-great^  all-good! 

Who  didft  atone  us  with  thy  Blood, 
Thy  felf  the  Offering,  Altar,  Prieft,  and  God  t 
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Thy  felf  didft  die  to  be  our  glorious  Baia 
t'rom  Death's  Arrcfts,  and  the  eternal  Flaming  Jail : 
Thy  feS*  thou  gav'ft  the  ineftimable  Price, 

* 

To  purchafe  and  Redeem  our  mortgag'd  Heav'n 
and  Happineii; 
Thither,  when  thy  great  Work  on  Earth  had  end. 

When  Death  it  felf  was  flain  and  dead. 
And  Hell  with  all  its  Powers  captive  led. 
Thou  didft  again  triumphantly  afcend : 
There  do'ft  Thou  now  by  Thy  great  Father  fit  on 

bigb.      ' 
With  equal  Glory,  equal  Majefty, 

}oynt-RuIer  of  the  everlaftti]^  Monarchy. 

n 

Again  from  thence  thou  (halt  with  grea^  Tri- 
umph come. 

When  the  laft  Trumpet  founds  the  genei^ 
Doooii 
Add  (loi)  thou  com'ft,  and  (lo!)  the  direful 
Somid  does  make 
Through  tkath's  wide  Realm  Mortality   if 


'   .  -f 


k  And 


a^ij  Taraphrafe  upon  the 

To  break  thy  Laws,  or  break  our  Peace, 
BjQt  fet  thy  Watch  of  Angels  on  the  Plaoe, 
And  keep  the  Tempter  fiill-  from  that  fotbidded 
Ground. 
Ever,  QLord,  to  us  thy  Mercfes  grant. 
Never,  O  Lordy  let  us  thy  Mercies  want; 
Ne'er  want  Thy  favour.  Bounty,  liberalitf. 

But  let  them  ever  oh  us  be, 
Conftant  as  ourOwnHope  and  Trufton  Thee? 
On  Thee  we  all  our  Hope  and  Truft  repofcj 
O  never  leave  us  tootir  Foes, 
Never,  OEord,  defertourCaufe; 
Thus  aided  and  uphdd  by  thee. 
Well  fear  no  Danger,  Death,  norMifery^ 
Tearlefs  we  thus  will  ftandra  falling  World 
With  cf  ufliing  Rnins  ^n  about  us  hurrd; 
And  face  wide  gaping  Hd|l,  and  all  it^  fTt^td 
PowrS'defie.. 
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A  Letter  from  the  Country  to  a  Friend  in 
Town,  giving  an  Account  of  the  Authors 
Inclinations  /a  P  «  e  t  Ji  y. 


Written  in  J-utyy  1678. 


■•i^ii*"*'*-'""'^^^ 


AS  to  chat  Vott  (if  fo  great  a  one,  as  he. 
May  fufiPer  in  comparifon  with  me) 
When  heretofore  in  5<:/a6m»  exile 'pent. 
To  whidi  he  from  ungratefid  Rowe  was  ient. 
If  a  lund  Paper  from  his  G>mitry  came, 
And  wore  fabfcrib'd  fome  known  and  fiuthfulName^ 
That  like  a  pow'rful  Cordial  did  infiife 
New  life  into  InsfpeecMefs^rpingMufc, 
And  (farait  his  Gemus  which  beftne  did  (eem 
Bound  up  in  Ice,  and  frozen  as  the  Clime, 
By  its  warm  force,  and  friendly  influence  thaw'd, 
Diffolv'd  apace,  and  in  foft  numbers  flowed : 
Such  welcome  here,  dear  Sir,  your  Letter  had 
With  me  (hut  up  in  clofe  conftraint  as  4)ad ; 
Not  eager  Lovers,  held  in  long  fufpencc^ 
With  warmer  Joy,  and  a  more  tender  Senfe, 

&  9  Meot 
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Meet  thofe  kind  Lines,  which  all  their  Wi&es  Ue^ 

And  Sign,  and  Seal  deliver'd  Happlnefs : 

My  grateful  Thoughts  fo  throng  to  get  abroad, 

They  over-run  each  other  in  the  crowd : 

To  you  with  hafty  flight  they  take  their  way. 

And  hardly  for  the  drefs  of  Words  will  ftay. 

Yet  pardon,  if  this  only  fault  I  find. 
That  while  you  praife  too  much,  you  are  lefs  kind : 
Confider,  Sir,  'tis  ill  and  dangerous  thus 
To  over-lay  a  young  and  tender  Mufe ; 
Praife,  the  fine  Diet  which  we're  apt  toloye. 
If  given  to  excefs  does  hurtful  prove : 
Where  it  does  weak,  diftemper'd  Stomachs  mee^ 
That  furfeits,  which  (hould  nourifliment  create. 
Your  rich  Perfumes  fuch  fragrancy  difpence. 
Their  Swectnefs  overcomes,  and  palls  my  Senfe  5 
On  my  weak  Head  you  heap  fo  many  Bays, 
I  fink  beneath  'em,  quite  opprefs'd  with  Prajic, 
And  a  refembling  Fate  with  him  receive. 
Who  in  too  kind  a  triumph  found  his  Grave, 
Smother'd  with  Garlands  which  Applauders  gayeO< 
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To  you  thefe  Praifes  jufUier  belong, 
By  alienating  whkh,  your  felf  you  wrong : 
Whom  better  can  fuch  Comiaendations  fit 
Than  you,  who  fo  well  teach  and  pra£H(e  Wit? 
Verfe,  the  great  boaft  of  drudging  FooI%  Aom 

Ibme, 
Kay  moft  of  Scriblers,  with  much  ftrainingcome^ 
They  void  'em  dribling,  and  in  pain  they  writc» 
As  if  they  had  a  Strangury  of  Wit: 
Your  Pen  uncalVd  they  readily  obey. 
And  fcom  your  Ink  (hould  flow  fo  faft  as  they: 
Each  Strdn  of  yours  fo  eafie  does  appear. 
Each  fuch  a  graceful  Negligence  does  wear. 
As  flie^^  yop  have  none,  and  yet  want  no  care. 
None«of  your  feiious  Pains  or  Tinje  they^coft; 
5ut  what  thrown  by  you  can  afford  for  loft : 
If  foch  the  Fruits  of  your  loofe  Leifure  be. 
Your  carelefs  Minutes  yield  fuch  Poetry  5 
liVe  guefs  what  proofs  your  Genius  would  impart, 
pid  it  employ  you,  as  it  does  divert: 
But  happy  you,  more  prudent,  and  more  wife,   ) 
With  better  aiiQS  have  fix'd  your  noble  choice. 

R  4  While 
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While  filly  I  all  thriving  Arts  refiife. 
And  all  my  Hopes^  and  all  my  Vigour  lofe 
In  fervice  on  that  worft  of  Jilts,  a  Mafe : 
For  gainful  Bufinefs  court  ignoble  Eafe, 
And  in  gay  Trifles  waft  my  ill-fpent  Ekays/ 

Little  I  thought,  my  deareft  Friend,  that  yoij 
Would  thus  contribute  to  my  Ruin  too : 
0*er-run  with  filthy  Poetry  and  Rhyme, 
The  prefent  reigning  Evil  of  the  Time, 
I  lacked,  and  (well  I  did  my  fclf  afiure) 
From  your  kind  Hand  I  (hould  receive  a  Care ; 
When  (lo !)  inftead  of  healing  Remedies, 
You  cherifh  and  encourage  the  Difeafe : 
Inhumane  you  help  the  Diftemper  on. 
Which  was  before  but  too  inveterate  grown ; 
As  a  kind  looker  on,  who  Int'reft  (hares. 
The*  not  in's  Stake,  yet  in  his  Hopes  and  Fears, 
Would  to  his  Friend  a  puflaing  Gamefter  do. 
Recall  his  Elbow  when  he  haftes  to  throw  5 
Such  a  wife  courfe  you  (hould  ha.ve  took  wih 

me, 
A  rafli  and  ventVing  Fool  in  Poetrjr, 

pQeti 
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poets  are  Gillies,  whom  Rook  Fame  draws  in» 
And  wheadles  with  deluding  Hopes  to  win : 
But,  when  they  hit,  and  moft  fuccefsful  are. 
They  fcatce  oome  off  with  a  bare  faving  (hare. 

Oft  (I  remember)  did  wife  Friends  diffuade. 
And  bid  me  quit  the  trifling  barren  Trade. 
Oft  have  I  try'd  (Heav'n  knows)  to  mortifiq 
This  vile,  and  wicked  Luft  of  Poetry ; 
But  ftill  unconquer'd  it  remains  within, 
Fix'd  as  an  Habit,  or  forae  darling  Sin. 
In  vain  I  better  Studies  there  would  fow. 
Often  Tve  tried,  but  none  will  thrive,  or  grow: 
All  my  beft  Thoughts,  when  Td  moft  ferious  be. 
Are  never  from  its  foul  Infedion  free : 
Nay  (God  forgive  me)  when  I  fay  my  Prayers^ 
I  fcarce  can  help  polluting  them  with  Verfe: 
That  fabulous  Ifre^rA  of  old  reversed  I  feem. 
Who  turn  whate'er  I  touch  to  Drofs  and  Rhym.e. 

Oft  to  divert  the  wild  Caprice,  I  try 
if  Sovereign  Wifdom  and  Philofophy, 

R^htly  apply'd,  will  give  a  Remedy :. 

Strait 
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Strait  the  great  Stagfriie  I  tAe  in  haik^ 
Seek  Nature  and  my  (elf  to  underftand: 
Moch  I  refleA  on  his  vaft  Worth  and  Fa^me, 
And  nrach  my  low  and  groyeling  Aims  condema^ 
And  qnarrcl  that  my  il!-pack*d  Fate  (hoidd  be 
This  vain,  this  worthier  Thing  call'd  Poetiy : 
Bat  when  I  find  this  nnregaided  Toy 
Coald  his  important  Thoughts  and  Pains  at 

ploy. 
By  reading  there  I  am  bat  more  undone^ 
And  meet  that  Danger  which  I  meant  to  (hmit 
Oft  when  ill  Humour,  Sha^n,  Difcootent, 
Give  leifare  my  wild  Follies  to  refent, 
I  thus  againfl:  my  felf  my  P^i&on  vent. 
**  Enough,  mad  rh3rming  Sot,  enough,  for  Cl»me 
**  Give  o'er ,  and  all  thy  Quills  to  Tooth-fMs 
Damn  5 
Dldft  ever  thou  the  Altar  rob,  or  worfe. 
Rill  the  Priefts  there  and  Maids  receiving  force?] 
What  elfe  could  merit  this  fo  heavy  Curfe  ? 
The  greateft  Curfe,  I  can,  I  wllh  on  him, 
**  (If  there  be  any  greater  than  to  rhyme) 
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^'  Who  firft  did  of  d^  lewd  Invention  think, 

**  Firft:  toade  tviQ  Ixm  with  Souqds  refembling 

Clink, 
''And,  fwenriog  firom  the  ea6e  Paths  of  Profe, 

Fetters,  aqd  Chains  did  on  free  Senfe  impofe : 

Cors'd  top  be  all  J  the  Fools,  who  fince  have  went 

Mifled  in  Steps  of  that  ill  PreGdent : 
*•  Want  lie  eijtail'd  theiy  Lot:- —  and  on  I  go. 
Wreaking  my  Spight  on  all  the  jingling  Crew : 
Scarce  the  belovtd  CaipUy  fcapes,  tho'  I 
Might  (coper  my  own  Curfes  fear,  than  he : 
And  thus  refolv*d  9gainft  the  fcribling  vein^ 
I  deeply  Cwc$t  never  to  write  again. 

But  when  bad  Company  and  Wine  confpire 
To  kindle,  and  renew  the  fooli(h  Fire, 
Straitways  relapsed,  I  feel  the  raying  Fit 
Return,  and  ft  rait  I  all  my  Oaths  forget: 
The  Spirit  which  I  thought  caft  out  before 
Enters  again  with  ftrong^r  force  and  power, 
Worfe  than  at  firft,  and  tyrannizjes  more. 
No  fober  good  Advice  will  then  prevail, 
l^pr  from  the  raging  Fren;Ey  me  recal : 

Cool 
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Cool  Reafon's  didates  me  no  more  can  m(sve 
Than  Men  in  Drink,  in  Bedlam^  or  in  Love : 
Deaf  to  all  Means  which  n^ht  moft  proper  feera 
Towards  my  cure,  I  runftark  mad  in  Rhyme: 
A  fad  poor  haunted  Wretch,  whom  nothing  lc6 
Than  Prayers  of  the  Chitfch  can  difpo£[e&. 

Sometimes,  after  a  tedious  Day  half  fpent. 
When  Fancy  long  was  hnnted  on<!dd  Scrat, 
Tir'd  in  the  dull  and  fruitlels<:hafe  of  ThoBgh^ 
Defpairing  I  grow  weary,  and  give  out  r 
As  a  dry  Lecher  pump'd  of  all  my  ftwe, 
I  loath  the  thing,  'caufe  I  can  do  no  more : 
But,  when  I  once  begin  to  find  again 
Recruits  of  Matter  in  my  pregnant  Brain, 
Again  more  eager  I  the  Haunt  purfue. 
And  with  frefli  Vigour  the  lov'd  Sport  renew  r 
Tickled  with  fome  ftrange  Pleafure^  which  I  find. 
And  think  a  Secrefie  to  all  Mankind, 
I  pleafe  my  felf  with  the  vain  f  alfe  Delight, 
And  count  none  happy  but  the  Fops  that  writev 

Tis  endlefs,  SIf,  to  tell  the  many  ways 
\Vherein  iny  poor  deluded  felf  I  pleafe ; 

How, 
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How,  when  the  Fancy  lab'ringior  a  Birtb, 
With  unftlt  Thtoesbrings  its  rude  Ifliie  forth  ? 
How  after,  when  inqjerfed  (hapelefs  Thought 
Is  by- the  Jiclgment  into  Fathion  wrought : 
When  at  mft  Search  I  traverfe  o'er  my  Mmd, 
None  huta  dark  and  empty  Void  Ifind: 
Some  fitds  Hiotsat  tek^,  lilte  Sparb,  break 

thence, 
And  glimin'rii:^  Thoughts  juft  ctawnu^;  int<^ 

Senfe:  . 

Confns'it  a  while  the  next  Idea's  lie. 
With  nought  of  mark  to  be  difcover'd  by, 
like  Colours  undKtingui(h^d  in  the  Night, 
the  dnsk  Images,  mov'd  to  the  Light, 
Teach  the  (fifeeming  Faculty  to  chufe 
Which  it  YaA  beft  adopt,  and  which  refiife. 
Here  rougher  Strokes,  touched  with  a  carelefs  da(b, 
Refemble  the  firft  letting  of  a  Face  r 
There  finifli'd  Dhiu^its  in  form  more  full  appear. 
And  to  their  JuftneXs  ask  no  farther  Care, 
Meadwhtte  with  inward  Joy  I  {M-oud  am  grown. 

To.  lee  the  Work  fuccefsfully  go  on  $ 

And 
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And  prize  my  felf  in  a  creadng  Vami 
That  could  make  fomething,  what  vrai  novt^i 
before. 

Sometimes  a  ftiff  unwieldy  Thought  rmeb^ 
Which  to  my  Laws  will  fbircebe  made  ftkhmits 
But  when,  after  expence  of  Pains  md  Tim^ 
Tis  manag'd  well,  andtau^ttayokein'Rihyaiej  ' 
I  triumph  more  thin  Joyful  Warriors  won'd. 
Had  they  fome  (tout  and  hardy  Foe  fubdn'd  i 
And  idly  think  lefs  goes  to  their  Command^' 
That  makes  arm'd  Tft)ops  in  well-placed -dlnief 

ftand, 
Thau  to  the  Condna  of  my  Words,  wiienth^ 
March  in  due  Ranks,  are  fct  iji  Juft  Array* ' 

Sometimes  on  Wings  of  Tboifght  I  CottA  oif'^ 

high,  '  ■     •" 

As  Men  in  fleep,  though  motionless  they  tie,        | 

Fledg-d  by  a  Dream,  believe  they  mom  aM%  ij 

So  Witches  fome  enchanted  Wand  beftrldc^ 

And  think  they  through  the  Airy  Regbds  ride, 

Where  Fancy  is  both  Travellef ,  Wif  aniOnlde  i' 
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Then  ftrait  I  grow  a  (bange  exalted  thii^ 

And  equal  in  conodt,  at  leaft  a  King: 

As  the  poor  Drmikard ,  when  Wine  Qanfs  his 

-Bgains, 
Anointed  wif&  diat  liquor,  thinks  he  reiens. 
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by  ti^efe  Delufions  'tis  I  write, 
(The  TridES  fome  i^ea&nt  Devil  plays  in  fpight)' 
And  when  Fm  in  the  fieakith  Trance,  which  I 
Fond  filly  Wretch,  miftake  for  EcOalie, 
I  find  all  ^rraer  Reflations  vain. 
And  thus  recant  them  and  make  new  £^ain. 
What  was't,  I  rafhly  vow*d?  (hall  ever  I 
ait  my  bdoved  Miffaifs,  Poetry  > 
liou  fweet  beguiler  of  my  lonely  Hours, 
^  Which    thns  glide  unperceiv'd   with    filent 

courfe: 
*'  Thou  gende  Spell,  which  und^rVd  do'ft  keep 
'*  My  Breaftj  anddiarm  intruding  Care  aileep : 
^  They  (ay,  thou'rt.poor,  and  uhendow'd,  what 

tho'? 
^  For  thee  I  this  yahi  woMhle(s  Wodd  forego : 

Let 
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^  Let  Wealth,  and  Honour  be  for  FortunesSUres 
^'TheAlmsofFools,  and  Prize  of  aafiy  Knaves r 
**  To  me  thoii  art,  whate'd:  th*.amfaitioiis  craye^ 
**  And  all  that  greedy  Mifers  want^  or  hare: 
**  In  Youth  or  Age,  in  Travel  or  at  Home, 
"  Here  or  in  Town,  at  Londm  or  at  Viamt^ 
**  Rich  or  a  Beggar,  free  Or  in  the  Fleet, 
**  Whate'cr  my  Fate  is,  'tis  my  Fate  to  Write. 
Thus  I  have  madeffly  flmfied  Mofe  ooofefi^ 
Her  fecret  Feeblefs  and  her  Weakne0es : 
All  her  hid  Faults  (he  fets  ezpo^d  to  view^ 
And  hopes  a  gentle  Confefibr  id  ycfu  $ 
She  hopes  aiieafie  Pardon  for  her  ^ 
Since  'tis  but  what  (he  is  not  wilfiil  in. 
Nor  yet  has  fcaridatous  nor  0)^n  been* 
Try  if  your  gfao(Uy  Coun(el  can  redaini 
The heedle(^  Wanton  from  herGuKt  and  Shamei 
At  leaft  be  not  nngeneroiis  to.  replroach   . 
That  wretched  Frailty  which  yoaVo  he^p'd  ^ 

bauch, 
*Tis  now  high  t\se^  to  en4  for  &«  I  groir. . 
:  More  tedious  than  old  Doaters,  when  they  woof, 


(  257  ) 

Than  traveird  Fops,  when  far-fetch*d  Lyes  they 

prate. 
Or  flattVing  Poets  when  they  dedicate. 
No  dull  Forgivenefs  I  prefume  to  crave, 
Nor  vainly  for  my  tireCome  Length  ask  leave: 

Left  I,  as  often  formal  Coxcombs  ufe : 

.» 

Prolong  that  very  Fault  I  would  excufe : 

s 

May  this  the  fame  kind  Welcome  find  with  you. 
As  yours  did  here,  and  ever  (hall  3  Adieu. 


Upon  ^Printer  that  expofed  bim 
ij  Printing  a  Piece  of  bis  grofi/ 
mangled  and  fmlty» 

Dun  and  unthinking  t  had'fl:  thou  none  but  rad 
To  plague,  and  urge  to  thine  own  Infamy  ? 
Had  I  fome  tame  and  fneaking  Author  been, 
Whofe  Mufe  to  Love  and  Softilefs  did  incline, 
I  S  Som^ 
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Some  fmalt  Adventurer  m  Song,  that  whine? 

Chlork  and  Phyllis  out  in  charming  line^ 

Fit  to  divert  mine  Hoftefs,  and  miflead 

The  Heart  of  fome  poor  tawdry  Waiting-Maid  j 

Perhaps  I  might  have  then  forgiven  thee, 

And  thou  hadft  fcap*d  from  my  Refentments  free. 

But  I,  whom  Spleen  and  manly  Rage  infpire, 

•  .> 

Brook  no  Affront,  at  each  Offence  take  fire : 
Born  to  chaftife  the  Vices  of  the  Age, 
Which  Pulpits  dare  not^  nor  the  very  Stage: 
Sworn  to  lafh  Knaves  of  all  degrees,  and  (pare- 
l^one  of  the  kind,  however  great  they  are : 
Satyrs  my  only  Province  and  Delight, 
For  whofe  dear  fake  alone  I've  vow'd  to  write : 
For  this  I  feek  Occafions,  court  Abufe, 
To  (hew  my  Parts,  and  fignalize  my  Mufe : 
Fond  of  a' Quarrel,  as  young  Bullies  are 
To  make  their  Mettle,  and  their  Skill  appear  r 
And  did'ft  thou  think  I  would  a  Wrong  acquit. 
That  touch'd  my  tender'ft  part  of  Honour,  Wit> 
No,  Villain,  may  my  Sins  ne'er  pardoned  be 

By  Heav  n  it  felf,  if  e'er  I  pardon  thee. 

»<• 
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Members  from  breach  of  Privilege  deter 
By  ^breaming  Tapham  and  a  Meflenger : 
Scrags^  and  the  Brothers  of  the  Coif  oppofe. 
By  force  and  dint  of  Statutes,  and  the  Laws : 
Strumpets  of  BilHngfgate  redrefs  their  Wrongs 
By  the  fole  noife,  and  foulnefs  of  their  Tongues: 
And  I  go  always  arm'd  for  my  defence, 
To  punifh,  and  revenge  an  Infolence. 
1  wear  my  Pen,  as  others  do  their  Sword, 
To  each  affronting  Sot,  I  meet,  the  Word 
Is  Satisfa&ion :  ftrait  to  Thrufts  1  go. 
And  pointed  Satyr  runs  him  through  and  through. 

Perhaps  thou  hop'dft  that  thy  obfcurity 
Should  be  thy  Safeguard,  and  fecure  thee  free. 
No,  Wretch,  I  mean  from  thence  to  fetch  thee 

out. 
Like  fentenc  d  Felons  to  be  drag*d  about : 
Torn,  mangled,  and  exposed  to  Scorn,  and  Shame, 
I  mean  to  hang,  and  gibbit  up  thy  Name. 
Ifthou  to  live  in  Satyr  fo  much  thirft 
Enjoy  thy  Wi(h,  and  Fame,  till  Envy  burft,' 
Renown'd  as  he  whom  bani(h*d  Ovid  curft : 

S3  Or 
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Or  he,  whom  old  A^-j&iVwiiwx  foftung 
In  Verfe,  that  he  for  (haiiie,  and  madnefs  hung : 
Deathlefs  in  Infamy,  do  thou  fo  live. 
And  let  my  Rage,  like  his,  to  Halters  drive. 
Thou  thought'ft  perhaps  my  Gall  was  fpent  and 
gone. 

My  Venom  drain'd,  and  I  a  ftinglefs  Drone; 
Thou  thought'ft  I  had  no  Curfes  left  in  ftore  ^ 
But  to  thy  forrow  know,  and  find  I've  more,, 
More,  and  more  dreadful  yet,  able  to  fcare. 
Like  Hell,  and  urge  to  Daggers,  and  Defpair  ^ 
Such  thou  (halt  feel,  are  ftill  referv'd  by  me. 
To  vex  and  force  thee  to  thy  Deftiny; 

Since  thou   haft   brav'd    my  Vengeance    thus; 
prepare. 

And  tremble  from  my  Pen  thy  Doom  to  hear. 
Thou,,  who  witli    fpurious    Nonfence  durft 
prophane 
The  genuine  iflue-  of  a  Poets  Brain,. 
May'ft  thou  hereafter  never  deal  in  Verfe, 
But  what  hoarfe  Bell-men  intlieir  Walks  rehearfe ' 
Or Smitf^ehl  Audience  fungon  Crickets  hears; 

May'£fe 


May 'ft  thou  print  H ,  or  fome  duller  Afs, 

Jarden^  or  him  that  wrote  Dutch  Hudibras  : 
Or  next  vile  Scribler  of  the  Houfe,  whofe  Play 
Will  fcarce  for  Candles,  and  their  fnuffing  pay : 
May  you  each  otherCurfe^  thy  felf  undone. 
And  be  the  Laughing-ftock  of  all  the  Town. 
May'ft  thou  ne  er  rife  to  Hiftory,  but  what 
Poor  GrkbflreetVtxmy  Chronicles  relate, 
Mtmdixsoi  Tyburn  and  the  mournful  State 
Of  Cut-purfes  in  HolbomCdyslcadCy 
Till  thou  thy  felf  te  the  fame  Sub^eft  made. 
Compeird  by  Want,  may'ft  thou  print  Popery, 
For  which,  be  the  Carts  Arfe  and  Pillory, 
Turnips,  and  rotten  Eggs  thy  Deftiny. 
Maurd  worfe  than  Readhgy  Chrijiian^  or  Cellier^ 
Till  thou,  daub'd  o'er  with  loathfome  filth,  appear 
Like  Brat  of  fonje  vile  Drab  in  PriVy  found. 
Which  there  has  Jain  three  Months  in  Ordure 
drown'd. 
The  Plague  of  Poets,  Rags,  and  Poverty, 
Debts,  Writs,  Airefts,  and  Serjeants,  light  on  thee  5 

S  3  For 
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For  others  bound,  may 'ft  thou  to  Durance  go, 
Condemned  to  Scraps,  and  begging  with  a  Shoe : 
And  may'ft  thou  never  from  the  Goal  get  free. 
Till  thou  fwear  out  thy  felf  by  Perjury :       / 
Forlorn,  abandon'd,  pitilefs,  and  poor. 
As  a  pawned  Cully,  or  a  mortgaged  Whore  5 
May'ft  thou  an  Halter  want  for  thy  Redrefs, 
Forc'd  to  fteal  Hemp  to  end  thy  Miferics,  ^ 

And  damn  thy  felf  to  baulk  the  Hangman's  Fees,  j 
And  may  no  fawcy  Fool  have  better  Fate, 
That  dares  pull  down  the  Vengeance  of  my  Hate. 
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Advertifement, 


TH  E  Author  of  the  following  Pieces 
muft  be  cxcufedfor  their  being  hud- 
led  out  fo  confufcdly.  They  are  Printed 
juft  as  he  finiflied  them  off,  and  fome  things 
there  are  which  he  defign'd  not  ever  to  ex- 
pofe,  but  was  fain  to  do  it  to  keep  the 
Prefs  at  work,  when  it  was  once  fet  a  go- 
ing. If  it  be  their  Fate  to  perkh,  and  go 
the  way  of  all  mortal  Rhimes,  'tis  no  great 
matter  in  what  method  they  have  been 
plac'd,  no  more  ^han  whether  Oie,  Elegy, 
ottSatyr  have  the  honour  of  Wiping  firft. 
But  if  they ,  and  what  he  has  formerly 
made  Fublick,  be  fo  happy  as  to  live,  and 
come  forth  in  an  Edition  all  together  5 
perhaps  he  may  then  think  them  worth 
the  forcing  in  better  Orde^  -  By  chat  time 
belike  he  means  to  have  ready  a  very 
Sparkifh  Dedication,  if  he  can  biicget  him- 

felf 
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felf  known  to  fome  Great  Man,  that  will 
give  a  good  parcel  of  Guineas  for  being 
hiandfomly  flatter'd.  Then  likewife  the 
Reader  (for  his  farther  comfort)  may  ex- 
pe<^  to  fee  him  appear  with  all  the  Pomp 
and  Trappings  of  an  Authors  his  Head  in 
the  Front  very  finely  cut,  together  with 
the  Year  of  his  Age,  Commendatory  Ver- 
ics  in  abundance,  and  all  the  Hands  of  the 
Poets  of  Quorum  to  confirm  his  Book,  and 
pafs  it  for  Authentick.  This  at  prefent  is 
content  to  come  abroad  naked,  Undedica- 
ted,  and  Unprefaced,  without  one  kind 
Word  to  ihelter  it  from  Ccnfure ;  and  (b 
let  the  Criticks  take  it  amongft  them* 
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T&e  POET  brings himfelfin^  as difamr^g  with  4     \ 
DoSar  of  the  univerjity  upon  the  SuhJeS  enjking^       j 

OF  all  the  Creatures  in  the  World  that  be, 
Beaft,  Fifli,  or  Fowl,  that  go,  or  fwim,  or  fly 
Throughout  the  Globe  from  Londan  to  Japan^ 
The  arrant*ft  Fool  in  my  opinion's  MAN. 

What  ?  (ftrait  Fm  taken  up)  an  Anty  a  Fly^ 
A  tiny  Mite^  which  we  can  hardly  fee 
Witheut  a  Perfpe&ive,  a  filly  Afs^ 
Or  freakijh  Ape  ?  Dare  yon  affirm^  that  thefe 
Have  greater  Senfe  than  Man  ?  Kj  queftionlefs. 

Doaor, 
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Do(3;or,  I  find  you  re  fhock'd  at  this  Difcourfe : 
Maff  is  (you  cry)  Lord  of  the  ZJmver/e^ 
For  him  was  this  fair  frame  of  Nature  made^ 
And  all  the  Creatures  for  his  ufe  and  aid  .• 
To  him  alone  of  all  the  living  kind^ 
Has  boHntems  Hea^jn  the  reasoning  gift  ajjlgnd. 
True  Sir,  that  Reafon  ever  was  his  Lot, 
But  thence  I  argue  Man  the  greater  Sot. . 
This  idle  talk,  (you  (ay)  and  rambliHg  jh(ff^ 
\,   May  pafs  in  Satyr,  and  take  well  enough 
^  With  Sceptick  Fools ^  who  aredijfosd  to  jeer 
At  ferious  things  I  hftypunrnfl  maket  appear 
By  [olid  proof.    Believe  me.  Sir  Flldo't: 
Take  you  the  Desk,  and  let* s  difpute  it  out. 
L  Then  by  your  Favour,  tell  mc  firfl:  of  all. 

What  'tis,  which  you  grave  Dodors  Wifdora  call  > 
\    Tou  anfwer :  'TiV  an  evennefs  of  Soul ^ 
A  fieddy  Temper ^  which  no  Cares  controul^ 
No  Pafpons  ruffle^  nof  DeJFres  inflame^ 
'^^    Still  conjlant  to  its  felf  and  ftill  the  fame^ 
\     That  does  in  all  its  flow  'Refolves  advMce^ 

With  graver  Jieps^  than  Benchers^  when  they  dance. 
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Kfoft  trnc  J  yet  is  not  this,  I  dare  maintain, 
Lefe  ns'd  by  any,  than  the  Fool,  calFd  Man. 

The  wifcr  Emmet,  quoted  joft  before, 
la  Summertime  ranges  the  Fallows  o'er 
With  pains,  and  labonr,  to  lay  in  hisStore  ^ 
Bat  wbea  the blnffi'ring North  with  mfflingblafts 
Saddens  the  Year,  and  Nature  overcafts  5 
The  prudent  Infeft,  hid  in  privacy. 
Enjoys  the  Fruits  of  his  paft  Induftry. 
No  Ant  of  Senfe  was  e*er  fo  awkard  (een, 
To  drudge  in  Winter,  loiter  in  the  Spring. 

But  fillier  Man,  in  his  miftaken  way. 
By  Reafon,  his  falfe  Guide,  is  led  aftray : 
Toft  by  a  thoufand  gufts  of  wavering  doubt. 
His  reftlefs  Mind  ftill   rolls  from  Thought  to 

Thought  : 
In  each  Refolvc  unfteddy,  and  unfixt, 
And  what  he  one  day  loaths,  defires  the  next 

ShaB  J,  fo  famd  fir  many  a  tnant  Jeji 
On  Wiving^  novo  go  take  a  Jilt  at  laft  .<? 
Shall  I  turn  Hnsband^  and  my  Station  cboofe^ 
Amongfl  the  reverend  Martyrs  of  the  Noofe  I 

No, 
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Noy  there  are  Foolt  enongb  bepdes  in  Tamr^ 

To  fitmijb  work  for  Satjir,  and  Lampoon  :' 

Few  Months  before  cry'd  the  unthinking  Sot  j 

Who  quickly  after,  hamper'd  in  the  Knot, 

Was  quoted  for  ah  Inftance  by  the  reft. 

And  bore  his  Fate,  as  tamely  as  the  beft  5 

And  thought,  that  Heav'n  from  fome  miraculons! 

fide,. 
For  him  alone  had  drawn  a  ^thful  Bride. 
This  is  our  Inu^e  juft :  fuch  is  that  vain. 
That  foolifh,  fidde,  motty  Creature,  Man ; 
More  changing  than  a  Weathercock,  his  Head 
Ne'er  wakes  with  the  fame  Thoughts,  he  went  tg> 

bed. 
Irkfome  to  all  befide,  and  ill  at  eafe. 
Me  neither  others,  nor  himfelf  can  pleafe : 
Each  minute  round  his  whirling  Humours  run. 
Now  he's  a  Trooper,  and  a  Prieft  anon. 
To  day  in  Buff,  to  morrow  in  a  Gown* 

Yet  pleased  with  idle  whimCes  of  his  Brain, 
Andpuft  with  Pride,  this  haughty  thing  wdiild 

faiD 

Be 
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Be  thought  himfcif  the  only  ftay,  and  prop. 
That  holds  the  mighty  frame  of  Nature  up : 
The  Skies  and  Stars  his  propertied  muft  feem. 
And  turn-fpit  Angels  tread  the  Spheres  for  him: 
Of  all  the  Creatures  he's  the  Lord  (he  cries) 
More  abfolute,  than  the  French  King  of  his^ 
And  who  is  there  (fay  you)  that  dares  deny 
So  oTpnd  a  Truth  >  That  may  be,  Sir,  do  I. 

But  to  omit  the  Controverfie  here. 
Whether,  if  met,  the  Pafleriger  and  Bear, 
This  or  the  other  ftands  in  greater  fear; 
Or,  if  an  Aft  of  Parliament  fliould  paft 
That  all  the  Irijh  Wolves  (hould  quit  the  place, 
They*d  ftrait  obey  the  Statutes  high  command. 
And  at  a  minutes  warning  rid  the  Land : 
This  boafted  Mbnarch  of  the  World,  that  aws 
TheCreatures  here,  and  with  his  beck  gives  Laws  5 
This  titular  King,  who  thus  pretends  to  be 
The  Lord  of  all,  how  many  Lords  has  he  > 
The  l^ft  of  Mony,  and  the  Luft  of  Power, 
With  Love,  and  Hate,  and  twenty  PafGons  more,] 
Hold  him  their  Slave,  and  chain  him  to  the  Oar. 

Scarce 
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Scarce  has  foft  Sleep  in  filence  clos'd  his  Eyes, 
TJp  J  (ftrait  fays  Avarice)  ''tis  time  to  rife. 
Not  yet:  one  minute  longer.    ZJp  /  fflie  aies  J 
Th'Exchange,  and  Shops  are  hardly  open  yet. 
No  matter  :  Rife  /  Bat  after  all,  for  what  ? 
lyye  ash  ?  cut  the  Line,  double  the  Cape, 
Traverfe  from  end  to  end  the  fpacious  Deep  : 
Search  bath  the  Indies,  Bantam,  and  Japan : 
Fetch  Sugars  from  Barbadoes,  Wines  pom  Spain. 
What  need  all  this?  IVe  Wealth  enough  in  ftore, 
I  thank  the  Fates,  nor  care  for  adding  more* 

TJwr  cannot  have  too  nmch^  this  point  to  gain^ 
ICoH  muji  no  Crime ^  no  Perjury  refrain. 
Hunger  you  mufi  endure^  Hard/hip^  and  Want^ 
Amidft  full  Barns  keep  an  eternal  Lent^ 
And  though  youve  more  than  B* — m  fpenfj 
Or  C — n  got^  like  ftingy  B — -el  fave^ 
And  grudge  your  felf  the  charges  of  a  Grave^ 
And  the  fmall  Kanfom  ofafingle  Groat ^ 
from  Sword  or  Halter  to  redeem  your  Throat. 
And  pray,  why  all  thisfparing>  Don  t  you  know? 
Only  f  enrich  a  fpendthrift  Heir^  or  fie 

Wh(f 
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Wh^fball^  whett  fpH  are  timdy  cUad^  mdgone^ 
With  bis  gilt  Coach  and  Sixy  amufe  the  Tawn^ 
Keep  his  gij  brace  i>f  Funks ^  and  vainly  give 
Mare  for  a  Nighty  than  you  to  fine  far  Sheriff. 
But  y OH  lofe  time  5  the  Wind  and  Vejfel  maits^ 
^ick,   let's  abroad!   Hey  far   the  Downs,  attd 
Streights* 

Or,  if  all-powerful  Mony  fail  of  Charms 
To  tempt  the  Wretch,  and  polh  him  on  to  Harms: 
With  a  ftrong  Hand  does  fierce  Ambition  feize 
Atid  drag  him  forth  from  foft  Repofe  and  Eafe: 
Amidft  ten  thoufand  Dangers  fpurs  him  on. 
With  lofs  of  Blood  and  Limbs  to  hunt  Renown. 
Who  for  Reward  of  many  a  Wound  and  Maim, 
Is  paid  with  nought  but  wooden  Legs,  and  Fame- 
And  the  poor  comfort  of  a. grinning  Fate, 
To  ftand  recorded  in  the  next  Gazette. 

But  hold  (cries  one)  your  paltry  gibing  Wit\ 
Or  learn  henceforth  to  aim  it  more  aright : 
If  this  be  any^  'tis  a  glorious  faulty 
Which  through  all  Ages  has  been  ever  though 
The  Herds  Virtue^  and  chief  Excellence  : 

Pray] 


tr«y\  vfbat  mat  Akxander  inyntrfeapi  i  • 
AfMlhelikt,    Yes,  £iith,  Bkt^  nracfa  the  fame  t 
A  crack  brain'd  Hu0i  that  (et  the  world  oa  flame  » 
A  Lunatick  broke  loo^  who  in  his  fie 
Felt  foul  on  all,  invaded  all  he  mee» 
Who,  Lord  o^the  whole  Globe,  yet  aot  codtenl^ 
Lacked  elbow.toom  and  (eem'd  too  clofely  pent. 
What  madnels  was't,  that  bom  to  a  fair  Throng 
Where  he  mi^ht  rale  with  ju^ice ,  and  reoown, 
tike  a  wild  Biobber,  he  fltould  choofe  to  roam, 
A  pitkd  wretch^  vith  neither  bouiby  nor  honift 
And  hurling  War  and  SUu^ter  up  and  down. 
Through  the  wide  world  maka^his  vaft  folly  knownf 
Happy  for  ten  good  realbns  had  it  been  ^. 
If  Maadon.  had  had  a  Bedlam  then ; 
That  tl^re  with  Keepers  uodor  cl(^e  refbaidt 
He  might  have  been  from  ficaetick  milibhief  pent» 

But  that  we  mayn't  in  long  digreffions  now 
Difcourie  all  Rainolds^  and  the  Paflions  through, 
And  railing  th«m  in  method  ftiffand  grave. 
Khime  on  by  Chapter^  ^nd  by  Paragraph  i 

*  '  '     ' ' 

%  let's 
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Let's  quit  the  prcient  Topick  of  DiQmte^ 
Tot  Jkre  and  Cndworth  to  enlat^e  about; 
And  take  a  view  of  Man  in  his  beft  lights 
Where  in  he  (eems  to  moft  advantage  fet. 
Ti  he  alone ^  (  you  II  lay  }  Vts  haffy  he^ 
fbafs  framed  fy  Ifaturefor  Society  : 
He  only  dmeSs  in  Towns^  is  onlyfeen 
With  Manners  and  Civility  to  Jbine  i 
Does  only  Ma^firattSy  and  Rulers  choofe^ 
And  lives  fecurd  hy  Government ^  and  Lam. 

^is  granted.  Sir;  but  yet  without  all  thefe, 
Without  your  boafied  Laws,  and  Policies, 
Or  fear  of  Judges,  or  of  Juftices; 
Who  ever  faw  the  Wolves,  that  he  can  (ay, 
Like  more  inhuman  Us,  fb  bent  on  prey. 
To  rob  their  fellow  Wolves  upon  the  way  ? 
Who  ever  law  0&«/'ri&  and  F4W4//C*  Bear, 
Like  (avage  Mankind  one  another  tear  ?  * 

What  Tyger  e'er,  afpiring  to  be  great. 
In  Plots  and  Fadions  did  embroil  the  Stated 
Or  when  was't  heard  upon  the  hityan  Plains, 
Wiiere  the  fiern  Monarch  of  the  DeArt  reigns, 

That 
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Tth&t  Whig  ttvi  Tery  Liotts  ift  wild  jars 
Madly  engag'd  fdr  ehbife  of  ShariCs  and  May'rs> 
The  fterceft  Gf  eatiire*,  we-lft  Nature  find, 
Refped  their  figure  ftitl  in  the  fame  kind  ; 
"To  others  irqugh,  to  thefe  they  gentle  be, 
And  live  from  Noife,  frotfj  Feuds,  from  AAi(ms  fife«i 

No  Eagle  does  upon  his  Peerage  (ue, 
And  drive  fbme  meaner  Eagle  t6  undo : 
No  Fox  was  e'er  fuboin'd  by  fpite,  of  hlr&^ 
Againft  his  Brother  Fox  his  life  to  (\Vear  t 
Nor  any  Hind,  fOr  Impotence  at  Rut^ 
Did  e'er  the  Stag  into  the  Arches  jJut  t 
Where  a  grave  Dean  the  weighty  Gale  might  ftite, 
What  makes  in  Law  a  carnal  Job  complete  f 
They  fear  no  dreadful  Qi*6  WarfMto  Writ : 
To  ftafee  rheii"  ancient  privilege  and  right  i 
No  Courts  of  StfiionS,  or  AflSze  are  there^ 
t^oCffm^M  Fleas y  Kings  Bench ^  GtCbanttij-Bifi 
But  happier  they,  by  Natures  Charter  free, 
Secure,  artdfafe  in  fnutuill  peace  sfgree^ 
And  know  no  other  Law,  bat  Equity. 

Tx  *Tis 
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'TisMaa,  "Tit  Man  alone,  that  word  of  Brutesi 
Who  firft  brought  up  the  trade  of  cutting  Throats, 
Did  Honor  firft,  that  barbarous  term  devife. 
Unknown  to  all  the  gentle  Savages ; 
And,  as 'twere  not  enough  t'havefetchM  fromHelf 
JPowderi  and  Guns,  with  all  the  arts  to  kill. 
Farther  to  plague  the  world ,  he  muft  ingrofs 
Huge  Codes  and.  bulky  Pande<3s  of  the  Laws, 
With  Doctors  Glodes  to  perplex  the  Caule. 
Where  darkened  Equity  is  kept  from  light. 
Under  vaft  Reams  of  nonfenie  buried  quite* 
Gently^  good  Sir !  (  cry  you  )  why  all  this  rant  > 
Man  biu  his  freaks  a^dpafftons ;  that  we  grant ; 
He  hai  his  frailties^  and  ilind fides;  whodonhts  ? 
But  his  lea  ft  Ftrtues  balance  aU  bis  Faults. 
Pray^  was' it  not  this  hold^  this  thinking  lHan^ 
That  meafurd  Heav^n^  and  taught  the  Stars  tofcaUf 
Whofe  hundlefs  wit^  with  fearing  wings  durft  fiyy 
Beyond  the  flaming  borders  of  the  Sky ; 
Turned  if  at  ure  oer^  and  with  a  piercingview 
,  Each  cranny  fearch dy  andhokt  her  tbrougb  and  throufi 

WhiA 
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fVhich  of  the  Brutes  have  Univtrfities^ 
When  was  it  hearJj  that  they  eer  took  Deg^reeSy 
Or  were  Frofeffors  of  the  Faculties  ? 
By  hawy  or  JFbyfiak  were  they  ever  known 
To  merit  Velvety  or  a  ScarteP  Gown  f 

NO)  queflionleii ;  nor  did  we  ever  read, 

s 

Of  Qimcks  with  them,that  wereLicentiates  madei| 
By  Patent  to  profefs  the  pois'ning  Trade : 
No  Dodors  in  the  Desk  there  held  di(pute 
About  Black-pui^iog,  while  the  wond'ring  Rout* 
Liften  to  hear  the  knotty-Truth  made  out : 
Nor  Virtuofo's  teach  deep  myfteriej? 
Of  Arts  for  pumping  Air,  and  fmothering  FUe$^ 

f 

But  not  to  urgjp  the  matter  farther  now,  ^ 
Nor  fearch  it  to  the  depth,  what 'tis  to^know. 
And  whether  we  knoyi^  any  thing,  or  no  ? 

*  ■  '■  %•  W  f 

Anfwer  me  only  this,  Wh9t  man  is  there 
la  this  yr^p  thankled  Age,  yjfherejln  v^e  are. 
Who  floes  by  Senff?  and  Learning  vailue  bear? 

Would' ft  thou  get  Honour y  and  a  fair  Eftf^te^ 
^^  have  the  looks  and  favours  of  the  Great  ? 

;...r  T3'    '  Cries 
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Cries  an  old  Father  to  his  blooming  Son, 
Tah  the  ri^bt  cokrfcp  herHFdij^me^  ^tkihn$. 
JLeave  mouldy  Authors  to  the  reading  PiH^s^ 
The  poring  crowds  itt  CeSeg&s  andSehopls  : 
How  much  is  threejcore  NoUes  f  Twehty  pbofld^ 
WeBfaid^  nry  SoHy  the  Anfweri  niefl  profeupdi 
QOf  thtu  how'fi  aS  that's  refmjite  to  hotp  i 
What  Wealth  OH  thecy  what  Hintors  baftefofiovt! 
fy  thefe  high  Sciences  thy  felfewphyj 
fnjfead  of  ^hto^  take  thy  Uoddcr^  Boyt. 
t*earn  there  the  Art  to  audit  an  Account^ 
To  what  the  Kings  Revenue  does  amount : 
fiow  much  the  Cuftoms  and  Bxcife  hing  in^ 
\4nd  what  the  Managers  eacby  ear  purtoin^ 
Cfit  a^afeAiard^nedQonfcience^  IrHh  proof j 
Which  nought  of  pity ^  fenfi,  or  fbame  can  mover 
Jiirif  Algerinc,  Barbarian,  Turk,  w Jew, 
Vnjufl^  inhuman^  treacherout^  ^afe^  untrue ;  "  ' 
J^er  flick  at  wrong;  hang  Widows  JigPjs  and  t  ears  ^^ 
The  Cant  ofPriefts  to  frighten  Ufurtrs  :     ■ 
Bo^le  at  nothing  to  encr^afe  thy  Store^ 
tJot  Orphans  fpoilsy  nor  plunder  of  the  fm ; 

And 
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And fcomtngpaltfy  Rules  ofHimefiy^ 
Byfurer  methods  raife  tiy  PcrtuiM  high. 

WbenjhMlsofFoets^  FedantSy  Oratets^ 
DoHorSy  Divines^  Afirehffrs^  andLmsyers^^ 
Asttbers  of  every  f(^t^  mid  every  fi%e^ 
To  tbee  their  fVorks^  and  Lahars  fbdl  addrefi^ 
With  pompous  lanes  their  DedieatumsJiUy 
And  learnedly  in  Greek  and  Ladn  tell 
Lies  to  thyface^  that  thou  baft  Jkeep  inpgbt^ 
And  art  a  mighty  fndg  of  what  they  write. 
He  that  is  rich^  is  every  thing  that  iSf 
Without  4fne  grain  of  Wifdomy  he  is  mfe^ 
And  knowing  nought^  knows  all  the  Scieneess 
He's  witty y  gtfllMt^  virtuous ^  geioerous^  ftout^ 
WelLiorn^  wetUired^  well^fiaped^  welldreftjwkat  not} 
Loved  ly  the  Great ^  and  eourted  fy  the  Riir^ 
For  none  that  ier  had  Riches  found  difpairz 
Goldtotheloathfom^ftoijeS  gives  agraeey 
4Hdfet$it0ff,  an  J  mahs  ev*M  Sovey  fleafe  t 
But  tatter' J  Poverty  tb^all^dtfpife^ 
Love  ft aitds  aloof ^  and frm  tie  Scar  e'trovffiies. 

T  4  Thus 


Thus  >^lbfich  Mifir  to  his  hopefii!  Brat 
Chalks  oQt  die  way  diat  leads  to  an  Eflate : 
Whoie  kaowledg  oft  with  ntmoftifaretch  of  Brain 
^o  high^  thm  his  vaA.  ftcfet  can  attun. 
Five  and  four's  nioei  take  two,  and  (even  remaio,. 

Go,  Dp^r,  after  this,  and  rack  your  Brainy 
Unravel  Scripture  wUh induftrious  pains: 
On  oinfiy  Fatbin  waft  your  fruitlefi  hours, 
CorreA  the  prttjck^  and  ExpoHtors : 
jPut-yhs  fftitStiUhigfieei  inipoie  yaft  Toii% 
And  there  confobnd  bo|h  SellarmnetvA  Hmoi 

9 
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^  Or  glean  the  J^alHcs  of  their  learned  fioie, 
To  find  what  Father  Simm  had  paft  o*er  \ 
Then  jit  the  laft  (bnje  (mlky  piece  con^piJe*     ^  ^ 
There }ay  out  all  your tin^ e,  ai^ pains  andsfttU \ 
find  wh«Q  -tkidafie  and  fioiih'd  fpr  the  Pre(s, 
To  (pme  Qrea<;.Name  ^e  m^hty  Work  #ddre($ ; 
Who  for  a  ffiU  tf waf^  Pf all  your  toil^ 
Shall  pa^  yd|]  with  a  gracious  nod  of  Imile ; 
Juftfe(;ompencepf  li^  tpo  yainlyipeofi! 
An  empty  Tk^imSk,  9iid  Cpnijileoicflti ' 


!« 
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_  9 

But,  if  4:o  higher  Honours  you  pretend, 
Take  the  advice  and  counfel  of  a^Friend  j 
Here  quit^he  Desk,  and  throw  y6ur5cai3ctb^^' 
And  to  fome  gainful  courfe  your  (HFapply/  •  *     - 
Go,  pradt(e  with  VoxOit  Banker  how  to  oheat, 
There's  choice  in  Town,  enqtairecin  Lombkrd'firett 
Let  Scot  ^nd  Ockl^am  wrangle  as  they  pleafe, 
Ancjl  thus  in  iliort:  with  me  conclude  the  cafe, 
ADodlor  isnobet|:erthanaiiA(s« 

ABoUpi"^  Sir?  yo0rfelf:  Pray  have  a  ffire^ 
Thisistptufbyourt^^illcrytocfar, 
But  not  fa  lofe  the  timp  in  trifling  thuSy 
^efiJei  the  feint ^  come  tfm  more  home  and  chff  i 

mriiiltyoiSplf,  lthi4,  denym  that;-  • 

And  was  mpfff^fait  Pilot  giv  ■»  tofteer^  : 

f£i  rdf f  ring  Bar  kthrpi^^^'s  fthig^hdteanhtre  (_ 

AH  ^his  I  grants  but  IS'mSpi^t  ^f |t 
The  wretch  oil  e^ery:  B8^k  h?  fees  wU!  (pliu 
To  whfit  -gteat  piBtp^^oes  his  Reafon  ftrvei,     , 
puttointf^Ufebis  c^i^rfi^^  m^  Urn  fvveive? 
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What  boots  it  H.  when  it  fays,  Give  o'er^ 
Thyfcriiliffgitchy  and  play  the  fo^l  no  mon^ 
If  hsr  vaia  councels,  parpos'd  to  reclaim^ 
Only  avail  to  harden  him  in  fliame  ? 

Lampooned,  and  hi(s'd,  and  daam'd  the  th0u(andtE 

time, 

Still  he  writes  on,  is  obftinate  in  Rhime : 
His  Verfe,  which  he  docs  every  where  recite, 
i^uts  all  his  Neighbours,  and  his  Friends  to  flight ; 
Scar'd  by  the  rhiming  Fiend,  they  hafte  away, 
Nor  will  his  very  Groom  be  hir'd  to  (lay. 

The  A(s,  whom  Nature  Reason  has  deny'd. 
Content  with  inftind  for  his  furer  guide. 
Still  follows  that,  and  wifelier  docs  proceed ; 
He  ne'er  afpires  with  his  harfli  braying  Note, 
TheSongfters  of  the  Wood  to  challenge  out: 
Nor,  like  this  awkard  fmatterer  in  Arts^ 
Sets  up  himfelf  for  a  vain  Afs  of  parts  j  r 

Of  Reafon  void,  he  fees,  and  gains  his  end. 
While  Man,  who  does  to  that  falfe  light  pretend, 
Wildly  gropes  on,  and  in  broad  day  is  blind. 


By 


.-.-^ 
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By  whlmfey  led  he  does  all  things  by  chance 
And  z6cs  in  each  agaioft  all  common  ienie. 
With  every  thing  pleas'd,  and  di(pleas'd  at  once. 
He  knows  not  what  he](eeksy  nor  what  he  flmns  9 
Unable  to  didinguib  good,  wbad, 
For  nothing  he  is  gay,  for  nothing  fad : 
At  random  loves,  and  loaths,  avoids,  purfues, 
£na(3:s,  repeals,  makeg,  alters,  does,  undoes. 

Did  we,  like  him,  e'er  (ee  the  Dog,  or,  Bear> 
Chimera's  of  their  own  devifuig  fear  ? 
Frame  heedlefi  doubts,  and  for  thofe  doubts  foi]go 
The  Joys,  which  promptii^  Nature  call  them  to  ? 
And  with  their  Wcafores  awkardly  at  ftrife. 
With  fearing  Fantom*  pall  the  fwects  of  Life » 
Tell  me^  grave  Sir,  did  ever  Man  lee  Bead 
So  much  below  him(elf,  and  (eafe  debased. 
To  worlh^  Man  with  fuperffitious  Fear, 
And  fondly  to  his  Idol  Temples  rear  > 
Was  he^e'er  feen  M^h  PrayVs  and  Sacri&e 
Approach  to  him,  as  Ririer  of  the  Skies, 
Tobeg  for  Rain,  or  Sun-fliine  on  bis  knees  > 


No 
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No  never  .•  bat  a  tbonfand  times  ha$  Beaft, 

SeenMair,  beneath  the  itieaneft  Brute  ^ebafr^.      ' 

Fall  }ow  t^  Wood ;  and  Metal  heretofore, 

And  madly  bis  own  Workmanfliip  adorer 

In  E^pt  oft  has  feen  the  Sot  bow  down, 

Atid  reverence  ibtAt  deified  Baboon » 

Has  often  feen  him  on  the  Banks  of  Ifilt 

Say  pray'rs  to  the  almighty  Crocodile ; 

And  now  each  day  in  every  flreet  abroad  ? 

Sees  proftrate  Fools  adore  a  breaden  God 

But  why  ( (ay  you  )  tkefeffitefnl  Jn fiances 
0^  Egypt,  and  its  ff^0fs  JJtlatries  t 
Of  Rome,  and  her  as  tnucb  riMculouf  ^ 
What  are  theft  lewd  BufftfMeries  tom^ 
Hovi  gather y»H  frtmfueh  wild  proofs  as  tbefe. 
That  Man^  a  UoHor  is  heneatlf  an  Afs^ 
4n  A[s  !  that  heavy^  ftupid^  Imfifb  Beafiy 
The  Sp9rtf  and  mocking  ftock  of  all  th(  refi  i 
Whom  they  all  fpurn^  and  whom  they  all  dijfife^ 
Whofe  very  name  all  Satyr  does  comprize  ? 

AnA(s,Sir  ?  Yes :  Pray  vyhat  ^ould  ma|:^  us  }ai^hi 
Now  he  unjuftly  is  pur  Jeer,  ?od|coff, 


MonficHr  Boileau  >  imitated^  %% ; 

But,  if  one  day  he  ihould  occafioo  find 

Upon  our  Follies  to  exprefs  his  mind ; 

If  Heav'n,  as  once  of  old,  to  check  proud  Man, 

By  ni^racle  ihould  give  him  Speech  again ; 

What  would  he  (ay,  d'ye  think,  could  he  fpeak  our. 

Nay,  Sir,  betwixt  us  two,  what  would  he  not? 

What  would  he  (ay,  were  he  condemned  to  (land 

For  one  lopg  howr  in  Fleetfireet^  or  the  Strand^ 

To  caft  his  eyes  upon  the  motly  throng. 

The  two'leg'd  Herd,  that  daily  pafs  along; 

To  fee  their  old  Difguifes,  Furs  and  Gowns, 

Theif  Caflbcks,  Cloaks,  Lawn-fleeves,  andPanta- 
loons? 

What  would  he  fay  to  fee  a  Velvet  Quack 

Walk  with  the  price  of  forty  killM  on  s  Back ; 

Qr  mounted  on  a  Stage,  and  gaping  loud. 

Commend  his  Drugs,  and  Ratsbane  to  the  Crowd  ? 

What  would  he  think  on  a  Lord  Mayor^s  day. 

Should  he  the  Pomp  and  Pageantrj'  furvey  ? 

Or  view  the  Judges,  and  their  folemn  Train, 

March  with  grave  decency  to  kill  a  Man  ? 

What 
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What  would  he  think  of  us,  ihould  he  appear 
In  Term  amongft  the  crowds  at  Weflminfter^ 
And  there  the  hellifli  din,  and  Jargon  hear, 
Where  [/.  and  his  pack  with  deep  mouthM  Notes 
Drown  Billinfgate^  and  all  its  Oyfter-Boats  ? 
There  fee  the  Judges,  Sergeants,  Barriftcrs, 
Attorneys,  Councellers,  Sollicitors, 
Criers,  and  Clerks,  and  all  the  Savage  Crew 
Which  wretched  Man  at  his  owa  charge  undo? 
If  after  profped:  of  all  this,  the  Afs 
Should  find  the  voice  he  had  in  Efcfi  days ; 
Then,  Doctor,  then,  calling  his  eyes  around 
On  human  Fools^  which  every  whese  abound* 

Content  with  Thiftles,  front  all  envy  free^ 
And  (baking  his  grave  head,  no  doubt  he'd  cry 
Qood faith f  Man  is  a  Beaji  at  much  at  »e* 


THE 
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J  U  V  E  N  A  L, 

Imi   taxed, 


Written  in -^/ri/,  i68x. 


ARGUMENT. 

7%^  FOET  cw^crts  a  Friend  that  is  wetnmch  cmi^ 
cernedfor  the  lofs,  of  a  confideralle  Sum  of  Money ^ 
of  which  he  has  lately  heen  Cheated  hy  a  Terfon^  to 
whom  he  intrufted  the  fame.  This  he  does  ly  fbew^ 
ingy,  that  ffotbint^  comes  to  pafs  in  the  World  wit h^ 
out  Divine  Providence^  and  that  wicked  Men  Q  bow^ 
ever  they  feem  to  efca^  its  Pun^ments  here  }  yet 
fuffer  ahundantly  in  the  Torments  of  an  evil  Con ^ 
fcience.  And  hy  the  way  takes  occafion  to  la/b  the 
Degeneracjfy  and  Fillany  of  thiprejent  Tnlnes. 

THere  is  not  one  bafe^^^wbich  Men  coaunit, 
But  carries  this  ill  iling  along  with  it, 
Thit  to  the  Author  it  creates  rqgret : 
And  thb  is  fixne  Revenge  at  leafi>  that  be 
Can  ne'er  acqoit  faio^felf  of  ViUany, 
Tbo  a  hrib'd  Judg  and  Jury  fet  him  free. 

All 
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.  All  people^  Sir,  abhor,  Ca^  't^  ''^>^  j^ft^ 

Your  faithlefs  Friend^  who  lately  broke  hisTnrf(| 

And  curfe  ehe  treacherous  Deed  s  but  thanks  to  Fate^ 

That  has  not  bie^'d  you  with  (b  (mall  Efiate, 

But  that  with  patience  you  may  bear  the  Oofs, 

And  need notfiak under  fo  mean  a LO(s« 

Befides  your  Cafe  kit  Ier$  conceal  does  call, 

Becaufe'tis  what.doesufuallybefal:      , 

Ten  thouiaod  fuch  might  be  alledg'd  wkh  ea(€,   - 

Out  of  the  common  crgud  cf  Infiances. 

Then  ceafe  for  flxame,  immoderate  regret. 

And  don  t  your  Maxihood>  and  your  ^(eforg^i 

^Tis  womadifli,  and  filly  to  lay  fdrth 

More  cod  in  Grief  than  a  Misfbrtune^s  worths  , 

You  (carce  can  bear  a  pony  trifling  111, 

It  goes  fb  deep,  pray  Heav'n  1  it  does  not  kill : 

And  ail  this  trout>le,  and  jbis  vain  «(io^  > 

I.  .  •   ■  '  *  * 

Becaufe  a  Friend  (  forfooth}  hasprov'd  untru^  . 
Shame  o'  your  Beard !  xan  this  (b  much  ama^/^ 
Were  you  not  born  in  good  Km%Jcmmys6xys  i    * 
And  are^flot  you  at  leogtb  y er  wifejr  growoy 
When  threefcore  winters  o  n  your  head  have  foowo^ 

Aloaigb^ 


Ma^htf  Wii3om  gives  in  H»!y  Wrk 
tTholefcMne  Advice  to  all,  tfait;  Ibllow  k : 
And  thofe,  tbstt  will  not  its  grtat  Councel  hea#. 
May  lesra  from  aeer  ejtperiratce  bow  to  bear 
f  Witlioiic  v:(irifitugftflg}  Foitttite^  ydak,  and  how 
Xbey  ot^ht  iier  ritd^  (boc&s  to  undergo. 
There's  not  a  diy  Co  Col^n  thro'  the  year^i 
1^01:  one  red  Letter  ii  the  itdeAder» 
But  we  of  &)tas  new  Crioie  cfiCcoveT'd  hear. 
Theft,  Mnri^,  Tfecfra,  Penury,  whatnot? 
Moiiey  h^  Cbesting,  Fkddin^  Poisninggot. 
Hot  is  it  ftraoge ;  (b  (tw  are  now  tibe  Good# 
Tteit  fewer  (carce  wcfe  left  at  l^ooij&'s  Flood : 
Shoftdd  Sodm's  ^nge!  here  tn  Fire  defcend. 
Our  Nation  vrantj  ten  Men  to  five  the  Land. 
Fate  has  referv'd  tts  for  the  very  Lees 
Of  time*  #here  111  adniits  of  no  degrees:  • 
An  Age  fo  bad  old  Poeti  ne'er  could  frttnei^ 
Hot  find  a  Metsd  oiit  to  give't  a  name. 
This  yotir  etperieoce  know%  and  yet  for  all 
Or  faith  (^  God,  and  Man  aloud  yon  call, 

U  Louder 


Louder  ^n  on  Que^D  Bp/ss  4ay  the  Rput     ,    . 
For  /inti^Mfi  burat  in  EfligieflMnit : .. 
But,  tell  me.  Sir,  telime,  grey*he«ded  Boy, ' 
Do  you  not  know  what  Ijech'ry  men  eojoy 
In.  (lolen  Goods  >  For  God's  iajkje  don't  ycai  (ee  > 
How  they^  laugUat  your  fioiplicity. 
When  gcavcly  you  forewarn  of  Perjuiy  ?  . 
Preach  up  a  God,  and  Hell>  vain  empty  aames,  ^ 
Explod^  now  for  idle  threadbare;  fiisms, . 
DevisUby.  Pr^efis,  andby  noi)e  elfe  believ'd^    , 
£'er  (ince  grcait  ff^lls  thp  word  h3s,uQdeceiyU^  : 
This  might  have  pad  with  thejplain  fimpk  Ra^e 
Of  our  Forefathers  in  King  Arthur's  days  .* 
E'er  mingled  with  corrupted  fore^ii  Seed,  .'■.% 
We  learnt  their  Vice,  and  (poil'id  pur  native  Breed 
E'er  yet:  blef&'d  Al^m^  i?igh  in  i«icfi?nfc|«roe. 
With  her  firft  Innocence,  re%n*d  j^^Wa^K. 
Fair  dealing  then,  «od  downright  Hi)tefty> ,  h 

AndplightedFai!j!iWfr^gpod'Scc»tk¥;i    < -' 
No  vaft  IngrofSnents  f#r  ^te$  wepe  made, 

Nor  Deeds,  large  as  the  Lands ,  which  they  coo- 
vey'd  .• 

To 


.^^ 


To  bind  a  TruH  there  Uck*d  iid  formal  ties 
Of  Paper,  Wax,  add  Seals^  sTtid  Witatfftti 
Nol'  ready  Gdifa,  biit  (lerliDg  Pr(»ni(es  t 
Each  took  the  dther's  word,  ztiiA  that  wotfld  gd 
for  currddt  thed,  «nd  fhore  thaA  Oaths  do  now  i 
None  had  recdurle  to  Chant^rj/  for  defence!, 
Where  you  forego  your  Right  with  left  Stance  i 
Nor  trajps  werd  yet  fet  tip  foif  Perjtirer*, 
That  catch  Men  by  the  Head$,  and  wfa^  tS^tfi 
Then  Knave,  and -Villain,  things  unheard  of  were^' 
Scared  in  a  Century  did  one  appear, 
^nd  he  more  gaz'd  at  than  a  Blading  Staf  ^ 
If  a  yottng  Stripling  put  riot  ofthis  Hat 
In  h^  refpedi  to  evety  Beard  he  met^ 
Though  a  Lcnrd's  Son,  und  Hdr,  'twas  held  a  erifflf^ 
Thatfcarce  deferv'd  its  Clergy  in  that  time  i 
So  venerable  then  was  four  years  odds. 
And  grey  old  Heads  were  reverenced  as  Gods. 
Now  if  a  Friend  once  in  ^n  Age  prove  yi&i 
If  he  micaculoofly  keep  hi«  Truft, 
And  without  force  of  Law  deliver  all 
(That's  due,  both  Intereft,  and  Principal  | 

u  %  fro: 
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Prodigiop;  Wonder.  1  fit  for  Stow  to  tell, 

And  (land  recorded  in  the  Chronicle.;   . 

A  thing  lefs  memorable  would  requiie  . 

As  great  a  JMloaument  as  London  FirtCt ... 

A  Man  of  Faith,  ai^d  Uprightneis  ifi;growa  . 

So  firange  a  Crei^ture  bo^h  in  Court  and  Taiyn, 

lliat  he  with  Elephants  may  well  be  fliown< 

A  Monfter,  more  uncommon  than  a  Whak 

At  Bri^  the  laft  great  Comet,  or  the  HaiV 

Than  Thames  his  double  Tide ,  <» -ifaoutd  hfi  run  ; 

With  Streams  of  Milk ,  or  Blood  to  Gram^enJ 
down. 

»  .       *     .     .* 

You're  troubled  that  youVe  loft  five  hundred 
pound 

By  treacherous  Fraud :  another  may  be  found, 

Has  tod' a  thoufiind :  and  another  yet, 

Double  to  that ;  perhaps  his  whble  E&i(e. 

Little  do  folks  the  hcav  nly  Pbwers  mind, 

If  they  but  Ifcape  the  knowledge  of  Mankind  i 

Obfcrve,  with  how  demure,  and  gr^v6  a  look' 

The  Rafdl  lays  his  hand  upon  the  Bbok : 

'         .    •  -  ».    '  •. 

-•    -  •    Tlien 


MAL^  imitttti.'  0,93; 

♦ 

Then  with  a  praying  Face,  and  lifted  Eye  ' 
Claps  OQ  his  Lips,  and  Seals  the  Perjury : 
If  you  perfift  his  Iiinocence  to  doubt, 

* 

And  boggle  iQ  belief ;  he'lf  finit  rap  out 

paths  by  the  Volley,  each  of  wMeh  would  make 

t^ale  Atheifis  ftart,  and  trembling  Bullies  quake;' 

And  more  than  would  a  whole  Ships  Crew  main- 
tain 

To  the  EafiJuJies  hence,  and  fa^ck  again. 

A$  Gi^d  fbaU  fardm  me^  Sir^  I  am  fret 

Of  what  you  charge  me  with ;  let  me  nierfet 

JHi  face  in  Heaven  elfe :  may  thefe  hands  rot^ 

Thefe  eyes  drop  out ;  ifle^er  had  a  Groat        , 

Ofyours^  or  if  they  ever  touch' d^  orfawt.,, ,   . 

■  *■  *  • 

Thus  he'll  run  on  two  hours  in  length,^  till  h9 
Spin  out  a  Curfe  long  as  the  Litany;  , 

Till  Heav'n  has  fcarce  a  Judgment  left  in  ftofe 
For  him  to  wilh,  deferve,  or  (uflfer  more* 
There  are,  who  dilavow  all  Providence, 
And  think  the  world  is  only  fteer'd  by  change : 
Make  God  at  bed  an  idle  looker  on , 
A  lazy  Monarch  lolling  in  his  Throne : 

y  3  ¥^9 
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Who  his  Affairs  does  neither  mirid,  nprknow^  ' 
put  leaves  them  «U  it  random  here  below ; 
^nd  fuch  at  every  foot  themfelves'  will  damn,^ 
And  Oaths  no  mdre  than  common  Breath  efieem  i 
No  ftame)  nor  lo(s  of  Ears  can  frighten  theft, 

r 

,Wcrc  every  Street  a  Grove  of  Pillories. 

Otheif  there  be,  ^  that  own  a  God,  and  fear 
Uis  Veogeanbe  to  enCue,  and  yet  forfwear : 
Thus  to  himfelf,  (ays  one,  Let  Heaven  Jecf^ec 
What  doom  fo^tt^  its pieafure  wiff^  of  Me; 

f  •^ 

Strike  we  with  Blindnefs^  P^lfi^^  Lefrofies^ 
T^^^^j  J^oXy  ConfuMpfion^  aB  the  Maladies 
Of^atb  the  Spittles ;  fo  T^et  my  fr'aji 
And  hold  it  fare  j  Ttt  fuffer  thefe^  ^ndmorf  j 
AH  Plaguet  are  light  to  that  ofhein^  popr. 

fbere^s  not  a  iegiing  Cripple  in  the  fire^ts 
jf  Unlefi  he  with  his  f^imhs  has  loj  his  Wit s^ 

•ft 

4f4  isgrojxmftfor  Bedlam ")  lyt  no  ehuht. 
Jp  have  his  Wealth  would  have  the  Rich  mans  Gout. 
^i-^jf/  JFieiFvensfengeanct;  heavy  h ;  ^h^t  tho  * 
Tke  heaviej^  things  tnoyr  Jlowliefi  ftfUl  toe  ^n^w^ 
^^  ^^tpnnif^  flit  that  ^uiltjf  ^, 

Twi/^  h  «n  A^e  hforf  U^omes  /«  m^  f  Ca  J 


6oJtpaismercifHlf,asweUasjufi^;     .  ' 

Therefore  fU  rather  hU  fnrgiventfs  trufi^-    ,  j 
Than  live  Jffpis  di  awdpQQri  asibus  tmufi: 
rU  tfjj  anihnfe  hes  more  a  Gentkmam 
Than  for  fucb  trivial  tbinp  as  thefey  to  Jama^ 
Befidesy  for  the  fame  FaB^  w^ve  often  hnpM 
One  meunt  the  Oart^  another  mount  the  Throne  ; 
And  fowlefi  Deeds  ^  attended  with  fuccefs^^ 

Mo  longer  are  reputed  wickednefsy 

■  .  ♦     • 

Difgufs'J  with  FirUtts  l-ivoryy  and  EHrefs, 

With  the(e  weak  Argament9  diey  fortifiey 
And  harden  tip  themlelves  in  Villany  .* 

■ 

The  rafcal  now  dares  caH  you  toiufcount^ 
And  in  wliat  C)ourt  you  l)l€a(e,  joya  iifiie  01^^^ 
Next  Term  he'll  bring  the  Adioo  to  be  try'd/ 
And  twenty  Witnefles  to  fwc^r  on's  fide: :     .'    ^ 
And,  ifthatJii(UoetohisCau(e  befound) 
Expeds  a  Verdi<3:  of  five  bundrfd  pound.. 
Tbushe^  \^h9 , boldly  dares  the , Quilt  Quirface, 
For  InjiipGeqt'ihall  ;vidi  th&  J^abhle  p^ :,       v 

While  701}^  ^\yifh:Ifl|i(ui4enc^y  jta^  fliaai  vm-  down, 
Are  only  thoughj^ths  Kaiaye^bjr^lttheJTpwn. 

.,.„u  4..,  ..hkvi 


•J.       z  ^ 
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Mean  dme,  pooryou  at  Heay'n  ei^laioi,  a^  nail^ 
Louder  that  7«—r-^  at  the  Bar  does  bawl  i 
Is  there  a  fe/iifrahftef  mddaes  he  hearf^ 
'Andean  he  tamely  Thimderhltfforhar  ^ 
Xowhat  vain  end  da  we  with  Vrwirs  adare  i 
'Andpn  our  hended  knees  his  aid  implore  i 
fVhere  is  his  Rukf  f(no  refpcH  he  had, 
pf  Innocence  J  or  Guilty  ofGood^  or  Bad  i 
Andtoffo  henceforth  witt  any  credit  fiow 
Zo  tnhat  bis  fying^  Friers  teach  here  helovo  ^ 
J f  this  h^  Frovidencf  j  for  ought  Ifee^ 
jpiefs^d  Saint yznims !  fjhall  follow  thee ; 
f^ittles  the  odds  'tvoixt  fuch  a  God^  and  tbfft^ 
Which  Atheift  Lewis us^dto  wear  ins  flat. 

Thys  you  blafphemc,  and  rave :  But  pmy,  $ir>  itjy 
What  Comforts  my  weak  Reafbn  can  apply, 
|Vhp  never  yet  read  f/«/4rc^,  hardly  faWy   " 
And  am  bjit  meartly  vers'd  in  Se»eca, 
|n  paies  dangerous  and  hard  of  cure 
Wc  bay?  re<pourft  to  i^Mrif <?r^«fgjfr,  ox  Lower: 
put  if  they  dpn't  fp  delpcrate  appear, 

17^  M  ^0  mcajjcr  Po<^or$  >KIJ,  and  carcJ 


,    If  riicre  were  never  m  the  wdfM  biflfin^ 

So  fouH  deed;  I'm  damb,  nor  onentr^j' more : 

A  God's  nstme  l:h«h  lee  both  y b&f  flodbs  lfo#,   • 

And  all  the  eithiyagance  <^  £bm>w  A^W^  - 

And  tear  yow^  Hair,  and  tfanmp  your  fno^fiil 
Breaft, 

As  if  your  deareA  Firft-bom  were  4ece!|,$'d; 

['tis  granted  that:  a  greater  Ghef  attends  . 

Departed  Money;  than  departed  Friends,: 

None  ever  counterfeits  upon  this  icore, 

Nor  need  he  do't ;  the  thoyght  of  being  poor 

Will  ierve  alone  to  make  the  eyes  run  o*er. 

Loft  Moneys  ^riev'd  with  true  unfeigned  Tejirs, 

More  true,  than  forrow  of  expeding  Heirs 

At  their  dead.  Father's  Funerals,  thohere 

The  Back,  and  Hands  no  pompous  Mourning  wear^ 

3ut  if  the  lUse  Cpoiplaints  be  daily  found 

At  W^fiw^ficTt  and  in  all  Courts  ^bouQd ; 

If  Bonds  and  Qbligajiipns  can't  prevail, 

put  Mc»  deny  their  ysry  Hfnd  and  Sea^ 

Sign'4  ji^i(h  th?  ^^fm  Pf  ^  whole  Pedegreti 

Qf  fh<pjr  flea4  Anfeftpr§  fo  youph  the  J-ye ;  . 
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If  TmpkWalkt,  f>t  SmitbJieU  oever  fail 
Of  (dying  Rogues,  that  fee  their  Souls  to  iale 
To  the  firft  Pa(Ieoger  ths^t  bids  a  price, 
And  make  their  lirelihood  of  Perjuries  ; 
For  God's  lake  why  are  you  lb  delicate. 
And  think  it  hard  to  flare  the  common  Fate  ? 

♦  .  • 

And  why  mnft  you  alone  be  FavVite  thought 
Of  Heaven,  and  we  for  Reprobates  caff  out  ? 

The  wroog  you  bear  is  hardly  worth  regard, 
Much  lefi  your  Juft  refentment,  if  comparM 
With  greater  out-  rages  to  others  done, 
Which  daily  happen,  and  alarm  the  Town  : 
Compare  the  Villains  whocut  Throats  for  Brted, 
Or  Hou(es  fire,  of  late  a  gainful  Trade,     ' 
By  which  our  City  was  in  Affaes  laid  : 
Compare  the  (acrilegious  Burglary, 
From  which  no  place  can  Sanduary  be^^ 
That  rifles  Churches  of  Communion-Plate^ 
Which  good  King  EdwarJts  days  did  dedicate : 
Think,  who  durft  (leal  S.  Alban  s^ontdi  Brafs, 
That  Chriden  d  half  the  Royal  Sc^tijk  Race  i^    , 


Who 
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Who  ftole  the  Chalices  at  Cbkhefter, 

In  which  themfclves  rcceiv'd  theday  before  z 

Or  that  bold  daring  Hand>  of  freib  Renown, 

Wiio  (cerning  common  Booty,  dole  a  Grown : 

Compare  too,  if  you  pleafe,  the  horrid  Plot, 

With  all  the  Perjuries  to  make  it  ou^ 

Or  make  it  nothing,  for  thefe  laft  three  years ; 

Add  to  it  Tk/MH^s  and  Godfreys  Mnrderers  / 

And  if  thefe  (eem  but  flight  and  trivial  things,' 

Add  thoie  ',  that  have ,  and  would  have  murderM 
Kings. 

And  yet  how  little's  this  of  Villany, 
To  what  pur  Judges  oft  iq  one  day  try  .> 
This  to  convince  yoi?,  do  but  traveldown, 
Whep  the  nttt  Circuit  come%  with  Temkerton^ 
Or  any  of  the  Twe}v<$,  and  there  but  mind. 
Bow  many  Rogues  tbcM  4te  of.  Hmnaa  Kind, 
And  let  me  hear  y w,  when  ycm'^  back,  again, 
Say,  youare  wrong'diufid^if  you  d«re,  complain. 

None  wonder,  who  in  ££ex  lim^^Xiye. 
P«f  S^<%^  Jflao^j  to  bive  Ag\jfl$ri(e  J  .   . 

Nor 


Nor  would  you  think  it  nutfcb  lA  ^ic4, 
If  you  great  Lips,  aod  Aort  flat  Nofes  f^* ; 
Becanft  'tis  To  by  Nature  ci  each  place  j 
And  therefore  there  for  no  (Iraoge  thing  they  pafs^ 
In  Land%  when  Pigniies  are,  to  fee  a  Crane 
C  As  Kites  do  Chickens  here}  fweep  up  a' Man, 
In  Armour  dad,  wkh  vs  would  make  a  diow. 
And  (erve  to  entertain  «t  ^aftbtlomem : 
Yet  there  it  goes  for  no  great  Prodi^, 
Where  the  whdq  Nation  is  but  one  foot  high : 
Then,  why,  fond  Man,  (hould  you  (b  much  adni  ire 
Since  Knave  is  of  our  growth,  and  common  here  i 

But  mufifkch  Perjury  efcafe  C  &y  ydu  ) 
Andjballit  evirthuinnpunijf>dgof 

Grant,  hfe  were  dragg  cf  to  Jay  1  this  v«ry  heur. 
To  ftarve,  ?fld  rot,  fuppofe  it  in  youJr  PowV 
To  rac|rVatid  torture  him  all  kind  of  ways, 
To  hang,  or  barni  or  kill  him,  as  you  pleaf^j 
C  And  what  would  your  Rer€Bg#  it  (^  have  more  ?  ^ 
Yet  this,  all  this  would  iioi  ydttf  Ca(h  raftore ; 
And  where  would  bt  the  comfort,  where  f  he  gooci,^ 
If  you  could  waQi  your  (lands  in'$  reakinp  Blood  > 


Bntf  Ohf  itevepgfi  pifrf  fwf£t,tp0M  Li^J  'Tistrae, 
So  the  uQthinlcuig  {ay»  «nd  th«  mad  Crew- 
Of  hed'ring  Blades,  wh9  for  flight  caufe,  or  aoacp 
At  every  turn  are  into  Pafl^oo^lowa : 
Whom  the  lead  l^rifles  with  Revenge  inrpire» 
And  at  each  fpark,  like  Gunpowder,  take  fire «   . 
Thefe  unprovok'd  kill  the  next  Man  they  meet, 
For  being  fofawcy,  as  to  waJk  the  ftreet ; 
And  at  the  fummons  of  each^  tiny  Drab» 
Cry,  Damme!  SatisfaSion!  draw, and ^ab. 
.  Hot  foofoidytheaiiidgopd  il»fir4tfr/|  * 

(  Who  ihe^cl  how  high  without  the  help  of  Cmce. 
Well  cultivated  Nature  m^t  be  wrought  ^ 
He  a  mor«  noble  way  of  iiifi  'nng  taiiyht,    , 
And,  tho^he  Qiultleft  ^drank  t|n;poi(oo9«<  Dofe 
Ne'er  wi|fa'd  4  d(op  to  his  iiccufing  Foes. 
Not  fo  our  great  good  MarPird  Kitig  of  Utjd 
(  Could  we  4us  bleis'd  ^rapleitnitete  }  < 
Whc^  tho  tliegreat'ft  of  nortal  itt&recs»   < 
Yet  kind  cobisTebelUons  Murdcfera, 
Forg^ve,and;bleCs'd  tjwRi  with  his  dying  Pray^r^. 

Thus, 
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Thus  we,  by  found  Divinity  and  Sedfe 
May  purge  our  minds,  and  weed  all  Errors  thence]! 
Thefe  lead  us  into  right;  nor  (ball  we  heed 
Other  than  them  thro  Life  to  be  our  Guides 
Revenge  is  but  a  Frailty,  incideat 
To  cfaz'd,  and  fickly  minds,  the  poor  Content 
Of  little  Souls,  unable  tafurmount 
An  Injuiy,  too  weak  to  bear  Affront ; 
And  this  you  may  infer,  becaufe  we  find, 
*Xis  moft  in  poor  unthinking  Wotfian>kind  i 
Who  break  their  feeble  fpight  on  all  they  <*iai 
And  are  more  kin  to  Brute  than  braver  Man^ 
But  why  (honld  we  imagin.  Sir,  diat  thofe 
Efcape  unpuni(h'd>  who  (till  feel  the  Throes 
And  Pangs  of  a  rack'd  Soul,  and  C  which  is  worfe 
Than  all  the  Pains  which  can  the  Body  curfe  ) 
The  fecret  gnawings  of  unfeoi  Rem(Mie  ? 
Believ't,  they  fnner  greater  Puniflunent 
Thaa  Rem^s  Inquifitors  cou'd  e'er  inVent? 
Nor  all  the  Tortures,  Racks,  and  Cruelties^ 
Which  ancient  Perfectttors  could  devifcy 


Nor 
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Nor  all,  that  F0xhi$  Bl(M)dy  Records  teli. 
Cat!  match  what  J^as^aw  and  RaviSiac  fe:!^ 
Who  in  their  Breads  carry  ^bout  their  HeiL 

IVe  refti  this  Story,  but  I  know  not  where^ 
Whether  in  Hackmlj  or  Beards  Theatre : 
A  ceriabhBpzttdXif  wbcm  a  Friendy  likcjou^ 
Had  trujted  with  a  Hmidred  found  or  two  | 
fVent  to  the  Orack  to  know  if  he 
Withfafety  might  the  Sum  in  trufi  d^uy. 
Twas  anfwerdy  NOj  that  if  he  durft  ibrfwtirj 
He  wpuld  e'er  long  for  s  knavery  pay  dear  : 
Hence  Fear^  n$t  Honejty^  made  him  refund  i 
Tet  to  his  cofi  the  Sentence  Jrue  he  found : 
Himfelfy  his  Children^  aS  his  Famifyj 
Evn  the  remoteft  of  his  vohok  Fidigreey 
Ferifh^d  C  »S  there  'tis  told  )  inmifery. 
Now  to  apply  t  \i  fiich  be  the  (ad  end    :    . 
Of  Perjury,  tho  but  in  Tbo^ht  deftgn'dy 
Think,  Sir,  what  Fate  awaits  your  Tr«ach'ro«sj 

Friend, 
Who  has  not  only  thought,  but  done  to  you 
All  this,  and  more;  think,  what  he fuffers  now. 

And 
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And  think,  whit  every  Villain  fufiers  eUe, 
That  dares,  like  him,  be  faithle(s,  bale,  and  faKS; 
Pale  Horror,  ghaftly  Fear,  and  black  Deipair, 
purfue  his  fteps,  and  dog  him  wherelbe'er 
He  goes,  and  if  from  his  loath'd  (elf  be  fly, 
To  herd,  like  Wotinded  Deer,  in  com^y^ 
Th^-ftrait  creq>in  and  pall  his  mirth,  and  joy^ 
The  choiceft  Dainties,  ev  n  by  iMmlj  drel^ 
Afibrd  no  Relifli  to  his  (ickly  Tafl; 

InfipidilU  as  Ptfm^M  his  Feaft. 
Ev'n  Wine,  the  greateft  bleffing  of  Mankind, 
Thebeftfupportiafthedejededmind,  .     . 
Applied  to  his  dtdl  fplritSi  warms  no  vafst6 
Than  to  his  Corps  it  cottld  paft  Life  reftorev 
Darknels  he  fears,'  nor  dares  he  tmft  his  Bed 
Without  a  Candle  watching  by  his  fide  .- 
And,  if  the  wakeful  Troubles  i>f  his  Bread 
To  his  to&'d  Limbs  allow  one  moments  Reft, 

Straitways  the  groans  of  Ghofls,  and  hideous 
Screams 

Of  tortur'd  Spirits  haunt  his  frightful  Dreams : 

Strait 


Strait  there  rttnrfa  to  Iiis  tonnnited  niod 
His  peijur'd  Ad,  fail  Uijat^d  God;  (rndFrioid) 
Strait  be  imagtqs  you  befbre  his  E^et^ 
Ghaflly  of  flia^,  prodigious  of  fizct 
WithgJaHyigEytst  cleft  Foot^  fod  mohftrottsl'dil. 
And  bigger  titan  tbcGiaiits  ai^Kl/^Hi//^ 

Stalktifgwitliborr«lftr|ides«tfdS  Ihe  IUitfai»' 

And  Guards  of  ^ild«  in  din^'htfli  to  hiis  Doottt 

iie»ea»^6.fitlskiditeadftirAgbnle«,  , 

Aad  6mA  (AU  SN^esitthisttefflMiflgliBiiiteii  fttteii 

CallitKOtisaldhifr&i^fi  FSfflify^ 
':i?h@rto^itsfh;eCklftii$«  in^yow^s  dpoA  hfs  kiiei 
Theiacred  Pledg  nexc  fltonniog  to  tt\eitSL 

daunts 
Who-  «K  the  fighf  of  (hi^f  own  Oitiic/wd  faint  | 
The(e,  If  ilr  dh»i«ef«b  IJf^th  ftK  ^^ 
And^tke  for  fedr,  kit  every  Flaf&fllottldblaSV: 
Thefefvfrbon  aWay  a(  theiirftThDnder-cbp* 
An  if 'twei>e  not^  what  tifiiidly  does  bap, 


.it*  «» 
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The  cafual  crackii^  of  a^Clbud,  but  (eat 

By  tfigry  Heaven  for  t^eir  Punifliinent : 

And  if  unhurt  they  icapb  the  Tempeft  noW, 

Still  dread  the  greater  Voigeance  to  enfue  .• 

Tbeie  the  leaft  Symptoms  of  a  Fever  fright^ 

Water  high-colout^d^  want  of -reft  at  night> 

Or  a  dHprder'd  Pul^  ftrait  make?  thjcm  Arini^ 

And  prdendy  for  Scat  they're  te^  fink , : 

Into  their  Gravies ;  tbi^  time  Wvk  tbi^y^fSi^a/Df^ 

And  Heav  n  in  jn^goifiot  now  has  %i^th«icl)ppuH 

Nor ♦^  *V»  *^»n  whiOjcr*  w^^f^^jr^f  *  a^dx 

Left  it  by  chance^fh^mld  R^ch  tii^^f^p^iglli^^glfyi 

4a4^x^^fqp|RgVcng^npf,^^^i^^ 

Sio  long j(||«:^«j«,i|ipie^es  forbpi^..:,  k  ;  xb  iBdX 

TheC(  are  the  thot^ts  which  guilty  wretches 
haunt, 

Yet  enter  d,  they  (till  grow  more  impudent  .* 

After  a  Crime  perhaps  thqr  now  and  dieo 

Fed  pangs  andftrugglings  of  Remorfe  within. 

But  firait  retumto  their  old  courfe  again  .* 

Th^ii  wii(>  luve  once  throwit- Shame  and  Con&i- 

enceby. 

Ne'er  after  make  a  ftop  in  Villany : 

Hurried 


f  •        * 


tiurried  alortgf,  tJdwirthcr'va^  ftbeiytfeey'gji^'^  ■  -  ^ 
And  find,  Wttff  k  t»«cipiec  RI6\f .  MX  J  *vi 
Ev'n  this  perfididns  Friend'of  ybur$,  n6  dclnol  '' 
Will  not  with  '{BgTe  wicKedhefi  give  ou^  f- 
Have  pdtiedce  Erat  la  while,  yonll  fliortly  Ke 
His  hand  held  u|(<  ai  Bdr  foi*  Felony  J  ^ 

You'll  iee  tie  feStenc'd  wretch  for  Paniitm^ftt  '• ''  ^ 
To  .Stii^  Ifletff-  6i!  th6  G4ir/«wfint:   .  '  »^*'i ' 
O^^^CIf li&ay'Iiiiyqrer  Fite  divincfj  -  *  -^^.-bo^cJ 

Then  A^  :^^t)t  Re^«bge/ifltf'lMftyoi^l!3!r'^^ 

Ai0leMat  l^gtB'roiivinc'd;  w^^ 

That  the  juft  G(0  is  neithc#diarii^r  HMrf.?/'''^^  -- 

«  .  *  t     ^-.  '  '/    '  '  »/ 

if''        «^»-  '        '^ 
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DAVID'S  Lamentation 

For  the  DEATH  of 

SJVL  i3^d   fO.^JTHJN, 

PARAPHRAS'D. 


Wrkten  in  Se^emher  1S77, 


.     ODE 

AH  wflotehfii  Iftoil!  oncd  bleft  and  happy 
State, 

The  Darling  of  the,Stais,  and  Heaven's  Care, 

Then  aU  the  bordering  world  thy  Vaflals  wer^ 

And  thou  at  once  their  Envy  and  dieir  Fear. 

How  fbon  art  thou  Calas ! }  by  the  fad  torn  of  Fate 

Become  abandoned  and  forlorn  j^ 

How  art  thou  now  become  their  Pity»  and  thdr 

Scorn } 

Thy  Luftre  all  is  vanifli'd,  all  thy  Glory  fled. 

Thy  Sm  bintfelf  Cet  in  a  blood-red. 


Too 
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Too  fure  Prcgaoltidc ! :  which  docs  ill  potteod 

Approadung  Storms  on  thymihsppy  Land, 

Left  naked,  and  dtB^ncs^is  now  to  each  invadifig 
Hand. 

«  ,  •  •  ••  • 

A  fatal  Battel,  lately  fought. 
Has  all  thefe  Mis'ru^s  and  .Misfortunes  broughty 
Has  thy  quick  Ruin  and  Deftrudion  wrought  .* 
There  fell  we  by  a  mighty  Overthrow 
A  Prey  to  an  enrag'd,  relentlefi  Fo^ 
The  toil  and  labotir  of  dieir  wearied  Cruelty, 
TW  they  no  more  could  kiU,  and  we  no  loager  die  .* 
Vaft  flaughter  all  around  th*  eokuged 


V--.   .,    ..     •"■r*iS> 


,.:i!^doon|eroas  Deaths  increaio  its  former  Hilts. 

n. 

ai.u-»  ......  • '  •      ■  '^ 

In  Gath  let  not  the  mournful  News  be  known 
li  j[fpi[}§t|bli&'4  i(^  tlie  ftreets  of  MkaUn ; 
May  Fame  it  felf  be  quite  fbruck  dumb ! 

Nor  any  Uv6  Co  Bear  the^iirfed- Tydiogs  home! 

'^'^"  X  J  Left 


And  loudly  triumph  in  our  fireih^i][|^ace ; 
]^o  fi^^xe^ifrdeifte  tbsii  pompbtis  joy  iu^ora, 

4 

Nor  in  fad  Bondage  bis  loft  Country  moura ; 

No  Spoils  of  ours  be  in  tbeir  Temples  hung^ 

^0  HypapS  to  ^Jods  Idol  (oog. 

Nor  jCkaQl^l  Sacififice  on  his  glad  Altars  bura. 

^nd  Heav'n  forbid !  left  the  ba(e  Heathen  Slaves 
bUfpheme    : 

Thy  facred  and  unutterable  Name, 
.  ;A^dfabo¥C)tbidee3Etol  their  I><%m'sFan)?^ 

X^eft  the  vile  Fifi's  Worfhip  fpread  abroad, 
Who  fell  a  proftrate  Viditn  once  before  our  cqq- 

Apd  you,  who  the  great  Deeds  of  Kings  and 
.   Kingdoms  write, 

a 

Who  all  their  ^dio^s  tp  fjicpefdin^  Age  tranfmit, 
Conce^  the bludiing Story,  ah!  conceal 
Oqr  Nations  lo(s,  and  our  dread  Monarch's 

■■'■■      fall;  '      '■■■•    '    ■•    ■■■■     '  '  ■  •  ■•   •    ■' 

iConceal  the  Journal  pf  this  bloody  Day, 

(  r 

W^pn  both  by  tjie  ill  Play  of  Fate  wcrp  thrown 


m 


"DgivSs  tamimmiM  fii^  ^ii 

Nor  let  our  wretched  Idfiliny,  and  Fortune's 
Crime  ..«  • 

Be  ever  mention'd  in  the  RegiAc^s  of  futureTimc 

t  ^ 

III 

For  ever,  Gilhoa^  be  curft  thy  hated  Name, 

Th'  eternal  Monument  of  our  Difgrace  and  Shame ! 

For  ever  curft  be  that  unhappy  Scene, 

Where  Slaughter,  Blood  and  Death  did  lately 
reign  ! 

No  Clouds  henceforth  above  thy  barren  top  ap» 
pear. 

But  what  may  make  thee  mourning  wear : 

Let  them  ne'er  fliake  their  dewy  Fleeces  there^ 

But  only  once  a  year 

On  the  (ad  Anc^rfe  drop  a  remembring  Tear  .> 

No  Flocks  of  Off*  rings  on  thy  Hills  b  e  known, 

Which  may  by  Sacrifice  our  Guilt  and  thine  attone  .* 

Nor  Sheep,  nor  any  of  the  gentler  kind  hereafter 
ftay 

'  On  thee,  but  Bears,  and  Wolves,  and  Beads  of 

X  4  Or 


t  w    - 


/ 


'||i         the  llAfiAV  Siiil  ««r<( Jwathan. 

Or  iQai  Ri9re  Civtgf^  wild  and  fierce  tta  tbfy ; 

A  Ddart  may'ft  than  prove,  and  lonely  waft, 

like  that,  o&r  finfiil,  ftnbbora  Fathers  paft, 

Inhere  they  the  penance  trod  for  all,  they  there 
tran^reft : 

[    Toor  dearly  wait  thpa  drench'd  with  preciot^ 

Blood 

Of  many  a  fewijh  Worthy,  Q)ilt  of  late, 

Who  (uSered  there  by  ah  ignoble  Fate, 

And  purchased  foul  diflionour  at  too  high  a  rate : 

Great  Saufs  r^q  there  ^mongft  the  CQoppq^ 
Flood, 

» 

His  Royal  (elf  mixt  with  the  bafer  Crowd ; 

He,  whom  Heay'ns  high  and  open  fufirage  phpfei 

The  Bulwark  of  our  Nation,  to  oppQ(e 

Tlje  Pow  r  and  Malice  of  our  Fop?  i 

pv'n  He,  on  whom  the  facredpyl  W9S  Ihpd* 

Whofe  myftick  drops  enlarg'd  bis  hallpw'd  Hkd 

Lies  now  (oh  Fate,  impartial  ftill  to Klof si > 

fluddled,  and  nndiftinguiih'd  in  the  heap  of  pieaner 
^ings.        .  '       • 


ff. 


IV. 

■ " '     "  .  ■ .       .    • '. '. '  ■      •  • '  ■•-,•• 

Lo!  there  the  mighty  Wart:i()ur  Ucs^.  ,. 

*  »  ^ 

Wi^I^  all  hi$  I^wrelf,  nU hU  Vi^^i^,.. 

To  ravenous  Fowls,  or  wof(e>  |ol?i$  proud  Foes,  s 
Prize: 

» 

How  chang'd  from  that  great  Saul !  whole  gene- 
rous Aid, 

A  conqu'ring  Army  to  difire(Ied  '^alejh  led. 

At  whofe  {Approach  Ammonh  proud  Tyrant  fled : 

How  chang'd  firoix\  that  great  Baul !  whom  wc 
(iw  bring 

From  vanquifli'd  Atnaleck  their  captive  Spoils^  and 

King; 

When  unhid  Pity  made  him  Agag  fpare  : 

A;  Pity ,    ipore  tha«i  Crwlty  fouod  guilty  there ; 

Oft  has  he  made  thefe  conquered  Enemies  bow. 

By  whom  bimfelf  lies  conquer  d  now  .^ 
At  Micmajh  his  great  Might  they  felt,  and  knew. 

The  (ame  they  feh  at  Dannmin  too : 
Well  I  remember,  when  from  HelaVs  Plain 
He  canie  in  triumph,  met  by  a  numerous  Crowd, 
yi]iO  with  glad  ihputs  proclaim'd  their  Joy  aloud  j 

A 


314        '^^  Death  0f  Saul  and  Jonathan. 

A  dance  of  beauteous  Virgins  led  the  folemn  Train, 

And  (ung,  and  prais'd  the  man  that  had  his  Thou* 
Jfandsjtain. 

Stir  J  Moah^  Zohab  felt  him,  and  where- e'er 

He  did  his  glorious  Standards  bear. 

Officious  YiGt'ry  foUow'd  in  the  rere  .• 

■ 

Succefs  attended  dill  his  brandi(h'd  Sword, 

And,  like  the  Grave,  the  gluttonous  Blad« 
vour  d : 

Slaughter  upon  its  point  in  triumph  fate, 

« 

And  (catter'd  Death,  as  quick,  and  wide  as  Fate. 


V. 


Nor  lefs  in  high  Repute  and  Worth  was  his  great 
Son, 

Sole  Heir  of  all  his  Valour  and  Renown, 

Heir  too  C  if  cruel  Fate  had  fuffer'd  )  of  his  Throne : 

The    matchlefs  Jonathan  'twas,    whom   loud 
tongu'd  Fame 

Amongft  her  chiefeft  Heroes  joys  to  name, 

E*cr  fince  the  wond'rous  Deeds  at  Seneb  dope, 

Where  he,  himfelf  an  Hoft,  o'crcame  a  War  alone  ; 

The 
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The  trembling.  Enemies  fled,  they  tiy'd  to  fly. 

But  jfixU  amazement  fiopt,  and  made  them  die. 

Great  Archer  He  !  to  whom  our  dreaded  skill  we 
owe, 

Preaded  by  all,  who  Jfraers  warlike  Prowefs  know ; 

As  many  Shafts,  as  his  full  Quiver  held, 

So  many  Fates  he  drew,  (b  many  kilFd  : 

Q|ttick  and  unerring  they,  as  darted  Eye-beams 
flew. 

As  if  he  gave  'em  fight  and  flviftnefs  toa 

Death  took  her  Aim  from  his,  and  by 't  her  Arrows 
threWf 


VI. 


Both  excellent  they  were,  both  equally  ally'd 
On  Nature,  and  on  Valour's  fide  : 
Great  ^aul^  who  fcorn'd  a  Rival  in  Renown, 
Yet  envied  not  the  Fame  of's  greater  Son, 
By  him  endur'd  to  be  furpafs'd  alone  .* 
He  gallant  Prine^  did  his  whole  Father  fliew. 

And  faft,as  he  could  fet,  the  well-writ  Copies  drew, 
An(i  bluih'd,  that  Duty  bid  him  not  outgo : 

Togc. 


yi  6         the  Death  vf  SftuJ  9n4  f ofuttfaanj 
Togetber  tbey  did  both  tlie  paths  to  Gk>ry.  tnce. 
Together  hunted  in  the  noble  Ch«cc, 
T<^ether  finUb'd  their  unitf  d  Race : 
There  only  did  chey  prove  unfortunate, 

Never  till  then  unblefs'd  by  Fate, 
Yet  there  they,  ceas'd  not  to  be  great ; 

Fearlcfi  they  met,  and  brav'd  their  threaten'd 
fall, 

And  fought  when  having  revolted.  Fortune  durfl; 
rebel.  •       ' 

When  publick  (afetyj  and  their  Countries  team 

Required  their  Aid,  and  call'd  them  to  the  toils  of 
War; 

;     *• 
•    y 

As  Parent- Eagles,  fummon'cl  by  their  Infants  cries> 
Whom  (bme  rude  b(wds  woidd  p)]^  a  Prize, 
Haft  to  Relief,  and  with  their  wiqgs  piit-fy  t]mt 


eyes  j 


So  fwift  did  they  their  fpeedy  (uccour  bear. 
So  fwift  the  bold  Aggreflbrs  feize. 


•,^.       .rf 


So  fwift  attack,  Co  fwift  purTue  the  vanquilb'd  ene. 


The  van<juilh'(J  enemie?  with  aff't"fie  wing?  of 

!■  ■ "  ■    '.  fea^ .  £--i»  ..,;:•:  '5  iUne  ti/o-^  he  gmil* 

Mov'd 


IHvi^f  LamentatMit  fir  ^tf 

Mov'd  flot  (b  qaidt  m  they: 

S^rce  cotrfd  their  fouls  Sf  isdJi  eaoogb  swty, 

'  Bolder  than  Lions,  they  thick  Dangers  met. 

Thro  Fields  with  armed  Troops,  and  pointed  Har- 
vefts  fet. 

Nothing  could  tame  their  Rage,  or  quench  theur 
generous  Heat : 


Like  tho(e,  they  matrcb^d  nndtntntedf  ind 
-  Secure  of  Wounds,  and  all  that  durft  oppofir^ 
So  to  Refifters  fierce,  (b  gentle  to  their  proffarate 


ftits. 


vir. 


Mourn,  wretched  Jfraely  moum  thy  Moiarch's 
fall. 

And  all  thy  plenteous  fiock  of  (brrow  calf, 

T  attend  his  pompous  Funeral : 

Mourn  eacfa^  who  in  hi$  lofs  aniat'iktft  (Hares, 

Lavifli  yottc  Qrie^  czhauft  it  all  ia  Teats; 

You  ffeirew  Virgins  tooj 

Who  caee  m  IbH^  fltains  did  E»»  gfatf  llriaiuphi 

fing, 

Bring  all  your  artful  Notes,  and  skilful  Meadires 

now, 

Each 
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V 

Each  charming  air  of  Breath,  and  String, 

Bring  all  to  grace  the  Obfeqaies  of  your  dead 
King. 

And  high»  as  then  your  Joy,  let  now  your  Sorrq^i^ 
flow.  *  '  - 

Saul^  your  great  5tfir/ is  dead^ 

Who  you  with  Natures  choiceft  Dainties  fed.  . 

Who  you  with  Natures  gayeft  Wardrobe  ckd^ 

By  whom  you  all  her  Pride,  and  all  her  Plea%es 
had: 

Eor  yon  the  precious  Worm  his  Bowds  ipu% 

For  you  the  TyriaM  Filh  did  Purple  run,         ■    . 

For  you  the  bleft  Art^ids  Spices  grew, 

And  Eaftem  Qtianies  hardened  Pearly  drew/ 

The  Sun  himielf  turn'd  Labourer  for  you  *•  y  .^ 

For  you  he  hatch'd  his  golden  Birth  alon^,     „ 

Wherewith  you  are  array'd,  whereby  you  him  iducK 
■    ftone,  ■'  '" 

All  this  and  more  you  did  to  iSaufs  great  Cofldu)^ 
AMthltf  yott  loft  ia  las  unhappy  orer^ow* 


■.' 


i      .  ■  -.  •      -> 


.  I 


^'y^.j'y'  J'         . . -'  ..--f 
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o 
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VIIL 


Oh  Death !  how  vaft  an  Harveft  haft  thou  reap'd 
of  late  i 

Never  before  faadft  thou  fo  greats 

Ne'er  drank'ft  before  Co  deep  of  Jewifi  Blood, 

Ne^er  fince  th'  embattled  Hofls  at  Gilleah  ftood ; 

When  three  whole  days  took  up  the  work  of 
Fate, 

When  ai  large  Tribe  enterM  at  once  thy  Bill, 

And  threefcore  thou^nd  Vidims  to  thy  Fury  fell 

Upon  the'fatal  Mountains  Head, 

Lo !  h5\y  the  mighty  Chiefs  lie  d^ad  .* 

There  ffly  be  Wed  fondthan  was  (lain. 

The  beft  of  Princes,  and  the  bcft  of  Men : 

Cold  Death  hdiigs  on  his  Cheeks  like^  untimely 

Oif  early  Fi^iilt;  there  (Its,  and  finlles  a/ujyiBn  Bcail, 

And  yet  l<^,,|«^le attligj  g^atCaptjiy^Jhe  bife\ 
-  td^eh. 

My  fonathan  is  dead  (  oh  dreadful  word  of  Fame  1 

Ok^ef !  that  I  can  (peak't,  and  not  become  the 
fame !  ^ 

He's 
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Hf  s  dead,  and  with  him  all  oar 

are  gone. 

And  many  a  wonder,  which  he  muft  have  done, 

And  many  a  Con^eft  whidi  he  muft  have  woo, 

They're  all  to  the  dark  Grave^  and  filence  fled, 

And  never  now  in  ftory  (hall  be  tetd; 

And  never  now  (hall  take  their  dm, 

■  Saacch'd  hence  by  the  prsventiBg  hand  of  ^viont 

Fate.  . 

IX. 
Ah  worthy  Prince !  would  I  for  thee  had  dy'dj 

•  ... 

Ah,  would  I  bad  thy  fatal  place  fupply'd ! 

td  then  repaid  a  Life,  which  to  thy  gift  I  owe. 

Repaid  a  Crown,  which  Friend(hip  taught  thee  to 
forgo  .♦ 

Both  Deb($,  1  ne'er  can  eailcel  now : 

Oh,  itatet  than  my  Soul!  if  I  can  call  It  mfaie» 

For  fure  we  had  the  Came,  'twas  very  thine, 

Dearer  than  Light,  or  Life,  or  Fame,  I 

Or  Crowns,  or  any  thing,  that  I  can  wUb,  or  thiojr, 

or  name  .• 

i 

Brother  thou  waft,  but  waft  my  Friend  bdbre, 
And  that  new  Title  then  could  add  no  more : 

Mia«i 
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Miae  more  than  Blood,  Alliance^  Natures  felf  could 
make,  / 

Than  T,  or  Fame  it  HeXi  can  fpeak  .* 

Not  yearning  Mothers^  when  firft  Throes  they 
feel 

To  their  yotiog  Babes  in  looks  i  fofter  Pslfioa  tell  i 
Not  artlefs  undiflembling  Maids  exprels 
In  their  lad  dying  (ighs  fuch  tendernels : 

Not  thy  fair  Siller,  whom  (Irid  Duty  bids  mt  Wear 
Firft  in  my  Breaft,whom  holy  Vows  make  mioe, 

Tho  all  the  Virtues  of  a  loyal  Wife  (he  bear, 
Could  boafl;  an  Union  fo  neaf. 

Could  boafl:  a  Love  (b  firm,  fb  kfting,  fo  Divine^ 

$o  pure  is  that  which  we  in  Angels  findi 

To  Mortals  here,  inHeav'nto'tbeirownkiddi 

So  pure,  but  not  more  great  muft  that  bleft  Friendt 
Ihip  prove 

(  Could,  ah !  could  I  to  that  wUht  Place,  and  Thetf 
remove) 

Which  ihall  for   ever  )oyn  our  mingled  Souls 
aboye* 


K.  Aft 


^%x       the  Dfitk  ^  9tA^  ind  }oimban. 


X- 


Ah  wretched  Ifrael !  ah  unhappy  (late ! 

Expos'd  to  all  the  Bolts  of  angry  Fate  ! 

Exposed  to  all  thy  Enemies  revengeful  hate !        , 

Who  is  there  left  their  Fury  to  withfiand  ? 

What  Ghtmpions  now  to  guard  thy  helplels 
Land  ? 

Who  is  there  left  in  lifted  Fields  to  head 

Thy  valiant  Youth,  and  lead  them  on  to  Viiftory ; 

Alas !  thy  valiant  Youth  are  dead^ 

And  all  thy  brave  Commanders  too  : 

Lo !  how  the  Glut  and  Riot  of  the  Grave  thtis  lie, 

And  none  fiirvive  the  fatall  Overthrow, 

To  right  their  injur'd  Ghofts  upon  the  barbarous 
Foe! 

Reft,  ye  blefs'd  (hades,  in  everlafting  Peace, 

Who  fell  your  Country's  bloody  Sacrifice  .• 

For  ever  Sacred  be  your  Memories, 

And  may  e'er  long  (bme  Avenger  rife 

Ta  wipe  off  Heav  ns  and  your  Difgrace : 

May 
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May  then  thde  proud  infiilting  Foo 
Waih  off  our  drains  of  Honour  with  their  Blood* 
May  they  ten  thou(and*fold  repay  our  Io(s } 
For  every  Ll^  a  Myriild,  every  fJro|>  a  Flood. 


i\V\   It    ti  nil II     ii>i 
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Arijiotk    in    Athenam^ 

PARAPHRASED. 


I. 

HOnor  !    thou  greateft  BlefTmg  in  the  gift 
of  Heaven, 

Which  only  art  to  its  chief  Darlings  given  :        ' 

Cheaply  with  Blood  and  Dangers  art  chou  fought, 

Nor  canft  at  any  rate  be  over-bought. 

Thou ,  ihining  honor,  art  the  noblefl  chafe 

Of  all  the  braver  part  of  Human  Race. 

TlIiob  only  art  worth  living  for  below, 

And  only  worth  our  dying  too. 

For  thee,  bright  Goddefs,  for  thy  charming  fake,^ 

Does  Greece  (uch  wond'rous  Actions  undertake ; 

For 
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For  thee  no  TbilSj  nor  HarcUhi{»  (he  foregoes. 

And  Deaih  iamidft  ten  thoufand  ghaftly  Terrors 
wooes. 

So  powerfully  dofl:  thou  the  mind  infplre, 

And  kindle^  i;hfre  fo  generous  a  fire. 

As  makes  thy  zealous  Votaries 

All  things,  But  Thee  defpift  5 

Makes  thcnr  the  love  of  Thee  prefer 

Before  th'  enchantments  of  bewitching  Gold, 

Before  th' embraces  of  a  Parent's  arms, 

Before  fofr  eafe,  and  LoveVentrcing  Charms. 

And  all,  that  Men  on  Earth  moft  valuable  hold. 


II. 


For  Thee  the Heavn-born  Hercules 

And  LeJds  faithful  Twins,  in  Birth  no  lefi. 

So  many  mighty  Labours  u  nderwent. 

And  by  their  God- like  Deeds  proclaim'd  their  high 
Defcent. 
By  thee  they  reach'd  the  bleft  Abode, 

Th3  worthy  ?e\z%  for  which  in  Glory's  paths  they 
trod. 

y  $  By 


V       *     . 


By  dice  gre^t  ^jr,  jii4  (be  gre?^  3pii 
Q(  f  riiroir  were  ^^alfic^  (^  Renown  ; 
Envied  by  the  Immortals  did  th^  go, 
Ifidta  with  triumph  to  the  Autdcs  below, 
Fmrthfte)  isd  thy  deir  &fce 

Pid  the  young  Hermias  worthy  of  Atartt4  lately 
(take 

Hi$  Lt£?  io  BatM  to  thp  chfioc^  of  F^^ 

^  br?vely  loft)  what  h^  Q^  hQkJIy  Cet : 

Vet  lofl  ho  oot  }sfL\  ^mixm  vm* 
fSmx  by  ibort  death  purc;hfi«*d  etturqa}  f^me « 
Tlio  gr^*^  ^tt^ihfiU  eQi!;»Jin  bis  Memory, 

And  never  let  it  die  / 
They  (ball  his  great  Exploits  rehearfe, 
/^nd  cpnjC&crate  the  Hero  in  immortal  Yerle, 


»      »        * 


> 
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I. 


H  fj&^t  T^ '  ^h(m  'tis  a  Cricpe  almoQ  to 
dare  to  praife. 


Whole  firm  e{):al)li(}i'd,  and  pnfliaken  Glories  (land, 

*  5 

Aod  prQudly  their  own  Fame  command^ 

Above  pur  povvV  to  leflen  or  to  raile, 

And  all,  but  the  few  Heirs  of  thy  brave  Genius, 
and  thy  Bays  ; 

Hail  mighty  Founder  of  our  Stage !  for  fo  I  dare 

Entitle  thee,  nor  any  modern  Cenfures  fear. 

Nor  care  w^iat  thy  uryuft  Detrac^Jors  <ay  j 

They'll  !iy  perhapSiCfaat  other;  did  Materials  bring, 

That  others  did  thefirft  Foundations  lay. 

And  glorious  'twas  Cwe  grant)  b«t  %^  begin  ,• 

Y    4  ^^^ 


'|1i$       t/fim  the  Works  of  Ben.  Johnforti 

But  thou  aloae  could'ft  finilh  the  defiga, 
AU  the  fair  Model,and  the  Wprkmanfhip  was  thine  \ 
Some  bold  Advent'rers  might  have  been  beforei 

Who  durft  the  unknown  world  explore  j 
By  them  it  was  furveyM  at  diflant  View, 
And  here  and  there  a  Cape,  and  Line  they  drew. 
Which  only  fervid  as  hints,  and  marks  to  thee, 
Who  waft  referv  d  to  make  the  full  difcovery : 
Art's  Compafs  to  thy  painful  fearch  we  owe> 
Whereby  thou  went*ft  (b  far,  and  we  may  after  go, 
By  that  we  may  Wit's  vaft,  and  tracklefs  Ocean  tg^y 
Content  no  longer,  as  before. 
Dully  to  coaft  along  the  (hore, 
Puj(  fieer  a  CQurfe  more  unconfip'd,  and  free, 
Beyond  the  narpw  bounds,  that  pent  An^iquity^ 


V     1 


11. 


]^!pycr  till  thee  tlje  Theater  poflcft 

^  Priticp  wi*  «^wl  f Q\y'r,  gpjj  Qrc^fff^d  \)\^% 


•'-  *>,A^.%^ 


H^ 


upon  the  Wtrh  »f  Beti.  Jbfaftfon.'       i^i 
No  Government,  or  Laws  it  had 
To  ftrengthen  and  eftablifli  it, 
Till  thy  great  hand  the  Scepter  (way'd, 
0nt  groan'd  under  a  wretched  Anarchy  of  Wit : 
Unform'd,  and  void  was  then  its  Poefie, 
Only  fome  pras-exifting  Matter  we 
Perhaps  could  fee, 
That  might  foretei  what  was  to  be  j 
A  rude,  and  undigefled  Lump  it  lay, 
Like  the  old  Qhaos^  e'er  the  birth  of  Light,and  Day, 
Till  thy  brave  Genius  like  a  new  Creator  caqie. 

And  undertook  the  mighty  Frame  i 
No  (huffled  Atoms  did  the  well-built  work  compofe 
It  from  no  lucky  hit  of  blundVing  Chance  aroHb 
C  As  fome  of  this  great  Fabrick  idly  dream  ) 
But  wife,  all-feeing  Judgment  did  contrive. 
And  knowing  Art  its  Graces  give  ; 
No  fooner  did  thy  Soul  with  adive  Force  and  Fir? 

r 

The  dull  and  heavy  Mafs  infpire, 
put  ilrait  thrpQ^hoiit  it  let  ys  f^ci 


And 


^   I 


And  eveiypfirt  difi  co  ^e  v)m^  W^ 

And  ftrait  appejir^d  a  be«Dttqii$  Bew-i||f|de  world 
of  Poetry. 


IIL 


Let  dull,  and  ignorant  Pretenders  Art  coodemn 

(  Thofe  only  Foes  to  Art,  and  Art  to  thepi ) 

The  meer  Fanaticks^  and  Entljufiails  in  Poetry 

(  Fpr  Schiimatick;  in  that,  as  in  Religion  be ") 

Who  make't  all  Revelation,  Trance,  a^d  Dc^t^* 

Let  them  d^fpil^  her  Iwiws,  gnd  thinly 

■Jhjjt  Rules  aipd  ForRi?  t^e  Spirif  (U«  : 

Thine  was  09  mad^  Bnrwly  Ffepzy  of  the  two» 

Which  juftly  cnight  defejrve  the  Chain, 

Twas  brisk,  and  mottled,  but  0  maoa^g'd  Kage, 

Sprightly  as  vi^'rovs  Youth,  and  woJ  «$  temp'ratc 
Age: 

Frte,  like  thy  Will,  it  did  all  Force  diBain, 

But  fuffer'd  Reafon's  loofe  and  eafie  rein» 

By  that  ittuffei'd  to  be  led. 

Which  did  not  curb  Poetick  Liberty,  but  guide : 

Fancy, 


J/fW  the  W«rh  of  B<a  Joholpir      }n 
Fancy,  tlmt  wildmid  haggard  FaciiUyi 
Unum'd  in  Qioft,  aod  kc  at  random  Jly* 
Was  wifdy  govem'd  and  rcclaim'd  by  thee  .• 

0 

Reftraint,  and  Dir<;ipl.ine  was  niade  miuxe, 

i 

And  by  thy  calm  and  milder  Judgment  brought  to 
'wrei 

«     •   * 

Yet  when  'twas  at  (bae  aoW«r  Q.uarry  ftnt, 

With  bold,  and  tow'ring  wixgs  it  Ppwf  jd  went, 

^9t  feden'd  at  th9  grfawd  height. 

Not  t9Fn^  by  4)e  mod;  giddy  fiigbts  of  darling 
Wit.  -w-  o 


V  < 


IV. 


Nature;  and  Art  together  met,  and  joyn'd, 

» •       •  • ' 

Mide  lip  the  Charader  of  thy  great  Mind, 

»    '.  . 

That  Kke  a  l)right  and  glorious  Sph&re» 
Appeared  with  numerous  Stars  embelhm  d  o*er. 

*'         ■  • 

And  much  of  Light  to  thee,  and  much  of  Influence 
bore. 

This  was  the  ftrong  Idteltigence,  who/ib  pow'r 

Turn'd  it  about,-  and  did  the  unerring  motions  fleer  .• 


tfi  4vf 


Con-. 


^         • 
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Concurring  both  like  vital  Seed  and  Heat, 
The  noble  Births  they  joyntly  did  beget, 

^  »  • 

And  hard  *twas  to  be  thought, 

Which  moft  of  force  to   the  great  Generatioa 

brought : .  . 

So  mingling  Elements  compofe  our  Bodies  frame, 

Fire,  Water,  Earth,  and  Air, 
Alike  their  jud  Proportions  (hare. 
Each  undiftinguifh'dftill  remains  the  fame, 
can't  we  fay  that  either  $  here  or  there, 
But  all,  we  know  not  how,are  fcatter'd  ev'ry  where. 

V. 

a  I*  . 

I  « 

1 

Sober  and  grave  was  ftill  the  Garb  thy  Mufe  put  on, 

No  tawdry  carelefs  flattern  Drefs, 

Nor  fiarch'd,  and  formal  with  Affe^ednefs, 

.  Jlpr  thie  c^ft  Mode,  and  Fafl|ionof  the  Court,  and 

Town: 


. .'  .W.I 


But  neat,  agreeabk,  and  janty 'twasj) 
Wellfitted,  it  fate  cl<^  in  every,  placc^ 
And  nil  became  with  an  uncommon  Air,  and  Grace: 


Rich, 
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Rich,  codly  and  fubftanttal  was  the  fhiff. 

Nor  barely  (mootb^  nor  yet  too  coarily  rough : 

No  refufe,  ill-patch'd  Shreds  o'  th'  Schools, 

The  nnotly  wear  of  read,  and  learjaed  Fools ; 

No  French  Commodity  which  now  (b  much  does 

take> 

And  our  own  better  Manufadure  fpoil, 

Nor  was  it  ought  of  forein  Spoil ; 

But  Staple  all,  and  all  of  Englijh  Growth  and 

Make ; 

What  Flow'rs  fo'er  of  Art  it  had,  were  found 

No  tinfel  flight  Embroideries, 

But  all  appear'd  either  the  native  Ground, 

Or  twiftcd,  wrought,  and  interwoven  with  the 

Piece. 

VI. 

Plain  Humor,  (hewn  with  her  whole  various 
Face, 

Not  mask'd  with  any  antick  Drefs, 

Nor  icrew'd  in  forc'd  ridicul<»js  Grimace 

CThe 


(The  gtt>u>S  Rbbblef  ddll  delight 
And  more  the  Ador's  tfaaa  the  Poet's  Wat } 
Siich  did  Ae  enter  oil  thy  Scagit» 
And  fnch  w&sreprelented  to  tbs  w«od'fiog  Ag8  : 
Wdl  wift  thoa  jkilTd,  «nd  read  in  faiHiUa  Idnd  « 
In  every  wild  fantaftick  Paflion  of  hi$  mind, 
Didft  into  all  his  hidden  Inclinations  dive 

What  each  from  Nature  does  receive. 
Or  Age,  or  Sex,  or  Quality,  or  Country  give; 
What  cuftom  too,  that  mighty  Sorcerefi, 
Whofc  powVlul  Witchcraft  does  transform 
Enchanted  Man  to  feveral  jnondreus  Images, 
V  Makes  this  an  odd,  and  freakiih  Monky  turn. 

And  that  a  grave  and  (blemn  A(s  xppear. 
And  all  a  thoufand  beaftly  fliapes  of  Foliy  wear : 
Whate'er  Caprice  or  Whimfie  leads  awry 
Perverted  and  feduc'd  Mortality, 
•Ordoes  iildline,  mAbp&it 

From  what's  Difcreet,  and  Wife,  taA  Right,  an^ 
Good,  iEmdlit; 

All  in  %  'fiririifol  Glafis  wck  9o  ttpraffid,    ' 
As  if  they  were  Refleiaions  of  thy  Breaft, 

As 


9 

Vp0H  ihe  Wirrks  if  tfetf.  Jt)hn(6ft.       j^f 
As  if  they  had  been  {lamp'd  on  thy  own  mind. 
And  thou  the  univerfal  v4ft  Idea  of  Mankind. 


VIL 


Never  didd  thou  with  the  (ame  Didi  repeated  cloy^ 

Tho  every  Difh,  well  cook'd  by  thee. 

Contain  d  a  plentiful  Variety 

To  all  that  could  found  relifbing  Palats  be^ 

Each  Regale  with  new  Delicacies  did  inviftCt 

Courted  the  Taft,  and  rais'd  the  Appetite : 

Whateer  frefli  dainty  Fops  in  feafoa  were 

To  garnifli  and  (it  out  thy  BUI  of  Fare, 

(  Thofe  never  found  to  fail  throtoghout  the  year, 

For  feWoih  thkt  ai  itettff  y  Wattet  f  ul«s, 

That  plaguesa  ftoctwitfra  dtarditrf  tools) 

What  thy  ftridi^  OfaFerVidim  tcf  ftilrefrf, 

From  the  fine  hrfbldtis  Spatt^f  high  tod  Ctrtrrtly 
Breed, 

Down  to  the  dull,  hi/ipid  Cit, 
Made  thy  pleas'd  Audience  entertainment  fit, 

•  -  * »  «  •     » 

Serv'd  up  with  all  the  grateful  Peiglmities  of  Wit 

VlflMtofk 


1 
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VIIL 

Mod  Plays  are  writ  like  Almanacks  of  late. 
And  (erve  one  only  Year,  one  only  State  ; 
Another  makes  them  u(ele(s,fl:ale,and  out  of  date  $ 
But  thine  were  wifely  calculated  fie 
For  each  Meridian,  every  Clime  of  Wit 
For. all  fucceeding  Time,  and  after. age. 
And  all  Mankind  might  thy  vafl:  Audience  Tit, 
And  the  whole  World  bejuftly  made  thy  Stage : 

» 

Still  they  (hall  taking  be,  and  ever  new. 

Still  keep  in  vogue  in  (pite  of  all .  the  damning 

Crew  J 

Till  the  laft  Scene  of  this  great  Theatre, 

Clos'd,  and  fhut  down^ . 

The  numerous  AStots  all  retire. 

And  the  grand  Play  of  human  Life  be  done. 


IX. 


Beihrew  thofe  envious  Tongues,  who  feek  to  blaft 

thy  Bays, 

Who  Spots  in  thy  bright  Fame  would  find,or  ratfe. 

And 
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And  (ay  it  only  fliines  with  borrowed  Rays; 

Rich  in  thy  felf,  to  whofe  unbounded  ftore 

Exhaufted  Nature  could  vouchfafe  no  more.* 

Thou  could'ft  alone  the  Empire  of  the  Stage  main* 

tain> 

• 

Conld'ft  all  its  Grandeur,  and  its  Port  fuflaio, 

Nor  needed  others  Subfidies  to  pay, 

Needed  no  Tax  on  forein,  or  thy  native  Country 
lay, 

To  bear  the  chains  of  thy  purchas'd  Faiqp, 

But  thy  own  Stock  could  raile  die  fiune. 

Thy  fole  Revenue  all  the  vaft  Expence  defiray  .* 

Yet  like  (bme  mighty  Conqueror  in  Poetry, 

Defign'd  by  Fate  of  choice  to  be 

Founder  of  its  new  univerlal  Monarchy, 

» 

Boldly  thou  didft  the  learned  World  invade, 

Whilft  all  around  thy  powerful  Genius  fwa/d, 

Soon  vanquifli'd  Rme^  and  Greece  were  made 
(ubmit. 

Both  were  thy  humble  Tributaries  made^ 

And  thou  retum'dft  in  Triumph  with  her  captive 

Wit. 


X.  UnS 
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X. 


»'•>'>*>'■  .p/s.1 


•    t 


'    ^      .3 


.   Unjiifti  and  more  ill-natur'd  thoft, 
..Thy  fpiteful,  and  malicious  Foes, 
Who  on  thy  happieft  Talent  fix  a  lye, 

»  

And  call  that  Slowneft,  which  was  Care  and  In- 
duftry. 

,;,l<?tni9;Cwith  Pride  ft  to  be  guilty  thought) 
Share  all  thy  wilh'd  Reproach,  and  ihare  tliy 

-      If  Diligence  be  deem'd  a  fault, 

Jf  to  |)e  faultlefs  muft  deferve  their  Blame : 

'■■ "  '       "  " .      '  ■  •     -■....  i  ^. 

Judge  of ,  thy  felf  alone  C  fw  none  there  were 
Could  be^fo  juft,  or  could  be  {b  fevere) 

Thou  thy  .own  Works  didft  ftridly  try 
By  knp>^ij  a^dtincontefted  Rules  of  Poetry, 
.And  gay'ft  thy  $entpnce  ilill  impartially : 
*  Wjth  jfigor^thpu  arraign'fjt^ach  guilty  Line, 

And  fpar'dfl:  no  criminal.  Senft,   becaufe  ^twas 

thine; 

..  '    

Unbrib'd  with  Labour,  Love,  or  Self-conceit, 

(  For  never,  or  too  feldom  we, 
Objeds  too  near  us,  our  own  Blemifhes  can  fee  )     y 
Thou  didft  not  fmairft  Delinquencies  acquit. 

But 
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i  Bat  faw'il  th^m  tcf  Cprreif^ipn  all  fubmit, 

Saw'A  execution  done  on  all  convi<3;ed  Crimes  of 
;  Wit. 

XI. 

Some  curiotis  Painter,  taught  by  Art  to  dare 
C  For  they  with  Poets  in  that  Title  (hare  ) 
When  he  would  undertake  a  glorious  Frame 

Of  lading  Worth,  and  fadelefs  as  his  Fame ; 

'  .    ■  .     •  »       •  .         *•       • 

Long  he  contrives,  and  weighs  the  bold  Defignjl 

ft  '  f  t    I 

Long  holds  his  doubting  hand  e'er  he  begin, 

And  juftly  then  proportions  every  ftroke,  and  line^ 

And  oft  he  brings  it  to  review. 

And  oft  he  does  deface,  and  dafhes  oft  anew, 

And  mixes  Oyls  ta  make  the  flitting  Colours  dure^ 

To  keep  em  from  the  tarnifh  of  injurious  Time 
,  fecure ;        '        *  *     ' 

f  ipHb'jd  .^t  leogtti  in  all  that  Care,afid  Skill  can  do,^ 

TI^c  pi^Jtchlels  Piece  is  fetto  pubUck  View, 

And  aUJyrp/iz'djibQUt  it  WQndVing  (land. 

And  tho  no  nancie  be  found  below, 

Yet  (Irait  difcern  th'  unimitable  hand, 

»  ... 

And  ftrait  they  cry  'tis  Titian^  or  'tis  Angelo  ? 

Z  X  So 
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So  thy  brave  Soul  that  fcorn'd  all  cheap  and  eafie 
ways. 

And  trod  no  common  road  to  Praife, 

Would  not  with  ralfa,  and  fpeedy  Negligence  pro- 
ceed, 

(  For  who  e  er  (aw  Perfedion  grow  in  hade  > 

Or  that  foon  done  which  muft  for  ever  laft  ? } 

But  gently  did  advance  with  wary  heed, 

And  ihew'd  that  maftery  is  mod  in  juflnefs  read : 

Nought  ever  idued  from  thy  teeming  Bread, 

But  what  had  gone  full  time,  could  write  exadly 
beft. 

And  (land  the  (harped  Cenfure,  and  defie  the  ri. 
gid'ft  Teft. 


XU. 


'Twas  thus  th*  Almighty  Poet  C  if  we  dare 

Our  weak,  and  meaner  Ads  with  his  compare  ^ 

When  he  the  World's  feir  Poem  did  of  old  defign. 

That  Work,  which  now  mud  boafl:  no  longer  date 
than  thine ;  • 

Tho  'twas  in  him  alike  to  will  and  do,  \ 

Tho  the  fame  Word  that  (poke,  could  make  it 
too, 

Yd 


I 

I 
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Yet  would  he  not  fuch  quick  and  hafty  methods 
ufe, 

Nor  did  an  inftant  (which  it  might)  the  great  efied 
produce : 

But  when  th'  All-wife  himfelf  in  Council  (ate, 

Vouchfaf 'd  to  think  and  be  deliberate, 

When  Heaven  conTider'd,  and  th'  Eternal  Wit  and 
Senfe, 

Seem'd  to  take  time^  and  care,  and  pains. 

It  Ihew'd  that  fome  uncommon  Birth, 

That  fomething  worthy  of  a  God  was  coming  forth ; 

Nought  uncorred  there  was,  nought  faulty  there. 

No  point  amifs  did  in  the  large  voluminous  Piece 
appear,  ^ 

And  when  the  glorious  Autnor  all  (urvey'd, 

Surveyed  whate  er  his  mighty  Labours  made, 

Well-  pleas'd  he  was  to  find 

Ail  anfiver'd  the  great  Model,and  Idea  of  his  Mind  z 

Pleas'd  at  himfelf  He  in  high  wonder  flood. 

And  much  his  Power,  and  much  his  WiOom  did 
applaud, 

To  (ee  how  all  was  Perfed ,    all  tranfcendent 
Good. 

Z  3  XIII.  Let 
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XIII. 


Let  meaner  fpirits  ftoop  to  low  precarious  Fame, 
(!^ontent  on  grofi  and  courle  Applaufe  to'live,* 
And  what  the  dull,  and  fehflefs  Rabble  give, 
Thou  didii  it  ftill  with  noolefcorn  contemn  ; 
Nor  would'ft  that  wretched  Alms  receive. 

The  popr  fubfiftence  of  fome  bankrupt ,   fordid 

name  : 

' ')        ....  ,  •    .   . 

Thine  was  no  empty  Vapor,  rais'd  beneath. 

And  form'd  of  common  Breatn, 

The  faUci  and  footiih  Fire,  that's  whisk'd  abou£ 

By  popular  Air,  and  glares  a  while,  and  then  goes 
out; 

But  'twas  a  folid,  whole,and  perfed  Globe  of  light, 

That  flione  all  over,  was  all  over  bright. 

And  darM  all  fullying  Clouds,  artd  feared  no  dark* 
ning  night; 

I^ike  the  gay  Monarch  of  the  Stars  and  Sky^    - 

Who  whercfbe'er  he  does  dfiplay 

His  Sovereign  LuUre,  and  MajeAick  Kay, 

Strait  all  the  lefs,  and  petty  Glories  nigh 

yanifh^ 
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Vanifli,  and  flhrink  away. 

O'erwhelm'd,  and  fwallow'd  by  the  greater  blaze 
of  Day;-  '    »' ^  f^  ^  u    -.  -r 

With  fych  a  flrong,  an  awful  and  vidorious  Beam 

Appeard,  and^  ever  mall  appear,  thy  tan^      '  ' 

View'd,  and  a^or'd  by  all'  th^  undoubted  Race  of 
Wit, 

Who  only  can  endure  to  look  on  it. 

The  reft  o  ercame  with  tod  much  light, 

With  too  much  brightncfs  dazled,  <x  extinguifh'd 
quite : 

Reftlefs,  and  uncontrouFd  it  now  Ihall  pafs 

-    As  wide  a  cour(e  about  the  World.a$  be. 

And  when  his  long*  repeated  Travels  teife 

V    f 
Begin  a  new  and  vafter  Race, 

And  ftill  tread  round  the  endlefi  Circle  of  Eternity. 


"•-t.  ♦    •  -'  ♦-'.}.  »«  .  ^    t    .  1 .   I  ^ 


/  / 
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I. 
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And  none  more  welcome  fill'd  your  Arms, 
Proud  with  content,  I  flighted  Crowns, 
And  pitied  Monarchs  on  their  Thrones. 


II. 


Lydl.  While  you  thought  X.y<//<f  only  fair,  ( 

And  lov'd  no  other  Nymph  but  her, 
l^Jia  was  happier  in  your  Love, 
irhan  i^t  bleis'd  Virgins  are  above. 


i 


III.  H9r, 


« 


the  Nifitk  OPE  »f,  &c  34; 

■  111. 

^     ffor.  Now  Clr/»«  charming  Voice  and  Art 
f     Have  gain  d  the  cooqueft  of  my  Heart ; 
For  whom,  ye  Fates,  Td  wilh  to  die, 
If  mine  the  Nymphs  dear  Life  might  boy. 

IV- 
LjiJ.  Tiyrfis  by  me  has  done  the  ftme, 
The  Youth  burns  me  with  mutual  Flame  .* 
For  whom  a  double  Death  Td  bear ; 

■ 

Would  Fate  my  deareft  Tbyrfis  (pare. 

V. 
Hor.  But  fay,  fair  Nymph,  if  I  once  m<we 
I       Become  your  Captive  as  before  ? 
Say,  I  throw  off  my  Chloes  Chain, 

I* 

And  take  you  to  my  Bread  again  i 

VL 

l^d.  Why  then,  tho  he  more  bright  appear. 

More  condant  than  a  fixed  Star ; 

Tho  you  than  Wind  more  fickle  be. 

And  rougher  than  the  Stormy  Sea. 
By  Heav'n,  and  all  its  Pow'rs  I  vow 
I'd  gladly  live,  and  die  with  you. 


I       '  I 


UFOK 


W4 


XJpovt  a  L  A  D  Y; 

Jf^ho  by.  c^ftrtmmng  of  a.  Coach^  had 
her  Coats  behini' flung  «p,  and  riphat 
T»as  under  flierm  to  the  Vim  of  the 


t    * 


Out  of  yoiture. 


I. 

PWDisy  'tis  0W|f'^>  1 8fn  yoi^r  Slayp. 
,lhis  happy  moment  dat^syou|:  J^^i^fi : 
No  force  of  human  ^ovff  can  (ave 
My  capjtiyp  He^rt^  that  wears  your  CbW/ 
But  when  my  Cqnaueft  YOU  ddlga'd ; 
Pardon,  bright  Nymph,  if  J  declarer  • 
Itwasunjuft,  and  too  fevcre. 
Thus  to  attack^e  frooii^ehind. 

«  »        .    « 

"  II.  Againfl; 


Up4H  a^Laiy^  &c  yj^f 


ii. 


Againft  the  Charms  your'Eyesimpan, 
With  carer liad  fecut^d  niy  Hfeart  j 
On  all  the  wonders  of  your  Fdce 
Could  fafely,  and  iinwounded'gazt : 
But  now  entirely  to  enthral^ 
My  Breaft,  you  hjttl  expos'd  to  view 
i\nother  more  renftlef^  Foe, 
From  which  I  had  no'  guard  at  afl. 

iir. 

At  iirft  adkult  conftrain'd  to  yield, 
My  vanquilh'd  heart  refign^d  the  Fidd, 
My  Freedorii  to  the  Conqueror 
Became  a  pi^y  tfiat  very  hour  .• 
The  (ubde  TfaJtdr,  who  unfiried 
Had  lurk'd  till  iW  in  clofe  di^uife^ 
Lay  all  his  Life  hi  ^a%bt)lfa  bid 

m 

At  lafl  to  kill  me  Jby  iorprize. 
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IV. 


A  faddeo  Heat  my  Breaft  infpir'd» 
The  piercing  Flame,  like  Light  ning,  fiot 
Fropii  that  new  dawning  Firmament, 
Thro  every  Vein  my  Spirits  fir*d  ; 
My  Heart)  before  averle  to  Love, 
No  longer  could  a  Ktbel  prove ; 
When  on  the  Grafi  you  did  difplay 
Your  radiant  BU  M  to  my  (urvey. 
And  fluun'd  the  Luftre  of  the  Day. 


V. 


The  Sun  in  Heav'n  abafli'd  to  fee 
A  thing  more  gay,  more  bright  than  He, 
Struck  with  difgrace,  as  well  he  might. 
Thought  to  drive  back  the  Steeds  of  Light  .* 
His  Beams  he  nqw  thought  ulelefi  grown, 
That  better  were  by  yoi^r^  fuj^y'd. 
Bur  having  once  feen  your  Back-Hde, 
^r  (hame  he  durft  not  fliew  his  own. 

VI.  For. 


VI. 

Forfaking  every  Wood,  and  Grove, 
The  Sylvans  ravifli'd  at  the  fight. 
In  preffing  Crowds  about  yon  drove. 
Gazing,  and  loft  in  wonder  quite : 
Fond  Zephyr  feeing  your  rich  ftore. 
Of  Beauty  nndeftried  before, 
Enamor'd  of  each  lovely  Grace, 

Before  his  own  dear  Fiords  face. 
Could  not  Jbrbear  to  kifs  the  place. 

VII. 

The  beauteous  Queen  of  Flow'rs,  the  Rofe, 

In  bluttws  did  her  ftiame  difclofe : 

Pale  LilUcs  droop'd,  and  hung  tieir  Heads, 

And  Ihrunk  for  fear  into  their  Beds  ; 

The  amorous  Ntfrrf/i*  too, 

Redaim'd  of  foiid  felf-lovc  by  yon. 

His  former  vain  dcfire  calhier  d, 
)^d  your  fpr  Breech  alone  admir'd. 

Vm.  When 


^ 


» 
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When  this  bright  Objed  greets  our  fight. 
All  others  lofe  their  Luflre  quite : 
Your  Eyes  that  flioot  fuch  pointed  Rays, 
And  all  the  Beauties  of  your  Face, 
Like  dwindling  Stars,  that  fly  away  ' 
At  the  approach  of  brighter- Day,  -  "- 
No  more  regard,  or  value  bear. 
But  when  its  Glories  difappear. 


.IX. 


Of  (bme  ill  Qualities  they  tell. 
Which  juflly  give  me<eatt{e  to  fear ; 
But  that^  which  mod  ^egetsdelbair. 
It  has  no  fenfe  of,  Lovi?  at  all  .* 
More,  hard^thaa  Adanunt  it  is. 
They  fay,  thajtnp  Impreffioh  ta^es. 
It  has  no  Ears,  nor  any  Eyes, 
And  rarely,  very  j^arelyTpeiks. 

Yet  I  muft  iQv't,  .aqd  own  my  Flame, 
Which  to  the  world  I  thus  rehearfe. 


t 


I. 


Through*^ 


•« 


upon  a  Ladjf^  &c.  '     i^^i 

Throughout  the  (pacious  cooils  of  fame 
To  (land  f  ccorded  in  my  :Verle  : 
NootW'fubjcd:,  oriBefign 
Henceforth  ftiall  be  my  Mufes  Theme, 
But  with  juft  Praifes  to  proclaim 
ThefaireA  ARSE,  that  e'er  was  feen. 

XI. 

In  pity. gentle  Phiffis}&dc 
The  dazling  Beams  of  your  Back-fide ; 
For  (hould  they  (hine  unclouded  long. 
All  human  kind  would  be  undone. 
Not  the  bright  6odde{Ies  on  high, 
That  reign  above  the  flarry'Sky, 
Should  they  turn  up  to7)pen  view 
All  their  immortal  Tails,  can  fliew 
An  Arfc^h J  to  divine  as  you* 


i 
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•     Imkated. 


NAY  9  Lftiia,  never  ask  me  this, . 
How  many  Kifles  will  fuffice  i 
Faitbf  'tis  a  queftion  hard  to  tell,  ^ 
Exceeding  hard,  for  you  as  well 
.May  ask  what  funis  of  Gold  fumce 
The  greedy  Mifer  s  boundle(s  Wilh : 
Think  what  drops  the  Ocean  ftore> 
With  all  the  Sands  that  makes  its  Shore : 
Think  what  Spangles  deck  the  Skie^ 
When  Heaven  looks  with  all  its  Eyes  c 
Or  think  how  many  Atoms  came 
To  coropofe  t  his  mighty  Frame ; 


Let 


£figmti  7i  |5| 

Let  all  thefe  the  Counttisbc^ 
To  tell  how  oft  I'm  hifs'd  by  dwe  .* 
Till  no  malicious  Spy  ctn  gueds 
To  what  vifl  height  the  Scores«ri(e  $ 
Till  weak  Arithmetick  grow  Ccmt, 
And  numbers  for  the  reck'niog  wtnt  i 
All  thefe  will  hardly  be  edoi^ 
For  me  ftark  (bring  mad  widi  Lov4t 


..      ..v>' 
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Book   II.     Elegy  IV. 


That  he  loves  Women  of  all  forts  and  (izes. 


*    If^dn lipmindofoi  dujim  d^in'ien  moreSy  (SV. 

NOT  I,  I  never  vaialy  dorft  pretend. 
My  Follies  and  my  Frailties  to  defend .- 
I  own  my  Faults,-  if  it  avail  to  own, 
While  like  a  graceleft  wretch  I  ft  ill  go  on  .• 
Fhate  m^  fdf,  but  yet  in  fpiteof  Fate 
Am  fain  to  be  that  loathed  thing  I  hate; 
In  vain  I  would  (bake  off  this  load  of  Love,' 
Too  hard  to  bear,  yet  harder  to  remove : 

I  wane 


£  t  B  G  1  ^  $.  Ijfj 

I  \yaDt  the  ftreogtb  my  ficncc  Beftm  rQ  Ae9?> 
Hurried  away  by  )th<?  irnpefloflo^  fHx^tfi^. 
'Xis  not  one  Fvre  alone  finbdues  0iy  B?(i|t^ ,    . 
But  each  wears  Cfaacms,  and  every  Eyje  a  Darti 
And  whereibe'er  I  cad  my  Looks  abroad^ 
In  every  place  I  find  Temptations  ftrow'd. 
T<be  ffloded  kills  m£  with  her  dpwn-jcaA  ^ei% 
And  Lovie  his  ambuihiays  io  that  di^uids* 
Tbei>risk  allurvS  me  with  her  gaiety, 
Andifliews;bow  Aiftiveihe.iniied.wifl  be: 
If  Cq^,  like  doyfierM  ^VirgittH  jkni^p^Uh 
Shedbtttdiflembles,  wt^tflieaiQdjderinesr 
If  ffie  be  vcrs'd  in  Arts,  and  deeply  read, 
i  long  to  get  a  Learned  Maidenhead : 
Or  if  untaught,  and  Ignorant  ihe  be. 
She  takes  me  then  with  her  fimplicity  -• 
One  likes  my  Vcrfes,  and  commends  each  Line, 

•  r 

And  fwears  that  Qftwlefs  are  but  dull  to  mine  : 
Her  in  meer  Gratitpde  I  mvH  approve. 
For  who,  byt  wpM^d  bis  Jkind  AppUuder  loyc,,* 
Appther  damns  qjy  Poetry,  api^l  me, 
And  plays  the  Critif k  ,rooft  jud  icioufly ; 

i  »  • 

ir  A  a  X  And 
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And  (he  too  fires  isy  Heart,  and  (he  too  charms. 

And  I'm  agpgto  have  her  in  my  arms. 

One  \^ith  her  io(t  and  wanton  Trip  does  pleafe, 

And  prints,  in  every  Hep  (he  iets,  a  Grace : 

Another  walks  with  QixS  ungainly  tread; 

But  (he  may  learn  mare  pliantne(sabed, 

Thisfiveetlyfings;  her  Voice  does  Love  infpire, 

And  ev'ry  Breath  Idndles,and  blows  the  Fire: 

Who  can  forbear  to  h&  tho(e  Lips,  whole  (band 

The  ravilh'd  £ars  does  with  fuch  (bftnefs  wound  i 

That  fweetly  plays ;  and  while  her  Fingers  move, 

While  o'er  the  hounding  Strings  their  touches) 
rove, 

**  •  • 

My  Heart  leaps  too,and  every  PuMe  beats  Love  .• 
What  Rea(bn  is  fo  powerful  to  withfland 
The  magick  force  of  that  refiftlefs  Hand  ? 
Another  dances  to  a  Miracle, 

And  moves  h^r  numerous  Limbs  with  craceiul 
skill:  ^'^  I 

And  (he,  or  elle  the  Devil's  itft,  muft  charm,  ^ 
A  touch  of  her  would  bed-rid  Henaik  warm :    ' 
If  tall ;  I  guefs  what  plenteous  GalBie  (hell  yfel^- 
When  Pleafure  ranges  n*cr  fo  wftte  a  field :     '    ^ 

If 


w-"^^^ww*< 


*  of  Petronius; 
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«« 


If  low;  ihe's  pretty  .*  both  alike  invite,^ 
The  Dwarf  aad  Giant  both  my  wifiies  fit,' 
Undrefi'd  ;  I  think  how  killing  (he'd  appear^ 
If  arni'd  with  all  Advanti^es  flie  were  .* 
Richly  attir  d ;  (he's,  the  gay  bait  of  Love, 

•  ■ 

And  knows  with  Art  to  fet  her  Beauties  off. 

■ 

I  like  the  Fair,  I  like  the  Red-hair'd  one. 

And  I  can  find  attradions  in  the  Brown  .* 

If  curling  Jet  adorn  d  her  (nowy  Neck, 

The  beauteous  LeJa  is  reported  Black : 

If  curling  Gold  i  Auroras  painted fo  .* 

All  forts  of  Hiftories  my  love  does  knour; 

I  like  the  young  with  all  her  blooming  Charm^^  ^ 

And  Age  it  (elf  is  welcome  to  my  Arms : 

There  uncropt  Beauty  in  its  flow'r  alTails, 

Eicperience  here,  and  riper  (enfe  prevails. 

In  fine,  whatever  of  the  Sex  are  knowa 

;  -     .  -■  I        ;  • 

■.«■  •  r  ■  S,.- 

To  (lock  this  fpacious  and  well  furnilh'd  "Sown; 
Whatever  any  fingle  Man  can  find 
Agremble  of  all  the  num'rous  kind  : 
At^ipll  alike  my  hag^rd  Love  does  fly^ 
And  each  is  Ganie>  and  each  a  Mifs  for  me.^ 
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To  l^is.M«4(re(s  that  Ji[c«4  l»im. 
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tfuSus  amr  ianti  ejl :  dkas  pharetrite  tuptM^  l^c. 

•     •  • 

NAY  then  the  Devil  take  all  Love !  if  I , 
So  oft  foe  its  dama'dfake  tnuft  wifli  to  die 
Whit  can  I  wi(h  for  but  to  die,  when  you^ 
Pcfir  faithlefi  Thing,  I  find,  could  prove  untrue.? 
Why  am  I  curs'd  with  Life  ?  why  am  I  fain 
For  thee,  falfe  Jilt,  to  bear  eternal  Pain  ? 
'Tis  not  thy  Letters,  which  thy  Crimes  reveal,  „ 
Nor  (ecret  Prcfents,  which  thy  Falmood  tell .- 
Would  God !  my  juft  fufpicions  wanted  cauf^, 
That  they  might  prove  lefs  fatal  to  my  eafe :  , 
Would  God !  Ie(s  colour  for  thy  guilt  there  were, 
But  that  (  alas !  }  top  much  of  proof  doe^  bear  • 
Blefs'd  he,  who  wh^t  he  loves. can  Juftifie, 
To  whom  his.Miftrefe  can  the  Fa^  deny,  . 
And  boldly  give  his  Jealoufie  the  lye. 
Cruel  the  Man,  and  uncompaflionate, 

And  too  indulgent  to  his  own  Regret, 

;/  ..)..■■-'>.         .-..•.  Who 
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I       Who  fteks  to  have  her  gaUt  tea  manifi^ 

■  « 

And  witb  the  mardVing  fccHt  ftabs  his  |L|^(l. 
I  (aw,  when  little  you  fiifpedcd  me,  1 

When  fleeep,  you  thoiightj'give'c^poftunrt^^^         > 
,       Your  Crimes  I  faw,  and  theft  unhappy  eyes 
Of  all  your  hidden  ftealths  were  Witncflcs : 

i  .       .  .. 

I        I  faw  in  figns  your  mutual  Wiflies  read,- 

And  Nods  the  meflage  of  your  hearts  conviDy'd  ^  - 

••  «        ..     .   •  , 

I  faw  the  cdnfcious  Board,  which  writ  iltd'ir   * 
With  fcrawls  ofWIae,  Love's  myftickGy^fief  boie. 
Your  Glances  were  hot  mute,  but  cach-fefewi^ay  d, 
And  with  yoiir  Fingers  Dialogues  were  made.*  ^ 
I  underftood  the  Language  but  of  hand ,  *  - 

C  For  what's  too  hard  for  tove  to  undarffarid  ?  )     ' 
Full  well  I  underftood  for  what  ihtefit    /  ' 
All  this  dumb  Talk,  and  iilent  Hints  were  jmeaat  j  - 
And  now  tiie  Guefts  ward  from  tlie  Table  fled,  ' 
And  all  the  Company  retlrd  to  Btrd.      #  '  '       ' 
.  I  &w  you  then  with'  wanton  KUles  greet", 
Your  Tongues  CI  (aw)  did  in  your  KKTes  meet  i  - 
Not  fuch  as  Siifters  to  their  Brothers  glvi^, '  - 
But  Lovers  from  their  Miftrefles  receive  s 
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JMto  BLBetBS, 

Such  as  tbe  G«d  of  War,  and  fafbun  Queen 

Did  io  die  height  of  their  embraces  joyn. 

Tatime,ye  GUs !  (trydf)  what  is't  I  fee  ? 

t/ttfait^fiU !  why  this  Treaebeiy  tern  ^ 

Unt  i4reyw  ift  siufher  m  wyj^t 

Invade  tn^  nat'^  Trferty^  *mi  Right  ? 
He  mnfi  Motf  fiaS  ntt  de't  t  iy  Leve  Ifveear 
fHfehe  the  held  ufurping  JUmifher : 
Tou  are  my  Free-bold,  and  the  fates  defigm^ 
That  yfiu  fieald  he  tuuUiau^lf  mipe  .* 
Jbefe  favetifs  all  ta  me  improprutte  are  % 
Hen  iomes  another  then  t$  trefpafs  here  i 
This,  and  mofh  more  I  (aid,  by  Rtge  iii(pir'd, 
Wh^le  confcioosihame  her  Cheeks  with  BlnOies  fir-d 
Such  loawjy  (tains  the  fa<^  of  Heav  n  adorn,     ' 
When  L^^'s  firft  blnlhes  paint  the  baflifiil  Mom ; 
Sp  po  the  Bufli  the  flaming  Rofe  dpes  gloW) 
^hen  mingled  with  the  Lillies  neighbVing  Snp^: 
This,  or  ^me  other  Coloijr,  ipuch  lil^e  the^e,  ^ 
Tbe  i^BQiblanc^  then  of  her  Complexion  waf : 
^nd  vchik  t»ejr  Look$  tha|:  (weet  Diiprder  ^prQ 
ghjncjB  adde4  §e?»):fe?  I^ftdifclps'jj  befqrc  ? 


.A/     • 


tJpon  the  grouml  Jie  caft  lier^etbjr  ^Sy^' 
Her  Eyes iM  fiercer  Dartriii  chal^^M^i:  - 
Her  Face  a^d  and moumftil  itir  6j^^te&%^^ 
Her  Face  more  lovd^  ieeifi'<f  id^^neH  di^V(  e    ■ 
Ui^'d  by  Reirenge,  I  ban! ly^^cosM  liMrbear* 
Her  braided  Lock$,  and  tender  Chee&s  to  tear ; 
Yet  I  no  fooner  had  het  Face  farvey'd. 
But  ftrait  the  tempeft  of  iny  Rage  was  laid  i 
A  look  of  her  did  my  rebutments  diaraiy    - 
A  look  of  her  did  all  their  Force  difarm  t    ' 
And  I,  that  fierce  outrageous  thing  ere^while,   : 
Grow  calm  as  Infants^  v^hentn^pthey  ft^iie: 
And  now  a  Ki&  am  humbly  fain  to  crave;    ' 
And  beg  no  worie  than  (he  my  Rival  gaVe :» v 
She  fmird,  and  flrait  a  thrpng  of  KidGbs:pi»(l, 

7he  worft  of  wluch}  iluuld  fme  iuin^elf  bvtt 
tafte, 

The  brandiDi'd  Th^nder  fron^  his  Hand  'twould^ 
-■  "  ■     wreft: 

Well-pleasM  I  was,  and  yet  tormented  too, 

I   '•        .   .  .  '. 

^op  fear  my  enyied  Etival  felt  them  fo  : 


' . 
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Better  they  feem'd  by  ht  than  I  e^er  tsught. 

And  (ht  in  them  ftew^d  fomething  new  methoiight : 

Fond  jealous  1  my  ftif  the  Pleafiire  grudch  : 

And  they  difplcas'd,Becaftrethey  pleased  too  much  .• 

When  in^  my  mouth  I  felt  her  darting  Tongue, 

My  wounded  Thoughts  it  with  fuQiicion  ftung  : 

Nor  is  it  this  alone  afHids  my  mind, 

More  reafbn  for  complaint  remains  behind  : 

•  •  «  • 

I  grieve  not  only  that  (he  Kiflcs  gave, 

Tho  that  affords  me  caufe  enough  to  grieve  2 

Such  never  could  be  taught  her  but  in  Bed, 

And  Heav'n  knows  what  Reward  her  Teacher  had. 
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To  a  Friendj  acquainting  him,  chat  he  is  in 
Love  with  two  at  one  time. 

s       *.  .  • 

A I      ■  I 

Tu  mihiy  tu  certe  (meminf)  Gracine^  negalaSj  &€. 

I'VE  heard^  my  Friend,  and  heard  it  ftid  by  you. 
No  Man  at  once  could  ever  well  love  two  : 
But  I  was  much  .deceived  upon  that  fcore, 
For  (iDgie  I,  at  once  love  one^  and  more  •• 
Two  at  one  time  reign  joyntly  in  my  Breafty 
Both  handfbm  are,  both  charming,  both  well-i 

And  hang  rfre,  tf  f  fcnow,  which  takes  mc  beft  : 
This  fairer fcthaft  that,  a;(n3  that  than  this. 
That  itttfte  i^tan^is,  and  this  than  that  does  «}efll(e ; 
Toft,  like  a  Shit),  by  aiffVeirt  gnfts-of  Love, 
-Now  to  this  point,  and  now  to  that  I  move. 
Why,  Love,why  3dfttht)tidorf)te  ^hus  mypains  ? 

>       • 

Was'tnbtiehoul^to'bearr  one  Tyrants 'Charns  ? 
Why,  Goddcfi,  •  do'ft  thou  vainly  lavifc  inore 
On  one,  that  was  top.full  of  Love  before  ? 

Yet 
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Yet  thus  I'd  rather  lorC)  thn  oot  all, 
May  that  ill  Ciirfe  my  Enemies  befal : 
May  my  worft  Foe  be  damn'd  to  love  of  one. 
Be  damn'd  to  Continence,  and  He  alone : 
Let  Loves  alarms  each  night  difturb  my  Reft, 
And  drowfie  deep  never  approach  my  Breaft, 
Or  ftrait-way  thence  be  by  new  Pleafure  chas'd. 
Let  Pleafures  in  (uccelfion  keep  my  Senfe 
Ever  awake,  or  ever  in  a  Trance  : 
Let  me  lie  melting  in  my  fair  One's  Arms, 
Riot  in  blifs,  and  {brfeit  on  her  Charms : 
Let  her  undo  me  there  without  controul. 
Drain  nature  quite,  fuck  out  my  very  Soul: 
And,  if  by  one  I  can't  enough  be  drawn. 
Give  me  another,  clap  more  Leeches  on. 
Ths  Gods  have  made  me  of  the  fporting  kind. 
And  for  the  Feat  niy  Pliant  Limbs  defign'd  : 
What  Nature  has  in  Bulk  to  me  denied. 
In  Sinews,  and  in  Vigor  is  fupplied  : 
And  fliouid  my  Strength  be  wanting  to  defirc,^ 
Pleafure  would  add  qew  Fuel  to  the  Fire ; 
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Oft  in  (oft  Battels  have  I  fpent  the  Night» 
Yet  rofe  next  morning  vigVous  for  the  Fight, 
Frelb  as  the  Day,  and  z&wt  as  the  Light, 
No  Maid,  that  ever  under  me  took  pay, 
Froni  my  Embrace  went  unobligM  away. 
Blefs'd  he,  who  in  Loves  fervice  yields  his  Breath, 
Grant  me,  ye  Gods,  fo  fweet,  Co  wilh'd  a  death ! 
In  bloody  Fields  let  Soldiers  meet  their  Fate, 
To  purchafe  dear-bought  Honor  at  the  rate : 
Let  greedy  Merchants  trufl  the  faithlefi  Main, 
And  (hipwrack  Life  and  Soul  for  (brdid  gain : 
Dying,  let  me  expire  in  gafps  of  Luft, 
And  in  a  gu(h  of  Joy  give  up  the  ghoft : 

And  fome  kind  pity ing  Friend  fljall  (ay  of  mc^ 

Sodiilbelivi^  andfi  4^crv  d  to  die. 
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A   Fragment  of 

PETRONIUS 

PARAPHRASED. 


JFaJa  eji  in  cjpitu^  &  Irevis  vohptas^  (Sfc. 

I  Hate  Fruition,  now  'tis  paft, 
'Tis  all  but  naftinefs  at  bed  ; 
The  homeliefl:  thing,  that 'Man  can  do, 
Befides,  'tis  fliort,  and  fleeting  too  .* 
A  Iquirtof  flippery  Delight, 
That  with  a  moment  takes  its  flight ; 
A  ful(bm  Blifs,  that  (bon  does  cloy, 
And  make  us  loath  what  we  enjoy. 
Then  let  us  not  too  eager  run, 
fiy  Padion  blindly  hurried  on. 
Like  Beails,  who  nothing  better  know, 
Than  what  meer  Luft  incites  them  to : 


For 
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For  when  in  Floods  of  Love  we're  drench'd, 
The  Flames  are  by  enjoyment  quench'd : 
But  thusy  let's  thus  together  Jie, 
And  ki(s  out  long  Eternity  : 
Here  we  dretd  no  comfcipus  Spies, 
No  blufhes  (hiin  our  guiltlef^  Joys  : 
Here  no  Faintnefs  dulls  Defices, 
And  Pleafure  never  flags,  nor  tires : 
This  has  pleas'd,  and  pleafes  now, 
Afld  for  Ages  willMao  fe  > 

'Enjoyment  hsft  is  never  done. 

But  frefli,  «nd«lways  batiiegua 
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A  N  A  C  R  E  O  N. 

P  A  R  A  P  H  R  A  S  'D. 


The    CUP. 


MAke  me  a  Bowl,  a  mighty  Bowl, 
Large  as  my  capacious  Soul» 
Vafl,  as  my  third  is ;  let  it  have 
Depth  enough  to  be  my  Grave ; 
I  mean  the  Grave  of  all  my  Care, 
For  I  intend  to  bury'c  there. 


Lee 


/ 


An  ODE  ^  Anatrraoo.  3^9 

Let  it  of  Silver  fafltiort'd  be» 
Worthy  of  Wine,  worthy  of  Me  j 
Worthy  to  adorn  the  Spherei^ 
As  that  bright  Cap  amortg.the  Stars  : 
That  Cup  which  Heaven  deign'd  a  place  1 
J^ilext  the  Sua  its  greatefl  Grace. 
Kind  Cup !  that  to  the  Scars  did  go^ 
To  light  poor  Drunkards  here  below  : 
Let  mine  be  (b,  and  give  me  light, 
That  I  may  drinki  aad  revel  by't : 
Yet  draw  no  (hapes  of  Aroiour  there. 
No  Cask,  nor  Shield,  nor  Sword,  nor  Spteiv 
Nor  Wars  of  tbehesi  nor  Wars  of  Thgt^ 
Nor  any  other  martiai  Tof : 
For  what  do  I  vain  Armour  prizes 
Who  mind  not  (uch  rough  Ezerctfe- ; 
But  gentler  Sieges,  fofter  WarS) 
Fights,  that  caufe  no- Wtnmds^  or  Scats : 
I'll  have  no  Battles  on  nijrPltte;, 
Left  fight  of  tbsnt  ihinild  Brini^iiiCteiite  ;■ 
Left  that  provoke  to  <^B#reis  cbo^  .    ' 
Which  Wine  it  felf  enough  can  do. 

Bb  Draw 
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Draw  me  no  Conftellations there. 
No  Ram,  nor  Bull,  nor  Dog,  nor  Bear, 
Nor  any  of  that  monftrous  fry 
Of  Animals,  which  (lock  the  sky  : 
For  what  are  Stars  to  my  Defign  i 
Stars,  which  I,  when  drunk,  out-(hine, 
Out*(hone  by  every  drop  of  Wine  : 
I  lack  no  Pole- Star  on  the  Brink, 
To  guide  in  the  wide  Sea  of  Drink, 
But  would  for  ever  there  be  toft ; 
And  wi(h  no  Haven,  (eek  no  Coaft. 
Yet,  gentle  Artift,  if  thou  It  try 
Thy  Skill,  then  draw  me  C  let  me  fee  3 
Draw  me  firft  a  (preading  Vine, 
Make  its  Arms  the  Boy^l  entwine,    . 
With  kind  embraces,  (uch  as  I 
Twift  about  my  loving  (he. 
Let  its  Boughs  o  erfpread  above 
Scenes  of  Drinking,  Scenes  of  Love : 
Draw  next  the  Patron  of  that  Tree, 
Draw  Bacchus  J  and  foft  Cafid  hy ; 


Draw 
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Draw  them  both  in  toping  Shaped, 

Their  Temples  crownM  with  clufter'd  Grapes  j 

Make  them  lean  againft  the  Cup, 

As  'twere  to  kee j)  the  Figures  up : 

And  wheri  their  reeling  Fornix  I  view^  ^  .  ^    \ 

I'll  think  them  drunk,  and  be  fo  too : 
The  Gods  fliall  my  examples  be, 
The  Gods,  thus  drunk  in  Efitgie*'         ^ 


^MhidUaMl 
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An  Alkfion  to 


MARTIAL. 


Book  I.     E  p  I  G.  1 1 8. 


A 


r  A    S  ^^^  ^^^  TraJewely  as  we  meet. 
You  r  fure  to  ask  me  in  the  ftreet, 
When  you  (hall  fend  your  Boy  to  me. 
To  fetch  my  Book  of  Poetry, 
'And  promife  you'll  but  read  it  o'er, 
And  lakhittUy  the  Loan  reftore  .• 
But  let  me  tell  ye  as  a  Friend, 
You  need  not  take  the  pains  to  (end  : 
!Tis  a  long  way  to  where  I  dwell, 
At  farther  end  of  Clarkenwel : 
There  in  a  Garret  near  the  Sky, 
Above  five  pair  of  Stairs  I  lie. 
But|  if  you'd  have,  what  you  pretend. 
You  may  procure  it  nearer  hand  .* 


In 
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IviCornhil^  where  you  oftea  go. 

Hard  by  th'  Exchange^  there  is,  you  know^ 

A  Shop  of  Rhime,  where  you  may  fee 

The  P«fts  all  oHd  in  Ptfgflf ; 

Itiere  B — ^-'lives  of  Weh  renewil,       V 

The  notedft  TORY  in  the  Town : 

Where,  if  you  pleafe,  enquire  for  me, 

And  he,  or's  Prentice,  prefently 

From  the  next  Shelf  will  reach  you  down 

The  Piece  well  bound  for  half  a  Crowd  ^ 

Tbe  Trice  k  mtkh  too  itaf^  you  cry, 

T^  givi  fifr  h$tb  $be  Book^  and  me  : 

Yes  dopMcfe  for  foch  Vanities, 

We  know,  Sir,-  you  are  too  too  wife* 


\     »M   .      ♦      ^^ 
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THE 


Written,  March  lo,  1^77. 


Ate  as  Ipn  my  Bed  repofing  lay, 
And  in  (oft  Ikep  foigot  the  Toils  of  Day, 
My  ielf,  my  Care$,  and  Love  all  charm'd  to  ^eO, 
And  all  the  Tumults  of  my  waking  Breaft, 
Qpiet  and  calm,  as  was  the  (Uent  Night, 
Wbpfe  ftillnefs  did  to  that  blefs'd  fleep  invite ; 
I  dreamt,  and  ftrait  this  yifionary  Scene 
Did  with  delight  my  fancy  entertain. 

I  faw^  methoughty  a  lonely  Privacy, 
Remote  alike  from  Man's,  and  Heavens  Eye, 
Girt  with  the  covert  of  a  fliady  Grove, 
park  as  my  Thoughts,  and  fecret  as  my  Love: 
Hard  by  9  Stream  did  with  that  foftne(§  creep, 
^s  'twere  by  \ts  own  murmur?  hu(b*d  afleep  ; 


On 
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On  its  green  Bank  under  a  fpreading  Tree, 
At  once  a  Pleafiint,  (heltVing  Canopy,   - 
There  I,  and  there  my  dear  Cofmelia  fate, 
Nor  envied  Mpnarchs  in  ourfafe  Retreat : 
So  heretofore  were  the  firft  Lovers  laid 
On  the  fame  Turf  of  which  themfelves  were  madeJ 
And  while  I  did  her  charming  Glories  view. 
Which  to  their  fornier  Conquefts  added  new  ; 
And  while  my  wanton  hand  was  pleas'd  to  rove 
Thro  all  the  hidden  Labyrinths 'of  Love  j 
Ten  thoufand  Kifles  on  her  Lips  I  fix'd, 
Which  (he  with  interfering  Kifles  mix'd, 
Eager  as  thofe  of  Lovers  are  in  Death, 
When  they  give  up  their  Souls  too  with  the  Breath. 
Love  by  thefe  Freedoms  firft  became  rtiore  bold, 
At  length  unruly,  and  too  fierce  to  hold  ; 
See  then  ((aid  I)  and  pity ^  charming  Fair^ 
Tield  quickly^jieU^  I  can  no  longer  hear 
Th^  impatient  Sallies  of  a  Blifsfo  near  ; 
Ton  mufty  and  yon  alone^  thefe  ftorms  appeafe^ 
And  lay  thofe  Spirits  which  your  Charms  could  raife  ; 

B  b  4  Come, 
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C^me^  an^  in,  eqnfil  'FUpJs  Igt's  qne^cb  wr  flame  y  ^ 

Gome  /^/'^— «-^fid  imaweres  it  went  to  oame 

The  Thing*  but  ftopt  «0()  blnOi'd  metbought  in 
Dream. 

Atfirft  (he  did  the  nide  Addrefs  difown. 

And  checked  my  Boldnefs  with  an  angry  Frown, 

But  yieldii^  Glances,  and  con(enting  B^ycs 

Proved  the  (oft  Traitors  to  iier  forcd  Difguife  ; 

And  foon  h^erJooks  with  anger  rough  e're  while, 

Sunk  in  the  Dimples  of  a  calmer  (mile  : 

Then  with  a  figh  into  thefe  words  (be  broke. 

And  Printed  melting  Ki(Ies  as  (he  (poke  : 

Tooftrongy  Philander,  is  thy  powtjul  Art 

To  4ake  ^  fee  Ik  Maids  iU-^guarded  Heart : 

Too  long  Tve  ftruggled  with  my  Blifs  in  vain^ 

Too  long  oppQsd  what  I  oft  wiJFd  to  gain ; 

X^oath  to  ^f^mit  y^^  loather  to  deny^ 

4t  once  Icourt^  and /bm  Felicity  : 

/  cannot  J  will  nj)/ yield  4  -—1,  and  yet  Imu/l, 

Left  to  mypwv  Defires  I  prove  unjufi ; 

Sweet  Ravi/her  I  what  Love  commands  thee^  do  ; 

Tbo  fm  difpleas%  I fhall  forgive  thee  too^ 

^        .  -  .  /     -•  '.  ■ 

Tc9 


Tin  '^  fi  E  A  H.  377  ^ 

tco  well  tboH  i^mw'^  ;*•«*•- aodtheve  my  baod  (be 
prefs'd. 

And  faid  no  more,  but  blulh'd  and  CmiM  the  reft, 

RavKh'd  at  the  new  grant,  fierce  eager  I 

Leaped  furious  on,  and  feiz'd  my  trembling  Prey  ; 

With  guarding  Arms  (he  firft  my  Force  repeird, 

Shrunk,  and  drew  back,  and  would  not  (eem  to 
yield ; 

Unwilling  to  o  ercome,  (he  faintly  drove, 

One  hand  pull'd  to,  what  t'other  did  remove ; 

So  feeble  are  the  firuglings,  and  fo  weak 

In  fleep  we  (eem,  and  only  fleep  to  make  .* 

Forbear!  (] (he faid)  ah^  gentle Touth^  forhear 

C  And  dill  (he  hug'd,  and  clafp'd  me  dill  more  near  ) 

Ak!  will  you?  will  you  force  r»y  Ruin  fo  } 

Ah  !  Jo  noty  do  not^  do  not  j*  — —  let  me  go. 

What  foUowM  was  above  the  pow'r  of  Verfe, 

Above  the  reach  of  Fancy  to  rehearft  : 

Not  dying  Saints  enjoy  fuch  Extafies^ 

When  they  in  Vifion  antedate  their  Blifs  j 


Not 
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Not  Dreams  of  a  young  Prophet  arc  (b  bleft, 
When  holy  Trances  firft  infpire  his  Breaft, 
And  the  God  enters  there  to  be  a  GueH:. 
Let  duller  Mortals  other  Pleafures  prize, 
Pleafures  which  enter  at  the  waking  Eyes, 
Might  I  each  Night  fuch  r^eet  Enjoyments  find, 
Td  wink  for  ever,  be  for  ever  blind. 
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SATYR 

TOUCHING 

NOBILITY 


Out  of  Monfieur  BOILEAU. 


''  "■  '^  I S  granted,  that  Nobility  in  Man, 

jm     Is  no  wild  flutt 'ring  Notion  of  the  Brain, 
Where  he|  defcended  of  an  ancient  Race, 
Which  a  long  train  of  numerous  Worthies  grace^ 
By  Virtues  Rules  guiding  his  fteddy  Cour(e| 
Traces  the  (leps  of  his  bright  Anceflors. 
But  yet  I  can't  endure  an  haughty  A(s, 
Debauched  with  Luxury,  and  flothful  Eafci 
Who  befides  empty  Titles  of  high  Birth, 
]^^s  no  pretence  to  any  thing  of  Worthy 


Shou'd 
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Should  proudly  wear  theFame,which  dthers  fought, 

And  boaft  of  Honor  which  himfelf  ne'er  got : 

I  grant,  the  Ads  which  his  Forefathers  did 

Have  furniih'd  matter  for  old  Hollinjheady 

For  which  their  Scutcheon^  by  the  Conqueror  grac'd 

Still  bears  a  Lion  Rampant  for  its  Cred : 

But  what  does  this  vain  ma{$  of  Glory  boot 

To  be  the  Branch  of  fuch  a  noble  Root, 

If  he  of  all  the  Heroes  of  his  Line 

Which  in  the  Regifter  of  Story  (hine. 

Can  offer  ilodiing  to  the  World's  regard, 

But  mouldy  Parchments  which  the  Worms  have 
(par'd? 

If  fpning^  as  he  prefenda,  of  noble  Race, 

He  does  his  own  Origtml  difgrace, 

And,  fwota  with  (elHih  Vanity  and  Pride, 

To  greataeB  has  noother  claiixibefidid. 

But  fquanders  Ltfe,  aqd  fleeps  away  his  days, 

Didblvd  in  Sliriih,  and  fteep'din  fenfiiad  ttfpi 

Meaq  white  t6  fte  how  much  the  Arrogant 

Boaflis  the  fal(e  Luflt^e  of  his  high  defcoit. 

You'd 
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You  d  fancy  him  Comptroller  of  the  Sfcy, 
And  form'd  by  Heaven  of  other  Clay  than  me* 

Tell  me,  great  Hero,  you^that  would  be  thought 
So  much  above  the  mean  and  humble  Rout. 
Of  all  the  Creatures  which  do  nlen  efteem  ? 
And  which  would  you  your  (elf  the  nohleft  deem  > 
Put  cafe  of  Horfe :  No  doubt,  youll  anfwer  flrait. 
The  Racer,  which  hasoften'il:  won  the  Plate  : 
Who  full  of  mettle,  and  of  fprightly  Fire, 
Is  never  diflanc'd  in  fleet  Career : 
Him  all  the  Rivals  of  Hem-market  dread, 
And  crowds  of  Vent'rers  ftake  upon  his  Head : 
But  if  the  Breed  of  Dragan^  often  caft. 
Degenerate,  and  prove  a  Jade  at  lailf ; 
Nothing  of  Honour,  or  Re(pe(ft  Cwe  fee} 
Is  had  of  his  high  Birth,  and  Pedigree : 
But  maugre  all  his  great  Progenitors, 
The  worthleCs  Brute  is  banifli'd  irom  the^Coorie : 
Condemned  for  Life  to  ply  the  dirty  Road, 
To  drag  (pme  Cart,  or  bear  fome  Carrier's  I^oad; 

Then  how  can  you  with  any  &n(e  expeiS: 
That  I  fliould  he  fo  filly  to  refped 

The 
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The  ghofl:  of  Honor,  periffi'd  long  ago. 
That's  quite  extind,  and  lives  no  more  in  you  ? 
Such  gaudy  Trifles  with  the  Fools  may  pa(s. 
Caught  with  mere  ihew,  and  vain  Appearances  2 
Virtue's  the  certain  Mark,  by  Heaven  defign'd^ 
That's  always  fiampt  upon  a  noble  mind : 
If  you  from  fuch  illuftrious  Worthies  came, 
By  copying  them  your  high  extract  proclaim  r 
Shew  us  thole  generous  Heats  of  Gallantry^ 
Which  Ages  paft  did  in  thole  Worthies  fee ; 
That  zeal  for  Honor,  and  that  brave  dildain^ 
Which  (corn'd  to  do  an  A(Stion  bafe  or  mean  : 
Do  you  apply  your  Intereft  aright. 
Not  to  oppreft  tli^i?oor  with  wrongful  Might  ? 
Would  you  make  Confcience  to  pervert  the  Laws, 
Ihobrib'd  to  do'r,  or  urg'd  by  your  o*n  Caule  > 
Dare  you,  when  juftly  call'd,  expend  your  Blood 
In  fervice  for  your  King's  and  Countries  good  ? 
Can  you  in  open  Field  in  Armour  fleep, 
And  there  meet  danger  in  the  ghafllieft  Shape  ? 

By  (uch  illuftrious  Marks  as  thefe,  I  find^ 
You're  truly  iflucd  of  a  noble  kind  ; 


Then 
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Then  fetch  your  Line  from  AlianaSt^  or  Cnute^ 
Or,  if  thefe  are  too  frefti,  from  older  Brute : 
At  leifure  fearch  all  Hiftory  to  find 
Some  great  and  glorious  Warriour  to  your  mthd** 
Take  Cafar^  Alexander^  which  you  pleafc, 
To  be  the  mighty  Founder  of  your  Race  : 
In  vain  the  World  your  Parentage  bely, 

That  was,  or  ftiould  have  been  your  Pedigree. 

* 

But,  if  you  could  with  eafe  derive  your  Kin 
From  Hercules  himfelf  in  a  right  Line ; 
If  yet  there  nothing  in  your  Adionste, 
Worthy  the  name  of  your  high  Progeny  ; 
All  thefe  great  Anceftors,  which  you  difgracc, 
Againft  you  are  a  cloud  of  Witncfles : 
And  all  the  Luflre  of  their  tarniflvd  Fame 
Serves  but  to  light  and  manifefl  your  Shame : 
In  vain  you  urge  the  merit  of  your  Race, 
And  boaft  that  Blood,which  you  your  (elves  debaft. 
In  vain  you  borrow,  to  adorn  your  Name, 
The  Spoils  and  Plunder  of  another's  Fame ; 
I  f, where  I  look'd  for  fbmething  Great,and  Brave, 

I  meet  with  nothing  but  a  Fool^  or  Knave, 

A  Traitor,  Villain,  Sychophant,  or  Slave  j 
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A  freaUfll  Madman,  fit  to  be  confin'd^ 

Whom  Bedlam  only  can  to  order  bind  ••  < 

Or  (to  fpeak  all  al  once)  a  barf  en  Limb,    ' 

And  rottvti  Branch  of  an  illuflriou^  Stem. 

But  I  am  too  fevere,  perhaps  you'li  think,  •  ^ 

And  mix  too  much  of  Satyr  with  my  Ink  2 

We  fpeak  to  men  of  Birth,  and  llonor  here, 

And  thofe  nic6  Subjeds  mud  be  touchM  with  care : 

Cry  mercy.  Sirs !  Your  Race,  we  grant,  is  known; 

But  how  far  backwards  can  you  trace  it  down  ?     * 

You  anfwer ':  For  at  leaft  a  thou(and  year^ 

And  fome  odd  hundreds  you  can  mak't  appear  : 

^Tis  much  :  But  yet  in  (hort  the  proofs  are  clear  : 

All  Books  with  your  Fore-Fathers  Titles  /bine, 

Whofe  names  have  (cap'd  the  general  wreck  of 
-Time  : 

But  who  is  there  fo  bold  that  dares  engage 

His  Honor,  that  in  this  long  TradI  of  Age 

No  one  of  all  his  Anceftors  deceas'd  , 

Had  e  er  the  £ite  to  find  a  Bride  unphaft  ^ 
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Tbit  tbey  bvre  tU  doog  iMrttia't  beeo^ 
Aa4  ftoduog  e'er  (^  ^urions  Bhwd  cn^ta^ 
To  fiiiogic  and  defile  the  Secrcd  Line  i 

Oirs'd  be  the  dty,  when  firft  dits  wuty 
Did  primitive  firoplicity  deftroy. 
In  die  bl^ 'd  ftate  of  infant  ttflie»  iinknowfl» 
When  Gl<My  Iprang  from  Innocence  akxie : 
Eadi  from  his  merit  only  Title  drevr» 
And  that  alone  made  Kings,  and  Nobles  toot 
Thent  (coming  borrow'd  Helps  to  prop  his  Nbqm^ 
The  Hero  from  himielf  deriT'd  his  Fame  t 
But  merit  by  degraerate  time  atlafi^ 
Saw  Vice  ennobled,  and  her  €^  debas'd  s 
And  haughty  Pride  falfe  pcnpons  Titles  ie^Ba'di 
T'.amule  the  World,  and  Lord  it  o'er  mankind  i 
Theocc  the  v^  Herd  of  Earls,  and  Barons  camei 
For  Virtue  each  brought  nothing  bnt  a  Name : 
Soon  after  Mao^  firuitfiDl  in  Vanities, 
Did  Blazoning  and  Armory  devilei 
Founded  a  CoUegeforthe  fferald's  Aft« 
And  made  tLn^iiage of  dwir  Terms  apar^ 

C  c  Com^ 


Compos'd  of  finghtfnl  wbrds^  of  Clftirf ^  «hd  Btf^    . 
Of  CbviffWi  Sabier^  X^ntm^  Bekst,  and  l^i 
And  fifa/tCxet  of  hideous  Jkrgbn  e!f« : 
Mad  Gi(n|/im^«ndhisUiHMuroas  VdlamefiiK 

k  >     •  ,  • 

Then  farther  the.w^  Folly  fco  parfiie, 
Plain  dovm-rigfit;  Boiior  out  6t  fafinota  |ht#  ? 
But  to  keep  ^  its  Dignity  and  Birth, 
Ezpeooe  and^LTinry  inuft  let  it  fosth  g       ■ .    .  it 
It  moft  inhtiiit  ikktk\y>  Pal  tctis,  . ,    . 

&iltii%ai(b6ervatt5i)y  their  LiirdTfes,  ,,    . 

•  .  *»  .  '  It       D  «      ft 

And  carrying  taft  Retinites  u^  aiid  dowti. 

The  Puke  and  EiH  he  try  theicPiBe;  known. .     t 

ThusHoisorti»llnbartitfbiri$  licoiffibc 
To  its  ji^pS&it  «nd  thence  the  Art  has  giot   . 

/  "  -'  '  i         4-/.'    t 

Ofboflfowifigevety  whbfe,tQd|Ayin||'iiooditf 
'Tistt9y|r  vfaonkght  neit%and  mvdi  beneath  ttiQn^ 
To t^jrnihoiffia  MaK»>  andlmohkW^nli       '1^ 
Who,  by  his  Peerage  and  VH^taitiaA  ftf». 
Can  plead  the  P)rivih%e:|d,tM  %  tOatye ; 

While  daily  CitoWdsbf  t»v4i!g  ®p4it<^^^ 
Ate  (orc'd  td  diiilce  m^^Sttce  at  li^  d«dH :   ' 


Tifl 


■    '■■''    '^-     '* .\  '  •''■       t    '■       >■  '  ■*       ft 

AtAffn  touching  i^oimtt:      i%i 

li^il!  he  at length  iviih  atf  his  mofrtgag'd  ijksis 
Are  iforfekedlritd  the  Banl6rs  Bands :       '     '' 
Then  to  redr* hiswin^,  the  Binkrupt tier 
To  fbmeriGh  trading  Sot  turns  Pen/loner: 
And  the  nfext  News,  youVe  furc  to  heat  thit  fie 
Is  nobly  \^ed  into  the  Company  : 

•      -  '  '       '  ^.    .      .  '  ''  L 

Where  for  a  pbrtibn  of  ill-gotten  GdW^  -       -  • 
Himfelf  and  all  his  Ancrellors  are  fold  .•  '  ' 
And  thus  repairs  his  brokerf  Family 
At  the  expence  of  his  own  infamy.  ' 

For  if  you  want  Eftate  to  fet  it  lonkj    ''- 
In  vain  you  boaft  the  fplendor  of  your 
%^our  priz*d  Gentility  for  madneis  goes,  ^  ■ 
^d  each  your  Kindred  Aunsand  dii 
But  lie  that's  rich  is  prais'd  at  his  full  rate , 
Andthohe  once  crf^dSmaS.cfidl'm  theftreec, 
Tfao  he,  tibr  none  6f  his  e'er  mention  d  were. 
But  in  the  iPariih-IBbbk  orl^cgifter.    '  ^  '^    ' 


'  -T,      » 


B — ^  /tf  by  Kelp  of  Chronicle  Ihall  ttace 
An  hundred  Bardns  ofliiis  Janelcnt  Race 


»•«       CL  Ji  &  t      r   i>«         '    ^  -J    •  .-w  */<•«<*  ^  •'  tW    '-rf    . 


'.I  -'-       ■  ■        '^* 
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A    SAT  Y  R 

»  .  -  •  ■  .      ■  . 

Mdrefsd  to  a  Friend  that  is  about  to  kaye  the 
■       Uniyerjityf  and  come  abroad  in  the  World. 

IF  you're (b  out  of  love  with  Happinefs, 
To  quit  a  College  life,  and  learned  eafe  j 
0)nvince  me  firft,  and  fbme  good  Reafbns  give, 
What  methods  and  defigns  you  11  take  to  live  .• 
For  iTuch  Refolves  are  heedful  in  the  Cafe, 

•  * 

Before  you  tread  the  worlds  my  fterious  Maze : 

Without  the  Premiflles  in  vain  you'll  try 

To  live  by  Syftems  of  Philofophy :    ^ 

Yowc Ariftfitle^  Cartes,  ztidLe-Grand, 

And  EucliJ  tod  in  little  Head  will  ftand. 

How  many  men  of  choice,  and  noted  parts. 

Well  fraught  with  Learning,  Languages,  and  Arty, 

Defigning  high  Preferment  in  their  mind. 

And  little  doubting  good  fuccefs  to  find, 

With Vaft  and  tow'ring  thoughts  have  fibckM  toTowity 

But  to  their  cofl;  foori  found  themfelves  uhdone^ 

Now  to  repent,  and  Aarve  at  leilure  left, 

Of  Miferies  lall  Comfort,  Hope,  bereft  ? 

*^  Theft 
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0  * 

theft  fatti Jot  want  of  gW  Advke^  yen  cry, 
Becaufe  at  firfl  they  fxa  an  no  employ  ; 
Well  then,  let's  draw  the  Profped,  and  the  Scene, 
To  all  adv^fttage  poffibly  we  can :  /^ 

The  world  lies  now  before  you,  let  me  hear, 
What  courfe  your  Judgment  counfels  you  to  fteer  .• 
Always  confiderM,  that  your  whole  Eftate, 
And  all  your  Fortune  lies  beneath  your  Hat : 
Were  you  the  Son  of  fome  rich  Ufurer, 
That  ilarv'd,  and  damn  d  himfelf  to  make  his  Heir,' 
Left  nought  to  do,  but  to  interr  the  Sot, 
And  {pend  with  eafe  what  he  himfelf  had  got ; 
"Twcreeafie  to  adviie  how  you  might  live. 

Nor  would  there  need  inftrudion  then  to  give : 

*   .  ...        ' 

But  you,  that  boaft  of  no  Inheritance, 
.  Save  that  fmall  flock,  which  lies  within  your  Brains, 
Learning  mufl  be  your  Trade,and  therefore  weigh 
With  heed,how  you  your  Game  the  befl  may  play ; 
^  Rethink  your  felf  a  while,  and  then  propofe 
What  way  of  Ia(q  is  fitt'fl  fot*  you  to  choofe. 

If  you  for  Orders,  and  a  Qown  defign, 
Confider  only,  this,  dear  Friend  of  mine, 

'^-'\  Cc3  Th, 


At  every  coraer  ^<w?y  ?f9  f9«c'd  to  ply 
For  Johj  pf  |i»y'kciifl^P.iyfnMy : 

4o4  half  ijjtw  PW>l?«r  of  the  Sabred  Hprd        . 
Are  fain  ^o  ftrpw);  land  wander  uo^referr'd. 

If  ihi^  o;  tbpugljts  o(f  ftch  a  weighty  Cjiarge . 
Make  you  rjpfolv^tp  keep  ypur  £elf  ,at  hr^j 
For  WftPl:  of  ))^pspt^^tmaity, 
A  School  ja$ri$|rpur  p»t  San^ary  be^ 
Co,  we4  ^#e  |[|ramfmf ^Brf  de  we],  f qd  a  Wi£b,    :- 
And  there jbe^  ^/"^^^  ^d  Ifati/t  for  yoi^  life  :   , 
Wftb  l>^phen  3ceptqr  thiere.  commar|d  af  will,     ^ 
Greater  than  Bmi/s  fclf,  or  Dr,  Gi^lt 
Pujtwho  would  i)etpjthe.V4leDrudjgVy  ^uqd 
Wh-cre  t%e  (o  finill  encpuragenneijt  is  found  i^ 
Where  you  for  recoippi^nce  of  all  you^|>aii|s 
Shall  l]^j:diy;reaf:h  Aconunon  Fldler's  ^aii?s  ? . 
For  whe^  you've  tpil'd,  and  labpur'd  all  Jpu  cw» 
To  dwng,i|fld  cttltiv^fea  bmeaf^f^j^i 


4  s4^^f^'  m 

Tho  hfi  wf^dk  t^  Bccb,  ^pd  yon  (be  |fe«4 : 
To  fitch  lodplgfnoe  air?  )ci^  l^iireots  ffo^^ 
That  «9Tig^$Qtls  l^iQl)^^<HS<^4fl<^%i|' 
Nojf  is  it  |i«4  t<Jt'W  si  Fafl^  noWt 

Shall  more  upoQ  a  Settwfi-flpg  siU0H^ : 
Aqd  Wifh  a  frejeK  h^od  rew^  t)ie  Cm 
Of  tniiqiqg  ijp  |ii;«  SpapieJ,  thf^  his  Heir. 
$0019  f hffik  t^eoaielves  ex^I^ed  to  the  $ky, 

If  they  light  i9  foone  fK4)te  ?9^y : 
Diet,  an  Hor^^^d  fhirty  potu^  f  Jt^p, 

Be^  |h'  9^mw  of  Iw  ?-Pf #ip*s  ear^ 
The  cie^it  of  th^^MiiVoG,  ^  tl)e  S^te, 

Little  the  n^^yeenpi^'d  W|^<^  dpef  i^q<M^ 

What  flavery  ^c  oft  iauAuo4ergo : 

Who  tho  iq  SiilEeii  Sjcfrf.  and  C;«$«ic|c  4seft, 

Wears  but  z^  gayer  l^ivef  y  at  b«Q : 

When  D.i0Q9  c^l$,  t^  Jn»jjjte?ne»t  niull  wait, 

Wit^i  holy  words  to  coofeate  the  Meat : 

fint  hold  it  for  a  Favour  &liflm  lsQOW% 
If  he  be  deign'd  the  Honor  to  fit  down, 

C  c  4  Soon 


S9%  J*  ^s^r^r  *. 

Sooo  4K  liic;'Tairts-  appear^  Sir  CiMf «,  widicDwyt^  b  ^ : 
Thofe  Dainties  aire  not  for  a  (piricual  Maw  f 
Oblerve  yow  difianee,  and  be  fure  to  Ihtnd  ■ 
Hard  by  the  CiAem  with  your  Cap  in  hand  t     ^ 
There  for  diverfion  yon  may  pick  your  Teeth, 
Till  the  kiAd^oider  comes  for  your  Relief : 
For  meer  Board-wages  (uch  their  Freedom  i^l. 
Slaves  to  an  Hour,  and  VaflatstoaBell:  ' 

And  if  th'  enjoyment  of  one  day  be  ftole,      •  ■ 
They  are  but  Pris  nets  out  upon  Parde ;    , 
Always  the  maiks  o£  Slavery  remain. 
And  ihey,th6  k>o{e,  ftill  drag  about  their  Chain. 
And  Where's  the  mighty  Prolped  after  al^-  . 
A  Chaptainfliip  firv'd  op,  andleven  yeacs  Ttnfall  i 
The  menial  thing  perhi^>s  forli  Reward, 
Is  to  fome  flerfder  Dmefice  preferred. 

With  this  Proviib  bound,  that  he  muftwied 

My  Lady's  antiquated  Waiting-Maid, 
In0reni(ig  only  skiil'd,  and  Marmalade. 

Let  others  who  €w:k  meanacdes  tan  broek,. 
Stril^  CoAntenao^  to  eveiy  Qtest  li/ianBhobk : 


Let 


r  '   a       r        I         < 


Let:  tlio&iiiat  tssfs  i  tidp^^  t^ii  £b^  ^ 

Add  liver  cbfatcntai By  aaoti»rsf  latbf).;  Q 
I  rate  iiiy  FMeii0mkigbery,i^^  >  *;v> 

For  Fbod  Efid  ibiknent  «wck  my  Libcftjr; 
But,  if  Irmift  tdmy  iaft  fliiftsbe  poty.    -' 
To  fiH  a  Bladder,  and  tweitre  yards  of^  Git&V 
Ral^r  with  counterfeited  wooded  Legp 
And  my  ri^  Arnr  ty'd  up,  rilchuft  torbeg^: 
I'll  rather  chufe  to  (lar ve  at  large,  than  be 
The  gawdieft  Vaflal  to  Dependency^      v    : 
'     'Thas  ever  been  the  top  of  my  Defiits^ 
The  utmoftheight  of  which  my  wHbaQttns^ 
That  Heav'n  wpuld  blefs  me  with  a  fidall  Eftate, 
Where  I  might  find  a  cJpfc  obfcure  tetrart  # 
There,  free  from  Noife,  and  all  ambitions:  emte^ 
Enjoy  a  few  choice  Books,  add  fewer  Friends* 
Lord  of  my  Self,  accolbntafale  to  none,     ; 
But  to  my  Confcience,  and  my  God  atone: 
There  live  untiidtight  of^^  ^and  unheard  of  dle^ 
And  grudg  Mankind  my  very  memory^     :  "^ 

But  fmce  the  Bteffing  iis  0 1  ^^  ) ^^  B*"^^ 
For  me  to  wifli  for,  or  expedof  Fate ; 


Yet, 


3^4  ^    SATTg, 

Yet,  nauRif  4)1  (li»  fpifiht  pf  Df (tiny, 

A  certain  Author,  vpry  g»«va  ^p^  (Igc, 
This  Story  IfWs  :  m  fflftttP*  Wb?t  ||i«  ?*©». 

One  time,a<  ijify  wftlW  fer*^  e>r  ^feiA  of  dju, 
The  W#  aq4  ()()g  es^euBfef'^  oi?  (ije  ^y  .• 
Famifli'd  thp  «n8»  mf^^r  mi  Jpin  «f  pKghtu 
As  a  i^ft  P^et;.  whP  fof  Brca^  dofis  \^Fi(e  i 

The  othf  r  iaMP4  ^«ff»Bi «  PfP^ni  Wjs» 
Pamper'd  with  Lw^ury  w4  Ny  Ea(||. 

Thus  mef,  witl^  C<Wf»l««^PFs,  top  Iqiig  <q  tell, 
Of  hf  iBg  gM  to  %  each  oti\cr  wcl| :  " 

Hm  WW,  S\r  Xm^* .»  Cfa«4 1|»^  Wolf)  //ffjr. 

For  mtt  of  liffbbood  <|«  /«^  '«^<MW«  i 

frtf^i^  5ir  Creply'd  the  Oog)  V^'W  ^^^  9^^  f^e^ 

I  thank  tbjtfrm4ly  Sfm^  to  %  of  kt( 

Qn  4  kbi4  Mtfier,  to  wb^e  ^KC I  me 

M  this  good  Fh^t  wktr4wiihyii»fuimn«vt 

From  bis  rich  Voider  every  dy  tmftd 

With  Bones  of  Fovflh  mdCr^st^fmfi  l^Kcad'. 

With 


Of  foftly  Kick/k4«f  »w  in  fa/bign.ap(  : 

JmJ  more  variety  of  Btit/fqnd  R^^ 

Than  a  Lord  Mzyofs  Waiter  e  er  couU  ipaff. 

* 

Then^  Sir^  Yfs  Hardly  crp^ihle  to  tcll^ 

HowTm  refpelfed  a»j^  ielo^^4  y  P^  f 
fw  the  DeUght  fff  fb€  wbple  Fapfily^ 

Not  darling  §hocl?  mprf  fmmf^  fh}^  h 

1  never  Jlt^  ^^Pf^^^  f?  4k  ^^^^4^ 
But  in  wj  warm  apartrnent  am  ifclps^J: 
Thereon  fre/h  Bed  of  Stravf^  with  Canopy 
Of  Hutch  ahove^  Iffie  Df^  rf  $iate  I  lie. 
BefideSf .  tphenjwith  high  F^re^  and  tfaturefir'd^ 
To  generous  Sports  of  Tofith  I  am  i^fpff^4\ 
Ati  the  proud  Jh^e^  ^rfifoft  to  my  Em^rafe 
From  Bitch  of  Qjiality  (hv^  to  Tur^fpit  Race :. 
Each  Jay  I  try  new  Mipt^s  and  Loves, 
Her  envy  Sovereifft  Dogs  in  their  4icpves, 
Tbta  happy  /of  ail gnjoythe^efty 
Ho  mortal  Qtr  m  ^arfh  y§t  fi0  fo  hlefs'i  -^ 
^nd  farther  to  enhance  thjf  Hapfin^J^, 
'/iU  thii  iQft  ly  i^legej^i  an4  eajf. 

Troth  t 


«  A  «     .      « 
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Troth!  ( faid  the  WdlO  lenvyyour  Eflste^ 
Wauld  to  the  Gods  it  were  hut  my  good  FatCy 
That  I  might  happily  admitted  he 
A  Memher  of  your  hlefs  4  Society  ! 
I  would  with  Faith fulnefs  difcharge  my  place 
In  any  thing  that  I  might  ferve  his  Grace  : 

f  a 

But^  think  you^  Sir^  it  might  hefeafihky 
idfidthat  my  Application  might  prevail  > 

Do  hut  endeavour^  Sir ^  you  need  not  douht; 
I  make  no  queftiot^  hut  to  hringt  alout : 
Only  rely  on  me^  and  reft  fecure^ 
TO  ferve  you  to  the  utmofl  of  my  Vowr ; 
As  fm  a  Dog  of  Honor  ^  $if  ;  hut  this 

lonly  take  the  Freedom  to  advife^ 
Thatyoud  a  little  lay  your  Roughnefs  hy^ 
And  learn  to  praatfe  Cemplaifance ^  like  me. 

For  that  tct  me  alone :  ///  have  a  care^ 
And  top  my  part^  1  warranty  to  a  hair : 
There  s  not  a  Courtier  of  them  alljhallvie 
For  fawn ingy  andforfuhtilenefs  with  me.  "^ 

And  thus  refolv'd  at  laft/  tlie  TraveDcrs  *  ** 
To  Awards  the  Houfe  together  fliape  iheifcourie :' 


-M  .J     .        .  _  .       1*  •«  ■«■«>» 


V         •  •   \  N 


The 
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The  Dog,:  who  breeding  well  did  underftand. 
In  walking  gives  his  Gueft  the  upper  hand : 
And  as  they  walk  alongi  they  all  the  while 
With  Mirth,  and  pleafant  Raillery  beguile 
The  tedious  Time,  aod  Way^tilltiay  drew  near    , 
And  Light  came  on ;  by  which  did  foon  appear 
The  MaftifF*s  Neck  to  view  all  worn  and  bare. 
This  when  his  Comrade  ipy'd,  What  means  Q  (aid 

Thii  Circle  lare^  which  round  your  Meek  J  fee  ? 
Jf  I  may  be  fo  hold ^^-^•^•Sir^youmuft  know^ 
that  I  at  firfl  was  rouih^  and  fierce^  like  you  i 
Of  Nature  cursd^  and  open  apt  to  hite 
Strangers^  andelfe^  who  ever  came  in  fight  i 
For  this  I  was  tied  up,  and  underwent 
TheWhipfometmes^  andfuch  likeChaflifementx 
Till  I  at  length  ly  Difcipline  grew  tame^ 
Gentle y  and  trailaile^  as  now  I  am  : 
'Twos  hy  this  ffjort,  and  flight  feverity^ 
Igaindthefe  Marks  and  Badges,  which  you  feet 
But  what  are  they  i  Allons  Monneur !  let's  go. 
Not  one  ftep  farther :  Sir,  escufe  me  now. 

Much 


i^t  A    S  ATT  tk. 

Much  i^epifptur  tmffJfHt^d  Mfidte  : 
I  will  n»t  hiif  pt^itment  at  rBat  rate : 
A  GdJi  nif/Uf  take y (Mir gtUkn  Cbdiftfirriie  : 
Faitbf  rtlnm  he  a  Khgi  mttb  it  free : 
Sir  Ddgy  Jdiir  hmhk  SetVMti  ft  6dd  hoy. 


»        -       .4 
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Some   VERSES. 


^refehtihg  a  ^k  to  COS  Me  LI  A. 


•       »   \    *     •     m      ^  »^  ■      »         k    m       m         ^    4  . 


GO,  humble  Gift,  go  to  that  matchlefs  Saint* 
Of  whom  thoa  only  wall  a  Copy  meant : 
And  all,  that's  read  in  thee,  more  richly  find 
Compriz  a  in  the  fqiir  Volume  of  her  mind ; 
That  living  Syftem,  where  are  fully  writ 
AH  thofe  high  Morals,  which  in  Books  we  meet : 
Eafie,  as  in  foft  Air,  there  writ  they  are. 
Yet  firm,  as  if  in  Brafs  they  graven  were. 
Nor  is  her  jii^at^nt  lazily  to  know 
As  dull  Divines,  and  holy  Canters  do ; 
She  ads  what  they  only  in  Pulpits  prate. 
And  Theory  to  Pradice  does  tranflate : 
Nor  her  own  Adions  more  obey  her  Will, 
Than  thaMDbeys ihria  Vntues^didltes  (lill  ? 

Yet 


% 


4oa  V  E  R  S  E  S» 

Yet  does  not  Virtue  from  her  Duty  flow^ 

But  (he  is  good,  bccaufe  ihe  will  be  (b  .* 

Her  Y^ttxxt  (corns  at  &  low  pitch  to  flie, 

'TIS  all  free  Choice,  nought  of  Neceffity.* 

By  (uch  (oft  Rules  are  Saints  above  confin'cl. 

Such  is  the  Tie,  >^hjch  them  to  Good  does  bifld« 

The  (catter*d  Glories  of  her  happy  Sex 

la  her  bright  Soul  as  in  their  Center  mix  • 

And  all  that  they  poflels  but  by  Retail, 

She  hers  by  juft  Monopoly  can  call ; 

Whofe  fble  Example'ddes  more  Virtues  (tx^w^ 

Than  JSchoolnieh  ever  taught,  or  ever  knew* 

No  hSt  did  e'er  within  her  Praflice  fall, 

Which  for  th'  atonement  of  a  Bluih  could  call : 

No  word  of  hers  e'er  greeted  any  ear. 

But  what  a  Saint  at  Ijer  lad  gafp  might  hear : 

Scarcely  her  Thoughts  have  ever  fuliiea  been 

With  the  lead  print,  or  (lain  of  native  Sin  : 

Devoutlhe  is,  as  holy  Hermits  are, 

Who  (hare  their  time  'twixt  Extafie,  and  Prayer : 

Modeft,  as  infant  Rofes  in  their  Bloom, 

Who  in  a  BtuQi  their  fragrant  Lives  confume : 


So 


1 


y  E  R  S  B  S.  40I 

Sadiafti  the  Dead  themfelves  are  onfymoret 
Who  lie  divorc'd  from  Objeds,  and  from  Power  J 
So  pure,  could  Vir.ue  in  a  Shape  appear^ 
'Twoilld  chufe  to  have  no  other  Form,  but  Hers 
So  much  a  Saint,  I  (carce  dare  call  her  fo. 
For  fear  to  wrong  her  with  a  name  too  low  s 
Such  the  Scraphick  Brightnefs  of  her  mind, 
I  hardly  can  believe  her  Womankind : 
But  think  (bme  nobler  Being  does  appear> 
Which  to  inftrud  the  World,  has  left  the  Sph6ra, 
And  condefcends  to  wear  a  Body  here. 
Oi^,  if  (he  mortal  be,  and  meant  to  fliow 
The  greater  Art  by  being  form'd  below ; 
Sure  Heaven  preferv'd  her  by  the  Fall  uncurll. 
To  tell  how  good  the  Sex  was  made  at  firit 
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■       '  ■  "       .  ■■ 

TO P  happy  had  I  been  indeed,  if  Fate 
Had  made  it  lading,  as  (he  mad^  itgre^j 
ftut 'twas  the  Plot  of  unkind  EMliny,  .    ^   , 

I  -  J  • 

To  lift  iw  to,  thenfoatch  me  from  n?y  Joy  t     •  . , 
She  rais'd  my  Hopes,and  brought  them  juft  in  vieW| 
And  then  in  fpight  th«  pteafing  Sc^ne  withdrew : , .  i 
So  He  of  old  diepr9i»is*J La»J Gaevey'dy     ^  u,,t 
Which  he  might  only  (ee,  but  never  tread  t       ,  r 
So  Heaven  was  by  that  damned  Caitiff  1S^ 
He  faw't,  but  with  a  inigbty  Gulf  between^ 
He  (aw't  to  be  more  wretched^and  deipair  agen  •* 
Not  Souls  of  dying  Sinners,  when  they  go, 
AHiir'd  of  endlefs  Miferies  below^ 
Their  Bodies  more  unwillingly  delert, 
Than  i  from  you,  and  all  my  Joys  did  part 
A$  (btne  young  Merchant,  whom  his  Sire  unkind 
Aefigns  to  every  faithlsls  Wave  and  Wind; 


If 
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If«  th»  kiad-Mtftrefiof  his  Voiw  a^cat^ 
And  come  to.  ble(s  his  Voyage  with  a  Prayer, 
Such  fighs  he  vents  as  may  the  Gale  increafe, 
SuchFJk>ods  Af  Tears  as  inar  the J|iUovirt  raiic.' 
Afid  when  €/t  length  ifcc  Munching  Veflel  fiie% 
And  (evers  firft  his  Lips,  and  then  Ms  Eyes ; 
Long  he  looks  back  to  fee  Wl^t  &e  adord^ 
And*,  while  he  m^y*  views  the  beloved  Shores. 
Such  juft  concerns  I  tc  yoiir  Parting  had. 
With  (lich  fad  Eyes  your  turning  Face  ituvi^d : 
Reviewing,  they  purHiVl  you  out  of  ix^^ ' 
Theh(bught  td  trace  yoii  by  left  fracks  of  Light : 
And  when  they  could  not  hocks  to  you  convey, 
Tow'rds  the  Wd  Place  tbey  todfc  delight  t^ 

And  aioi^  wsortaiiiOlaaiQeslUll  iilutt  wjty. 


V  . 
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T^EN  days  £if  I  forget  noO  wafted  are 
;;  (  *  Y«ir  in  m.  Lover's  Kalendar  ) 
Sine©  r^^s.fore'id  to Ra?t,.. and  by  adieu 
To  flJloiy  Jipyrao^  Happinels  in  you, :. 
And  ftiUJbgrtbe  &nf»e>  hindrance  amjdetain'd. 
Which  m^  iSt:  fiiA  from  your  lov'd  Sight  conftrain'd : 
Oft  I  resolve  to  pi^  mj  Blifs>  and  then 
My.  Tether  {lo§§,  and  pulls  qie  back  agen :      , 
So,  when  our  raifed  Thoughts  to  Heav'ri  afpire, 
Earth  ftifles  them,  and  choaks  the  good  deflre. 
Curfe  on  that  Man,  who  Bus'nels  firft  defign'd. 
And  by't  enthrall'd  a  free  bom  Lover's  mind ! 
A  curfe  on  Fate,  who  thus  fubjcfled  me. 
And  made  me  flave  to  any  thing  but  thee ! 
Lovers  ihould  be  as  unconfin'd  as  Air, 
Free  as  its  wild  Inhabitants  from  Care : 

So 


complaining  of  Ahfence.  405 

So  free  thofe  happy  Lovers  are  above^ 
Exempt  from  all.  Concerns  but  thofe  of  Love : 
But  I,  poor  Lover  militant  below, 
The  Cares  and  Jroables  of  dull  Life  muft  know  j 
Muft  toil  ht  that,  which  d6es  oa  othtfVs  wait, 
And  undergo  the  drudgery  of  Fate  : 
Yet  ni  qo  more  to  her  a- Vaflfal  be, 
Thou  now  (halt  make,  and  rule  my  Deftiny : 
Hence  troublefome  Fatigues !  alt  Bus'nefe  hence !  ,  • 
This  very  hour  my  Freedom  (hall  commence : . 
Too  long  that  Jilc  has  thy  proud  Rival  been, 
And  made  me  by  negledful  Abfence  fin  j    . 
But  ril  no  more  obey  its  Tyranny, 
Nor  that,  nor  Fate  it  felf  (hall  hinder,  me," 
Henceforth  from  feeing,  and. ehj.oyiDg  thee. 
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SOoner  may  Art^  add  eafier  far  divide 
The  fbft  embracing  Waters  of  the  Tide,   , 
Which  with  uuited  Friendfhip  fiill  rejoyn, 
Thap  part  my  Eyes,  my  Arms,  or  Lips  from  thiiJ^' 
Sooner  it  may  Timers  headlong  motion  force, 
In  which  it  marches  with  unalter'd  courfe. 
Or  fever  this  from  the  (ucceeding  Day, 
Than  frona  thy  happy  Prefence  force  my  (lay- 
Not  the  touched  tieedle  C  emblem  of  my  Soul ) 
With  greater  Rev  rence  trembles  to  its  Pole, 
Nor  Flames  with  furer  inftinA  upwards  go. 
That  mine,  aad  all  their  motives  tend  to  you. 
Fly  (wift,  ye  miautes,  and  contrad  the  fpace 
Of  Time,whlch  holds  me  from  her  dear  Embrace  • 
When  I  am  there  I'll  bid  you  kindly  ftay» 

1*11  bid  you  reft,  and  never  glide  away. 

■      '^       '  7hith« 


Frmifing  a  Vifit,  ^7 

Thither  when  Bus'nefi  gives  me  a  Releafe, 

To  loCe  my  Cares  in  foft  and  gentle  Eafe, 
I'll  come,  and  all  arrears  of  Kindnefs  pay. 
And  live  o'er  my  whofc  ^^fence  in  one  (ky*  .- 
Not  Souls,  released  from  human  Bodies,  move 
With  quicker  haft  to  meet  their  Blifs  above ; 
Than  I,  when  freed  from  Clogs,  that  bind  me  npwj 
Es^cr  to  feize  my  Happinefs,  will  go. 
Should  a  fierce  Angel  arm'd  with  Thunder  Hand, 
And  threaten  Vengeance  with  his  brancUfli*d  hand, 
To  ftop  the  entrance  to  my  Paradile ; 
rit  venture,  and  his  flighted  Bolts  defpiile. 
Swift  as  the  wings  of  Fear,  (hall  be  my  Love,' 
And  me  to  her  with  equal  fpeed  remove: 
Swift,  as  the  motions  of  the  Eye,  or  Mind, 

'  -  '  '  '  ,  ■  '  * 

ril  thither  fly,  and  leave  flow  Thought  behind. 


/ 
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I. 

^   "^      Vox  fii  this  fooling,  and  plotting  of  late, 


XJL 


What  a  pother  aod  ftir  has  it  kept  in  the 
State  i 

w '  • 

Let  the  Rabble  ryn-iQatl  with  Sufpicions^aDdPears, 
Let  them  (cuiBe  aqd  jar,  till  they  go  by  the  ears : 

Their  Grievances  never  fliali  trouble  my  pate, 

.t 

So  T  can  enjoy  my  dear  Bottle  at  quiet 

II, 

What  Coxcombs  were  thofe,  who  would  barter 
their  cafe 

And  their  Necks  for  a  Toy ^  a  thin  Wafer  and  Mafs  i 

At  old  Tjhurn  they  never  had  needed  to  fwing, 

Had  they  been  but  trueSubje(9:s  to  Drink,  arid  their 
King; 

A 
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A  Friend  and  a  Bottle  is  all  my  defign  i. 

He  has  no  room  for  Treafbn,  thats  top^full  of 
Wine. 

I  mind  not  the  Members  and  makers  of  Laws, 
Let  them  (it  or  Prorogue,  as  his  Majefty  plcafe : 
Let  them  damn  us  to  Wollen,  V\\  never  repine 
At  my  Lodging,  when  dead,  fb  aliv ^  I  have  Wine. 
Yet  oft  in  my  Drink  I  can  hardly  forbear 
To  car(e  them  for  making  my  Claret  (o  dear. 

IV. 

I  mind  not  grave  Afles,  who  idly  debate 

About  Right  and  Succeffion,  the  trifles  of  State ; 

WeVe  a  good  King  already :  and  he  deferves  laaghV 
tcr  • 

That  will  trouble  his  head  with  who  (hall  come 
after  : 

Come,  here's  to  his  Health,  and  I  wifh  he  may  be 
As  free  from  all  Care,  and  all  Trouble,  as  we. 


V.  What 


4IO  |flh«   €§9d:fe9m. 


V. 


What  care  I  how  Leagues  with  the  HdUmim 
go? 

Or   Intrigues  betwixt  Sidney  ,    and    Monfieor 

What  concerns  it  my  Drinking^  if  Cafelhtfoldy 
If  the  Conqueror  take  it  by  Stormiogi  or  Gold  i 
Good  Bprdcaux  alone  is  the  place  that  I  odind. 
And  when  the  Fleet's  coniing»I  [Nray  for  a  Wind 


VI. 


The  Bully  of  FrMce^  that  afpires  to  Renown 

By  dull  cutting  of  Throats^  and  venturing  his  own; 

Let  him  fight  and  be  damn'd,  and  make  Matches 
and  Treaty 

To  afford  the  News-mongers,  and  Coffee-houfe ' 
Chat: 


• 


He's  but  a  brave  wretch,  while  I  am  more  free, 

More  (afe,  and  a  thoafand  times  happier  thao 
He. 


VII.  Come 


tkeQwJ'telhM. 


\lt 


VII. 


OxBd  He,  or  the  Pope,  or  the  Devil  to  boot, 
Or  come  Faggot  and  Stake,  I  care  not  a  Groat  f 
Never  think  that  in  Stnithfield  \  Porters  will  heat : 
No,  \  fwear,  Mr.  Fox^  pray  excule  me  for  that. 

rU  drink  in  defiance  of  Gibbet  and  Halter. 

This.is  the  Profe0ion  that  never  will  alter. 


<  p    III      llW|^ 
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SATYR 

The  Terfon  of  Spencer  is  brought  in^ 
D  if] Hading  the  Author  from  the.  Study 
of  Po-ETKYy  and  fhemng  hoi» 
little  it  is  e/le^rnd  and  encouragd  in 
this  frefent  Age. 

ON  E  night,  as  I  was  pondering  of  late 
On  all  the  miseries  of  my  haplefs  Fate, 
Curfmg  my  rhiming  Stars,  raving  in  Vain 
At  all  the  Pow'rs,  which  over  Poets  reign : 
In  came  a  ghaftly  Shape,  all  pale  and  thin. 
As  (bme  poor  Sinner,  who  by  Pried  had  been 
Under  a  long  Lent's  Penance,  ftarv'd  and  whip'd, 
Or  parboird  Lecher,  late  from  Hot-hou(e  crept 
Famifh'd  his  Looks  appear'd,  his  Eyes  funk  in, 
Like  Morning- Gown  about  him  hung  his  Skin, 
A  Wreath  of  Lawrel  on  his  Head  he  wore, 

A  Book,  infcrib'd  the  Fairy  Q^een^  he  bore. 

By 
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By  this  I  knew  him,  rofe,  and  bow'd,  and  (aid, 
//  reverend  Gho/i  !  all  hail  mo  ft  f acred  Shade  ! 
Why  this  great  Vifit  >  why  vouchfaf'd  to  me^ 
Th(2  meane(l  of  thy  Britifl)  Progeny  > 
Qomjl  thou  in  my  mcalTd^  unhallovod  iHufe^ 
Some  of  thy  mighty  Spirit  to  infufe  ; 
If  fo  i  lay  on  thy  Hands y  ordain  me  fit 
For  the  high  Cure^  and  Minifiry  of  Wit : 
Let  me  (J  heg)  thy  great  InftruSiions  claim^ 
Teach  me  to  tread  the  glorious  paths  of  Fame. 
Teach  me  Qfor  none  does  better  know  than  thou  ) 
UoWy  like  thy  felf   I  may  immortal  grow. 

Thus  did  I  (peak,  and  fpoke  it  in  a  (Irain, 
Above  my  common-rate,  and  ufiial  vein  ; 
As  if  in(pir'd  by  prefence  of  the  Bard, 
Who  with  a  Frown  thus  to  reply  was  heard, 
In  ftile  of  Satyr,  fuch  wherein  of  old 
He  the'fam'd  Tale  of  Mother  Hulherd  to\i. 

I  come,  fond  Ideot,  ere  it  be  too  late. 
Kindly  to  warn  thee  of  thy  wretched  Fate  : 
Take  heed  betimes,  repent,  and  learn  of  me 
To  (hun  the  dang'rous  Rocks  of  Poetry: 
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Had  Ithe  cMce  of  Fiefli  atid  Blood'^gailift/ ^ 

To  ad:oaoe  move  in  Life's  tumultoobs  Scene  f    ^' 

I'd  be  a  Porter,  or  a  Scavenger, 

A  Groonii  or  any  thing,  but  Poet  here  : 

Haft  thou  obferv'd  fbme  Hawker  of  the  Town, 

Who  thro  the  ftreets  with  dKmal  Scream  and  Tone 

Ories  Matches,  Small-coal,  Brooms,  Old  Shoes  and 
Boots, 

Socks,  Sermons,  Ballads,  Lies,  Gazetts,  and  Votes  T 

So  unrecorded  to  the  Grave  I'd  go. 

And  Qothing  but  the  Regifter  tell,  who : 

Rather  that  poor  unheard  of  Wretch  I'd  be;, 

Than  the  moft  glorious  Name  in  Poetry, 

With  all  ks  boafled  Immortality : 

« 

Rather  than  He,  who  fung  on  Phrygias  SHore, 
The  GretkH  BuiUesiighting  for  a  Whore  .• 
Or  he  of  Theks^  whom  Fame  (o  much  extols 
for  ptaidng  Jockics,  and  'Ifew-marht  Fools.       ' 

So  many  now,  and  bad  the  Scriblers  be,  ' ' 

'Tis  fcandal  to  be  of  the  Company : 
The  foul  Difeafe  is  fo  prevailing  grown, 
Sq  much  the  Fafliipn  of  the  Court  and  Town, 

Th%t 
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rhat  fcirceiimtti  weH-i^red  in  eadicf's  deeta*4 : 


But  who  hts  kiird)  i^eti  often  clapi^  and  c^bas 

rhim'd  : 

The  Fools  are  troubled  with  a  Flux  of  Brains^ 
And  on  each  Paper  fquirt  their  filthy  fenfe  : 
A  leafli  of  Sonnets,  and  a  dull  Lampoon, 
Set  up  an  Author,  who  forthwith  is  grown 
A  man  of  Parts,  of  Rhiming,  and  Renown : 
Ev'n  tlrnt  vile  Wretch^  who  in  lewd  Verfe  eadiyear 
Pefcribesthe  Pageants,  and  my  good  h^riUayr^ 
Whofe  Works  muft  (erve  the  next  Eledio&«.day 
For  maldng  Squibs,  and  under  Piec  to  lay^ 
Vet countshimielf  of  theinQiircd Train^ 
And  dares  iti  thought  the  iacred  Name  pr^^aoei; 

But  is  it  nought  Q  thou'lt  (ay  )  in  Front  tofimii 
With  Lawrel  crmnd  hy  White^  w  Loggan V  hanJii 
Is  it  not  great  ^^  an  J  glorious  to  it  inown^ 
;  Mark'doitt^  and gazJ at  thro thewomi'ringT^wn^ 
By  all  the  Rahhlepafftng  ufand  iovm  ? 
So  Oats  and  BeJloe  have  been  pointed  at. 
And  every  bufie  Coxcomb  of  the  State : 


The 
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The  niettieft  Fekms  who  thro  ^i^/£f^        . 

More  eyes  »ndl  looks  efata  twenty  l^Qfif%  draw  i 

If  this  be  all^  go  have  thy  polled  Name 

Fix'd  up  with  Bills  of  Quack,  and  publick  Sham ; 

To  be  the  (lop  of  gaping  Prentices, 

And  read  by  reeling  Drunkards,  when  they  pifs ; 

Or  elfe  to  be  expos'd  on  trading  Stall^ 

While  the  bilk'd  Owner  hires  Gazetts  to  telJ, 

'Mongft  Spaniels  lofl,  that  Author  does  not  fell 

^  Perhaps,  fond  Fool,   thou  fboth'fl:  thy  fclf  iJ 
dream, 

With  hopes  of  purchaCng  a  laftiog  Nanie  > 

Thou  think'ft  perhaps  thy  Trifles  (hail  remain, 

Like  (acred  Qowley\  and  immortal  Ben  ?; 

Birt  who  of  all.the  bold  Adventurers, 

Who  now  drive  on  the  trade  of  Fame  in  Verft 

Can  be  endir'd  in  this  unfaithful  Sea, 

Where  therefo  many  loft  and  (hipwrack'd  be? 

How  many  Poems  writ  in  ancient  time. 

Which  thy  Fore- fathers  had  in  great  efteem. 

Which  in  the  crowded  Shops  bore  any  rate. 

And  fold  like  News- Books,  and  Affairs  of  State, 


Have 
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Have'grown  cotitemptible,  and  flighted  iidce, 
As  P0r Jaggy  FkckHot  or  the  Bntifi  Feme  f 

s 

Q^rles^  Chapman^  HaywfHfdj  jrirt^f^  had  Appkufe,' 
And  Wili^  and  Ogilly  in  former  days  j 
But  now  are  damn'd  to  wrapping  Drugs  and  Wares^' 
And  curd  by  all  thdr  broken  Stationers  : 
And  fo  may 'ft  thou  perchance  pafs  up  and  down, 
KpA  pleafe  a  while  th'  admiring  Court  and  TownJ 
Who  after  (halt  in  DHck-kue  Shops  be  thrown, 
"to  mould  with  Sikefiir,  and  ^W^y  there, 
And  truck  for  pots  of  Ale  next  Stwrhridg-Fairl 
Then  who'll  not  laugh  to  fee  th*  immortal  Name 
To  vile  Munaungm  made  a  Martyr  flamed 
And  all  thy  deathlcfi  Monuments  of  Wit, 

» 

Wipe  Porters  Tails,  or  mount  in  Paper-Kite  ? 
But,  grant  thy  Poetry  Ihould  find  fuccefs, 

t  .  .        .  ■ 

And  Cwhich  is  rare)  the  fqucamifli  Criticks  plcafe  |, 

Admit,  it  read,  and  prais'd,  and  courted  be 

By  this  nice  Age,  and  all  Pofterity  i 

If  thou  expedcft  ought  but  empty  Fame  j 

Condemn  thy  Hopes,  and  Labours  to  the  Flame ; 

E  e  The 
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The  rich  have  ikw  ktin't^oaly  to  sdmifc. 

He,  who^gr9«terFa¥oiirsdoes«fiHre» 

Is  mercenary  thought,  and  writes  to  hire  .• 

Would'ft  thou  to  I'aife  thine,  and  thy  Countries 
.F«nae, 

Chufe  fome  old  Bttgli(b  Hero  for  tlqr  Theme, 
Bold  Arthur,  or  grelt  Edvard's  greater  Son, 
'  Or  our  fifth  i&rry,  matchlefi  in  Renown  ; 
Make  A%mowrt^  and  Cwjjr  Fields  outvie 
The  fam'd  havwuian  Shores,  and  WaUs  of  Try ;  >' 
What  Sctph,  what  Maca$at  wonld'ft  thou  fihd,   ' 
What  Sidney  now  to  thy  great  Proje<a  kind  i 
BUfs  me  !  how  great  hit  Genius  !  how  each  Line 
IshigwithSenfe!  how  gloriom  a.Defi^ 
Does  thro  the  whole,  and  each  proportion  fiine! 
How  lojty  all  his  Thoughts,  and  how  in/pird .' 
T'tty^  fuch  wondrom  Thoughts  are  notpreferrd: 
Cries  a  gay  wealthy  Sot,  who  would  not  bail 
For  bare  five  Pounds  the  Author  put  of  Jail, 
Should  he  ftarve  there,  and  rot,-  who  if  a  Brief 
Came  out  the  needy  Poets  to  relieve^ 
To  the  whole  Tribe  would  (carcea  Teller  give. 

But 


^1 


1 
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But  fifty.QidiMts  forft  Wiioitttn^Gtap^t 

ffaffi  PeerV  .well  us^x],  Md  tojtncs  ^  v^d'rous 

cheap  i    . 

A  Poet  wqvAd  be  dear,  and  out  o'  th'  way. 

Should  he  exped  above  a  Coach-man's  pay : 

For  this  will  any  dedicate,  and  lye, 

And  dawb  the  gawdy  ATs  with  Flattery  i 

For  this  will  any  proflitute  his  Sence 

To  Coxcombs  void  of  Bounty,  as  of  bniia } 

Yet  fuch  is  the  bard  Fate  of  Writers  now. 

They're  forc'd  for  Aloos  to  each  great  Name  to 
bow  : 

Fftwn,  Uke  her  Lap-dog,  on  het  tawdty  Grace, 

'^iommend  her  Beauty,  and  bely  her  GlaG, 

By  which  flie  every  morning  primes  her  Face : 

Sneak  to  his  Honor,  call  him  Witty,  Brave, 

And  Juft,  tho  a  known  Coward,  Fool,  or  Knave, 

And  praiie  his  Lineage,  and  Nobility, 

Whofe  Arms  at  firftcaroe  from  the  Company. 

Tisfo,  'twias  ever  fo,  fince  heretofore 

The  blind  old  BarJ^  with  Dog  and  Bell  before. 

Was  fain  tofing  for  Bread  from  door  to  door. 


E  e  X  The 
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The  needy  Mufes  ail  turned  Gipdes  di^a, 

And  of  the  begging  Trade  e'er  fince  hwt'httik^ 

Should  mighty  Sappho  in  thefe  days  revive. 

And  hope  upon  her  (lock  of  Wit  to  live  j 

She  muft  to  CrefweFs  trudg  to  mend  her  Gainst 

And  let  her  Tail  to  hire,  as  well  as  Brains. 

What  Poet  ever  fin  d  for  Sheriff  V  or  who 

By  Wit  and  Senfe  did  ever  Lord  Mayors  grow  ? 

My  own  hard  Ufage  here  I  need  not  prels. 

Where  you  have  every  day  before  your  face 

P]  ehty  of  frefli  refembling  Inltances : 

Great  Cowltys  Mufe  the  fame  ill  Treatment  had^ 

Whofe  Verfe  fhall  live  for  ever  to  iipl»^id 

Th'  ungrateful  World,  that  left  fuch  Worth  nn.| 
paid. 

Waiter  himielf  mny  thank  Inheritanqe 

For  what  he  el&  had  fKver  got  by  $ei^  . 

On  Butler  who  can  think  without  )uil  Rag^,^      ; 

The Olory  and  the  Scandal  oi  tli$i  Age i    „  ■  ■-, 

Fair  lliood  his  hope^,  wi»n  firit  he  qame  to  ^o\^ 

Met  every  where  Widi  wdcome  j9^  Rcnoyv^     » 

■ 

Courted, 
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Courted^  and  lov'd  by  all,  with  wonder  read. 
And  promifes  of  Princely  Favour  fed : 
But  what  Reward  for  all  had  he  at  laft. 
After  a  Life  in  dull  expedance  pafs'd  ?  * 
The  Wretch  at  (uniming  up  his  miCpent  days 
Found  nothii^  left^  but  Poverty  and  Praife : 
Of  all  his  Gains  by!  Verfe  he  could  not  (ave 
Enough  to  purchase  Flannel)  and  a  Grave  •• 
Reduced  to  want,  he  in  due  time  fell  fick, 
Was  fain<  to  die^  and  be  interr  d  on  tick  .* 
And  well  might  blefs  the  Fever  that  was  (ent» 
To  rid  him  hence,  and  his  worfe  Fate  prevent 
/    You've  fcen  what  Fortune  other  Poets  (hare ; 

View  next  the  Faiftors  of  die  Theatre  .• 

'"  •      ♦ 

Thatconftant  Mart/  which  all  the  year  does  hold, 
Where  Staple  Wit  is  bartered,  bought,  and  fold  ; 
Here  trading  Scriblers  for  their  Maintenance,. 
And  Livelihood  truft  to  a  Lett V- chance ; 
But  who  his  Parts  would  in  the  Service  {pend, 
Whciis  all  his  herpes  on  vulgar  Breath  depend  ? 
Where  every  Sot,  for  paying  half  a  Grown, 
Has  the  Prerogative  to  cry  him  down  ? 

Ee  3  Sidley 
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SiMej  indeed  insy  be  cohteot  with  Fifne,   ' 

Hot  care  (hould  tn  HI  judgtiig  Audleneef  dtmo  i 

But  £tf//^,  and  the  reft,  that  write  for  Pence, 

IViiofe  whole  Eftite's  an  ounces  or  tw&oF  drains, 

Shouhi:a  thin  Honfe  oh  the  third  day  appear, 

Muft  flarve,  or  live  in  Tatters  all  the  year. 

And  what  can  we  cxped  that's  brave  and  great. 

From  a  poor  needy  Wretch,  that  writes  to  eat  ? 

Who  the  iiicccfi  of  the  next  Play  muft  wait 

For  Lodging*  Food,  andCloaths:  and  whofe  chief 
care 

1$  how  to  ipunge  for  the  next  Meal,  and  where  > 

Hadft  thou  of  old  in  flonrifliing  Athem  livM, 

When  all  the  learned  Arts  in  Glory  thriy'd* 

•       ■  ■ 

When  mighty  Sophocles  the  Stage  did  fwajTi 
And  Poets  by  the  State  were  held  in  pay ; 
»Twere  worth  thy  pains  to  cultivate  thy  Mule,  ' 
And  daily  wonders  then  it  might  produce  j       " 
But  who  would  now  write  Hackney  to  a  5?tagcf, ' 
That's  only  thought  theNuifance  of  the  Age? 
Go  after  this,  and  beat  thy  wretched  Brains> 
And  toil  to  bring  in  th^nklels  Ideots  means ; 


Turn  o'er  <Iul|  HvriKt^  fta4  dwCUiiQcIc,Fo(4% 

To  pqach  fpr  3ea(e,  and  hwt  jbr  idle  R^les : 

Be  frM  of  "il^idcfjts,  and  thie  PlajrHopfes,  . 

To  make  (bme  tawdry  Ad'refi  there  thy  Prize, 

And  (pcnd  thy  third  Days  gains  'twixt  her  clap'd] 
Thighs. 

All  Tf  adeSy  and  all  Profeflions  here  abound. 
And  jtt  Encoaragement  for  all  is  found : 
Here  a  vile  EmpVick,  who  by  Licence  kills. 
Who  eyery  wher^  helps  to  increafe  the  Biik, 
Wears  Velvet,  keeps  his  Coach,  and  Whore  befide, 
for  \ykat  lefs  Villains  mud  to  Tylurn  ride. 
There  a  dull  trading  3ot,  in  Wealth  overgrown 
By  thriving  Knavery,  can  call  his  own 
A  dozen  Mantiors,  and  if  Fate  -ftill  blefs^ 
Expeds  as  many  Counties  to  poflefs. 
Puc^k^^andf  rs^Bawds,  all  their  due  Pcnfions  gain, 
And  every  day  the  Great  Mf  ns  Bounty  drain  .• 
Lavilh^xpcnce  on  Wit,  has  never  yet 
Been  tax  d  amongft  the  Grievances  of  State, 
The  Turky^ ,  Quintrf^  Indian  Gainers  be, 

And  all  but  the  Poetick  Campany ; 

-'..'..    -•     *    ■.,.■'»..... 

Ee  4  Each 


Each  place  of  Tntfidc,  Bottom,  SM^rna^  tSant^ 
Gree^UmJf  Virgin^  StvH,  AfMUi^'  .. 

And  Fraf$ct^  tfatt  (ends  us  Otldoes,  Lace^  : 
Wine, 

Vaft  profit  aJ]|  aiui  laige  Retorna  briog  io ; 

famaffuu  only  is  that  barren  Coaft, 

Wheretiie  whole  Voyage,  and  Adveoture's  lofl:^ 

Then  be  advis'd^  the  (lighted  Mufe  forfake. 

And  C^ok  and  Dalton  for  thy  fiudy  take  : 

For  Fees  eadi  Term  fweat  in  the  crowded  Hall, 

And  there  for  Chartem,  and  crack'd  Titles  bawl : 

Where  Af  ■       d  thrives,  and  pockets  more  each 
year 

Than  forty  Lanreats  at  the  Theater. 

Or  elie  to  Orders,  and  the  Church  betake 

to 

Thy  felf)  and  that  thy  future  Refuge  make  ? 

c 

There  fawn  on  fome  proud  Patron  to  engage 
Th^  Adyowfbn  of  each  Funk,  and  Parfbnage  : 
Or  footh  the  Court,  and  preach  up  Kingly  Right; 
To  gain  a  Prebend  or  a  Miter  by't. 
In  fine,  turn  Pettifogger,  Canonift,  , 
Civilian,  Pedant,  Mountebank,  or  Prie^, 

Soldier^ 


J 
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Boldier^  er  Mertfant,  T4d6r,  Mnt^,  Fencer, 

Jack-pudding,  Juggler,  Pkyeri  of  Rope-darfcei' t 

iProich,  Pfead,   Cure,  ?Fight,  bttnd,  Pirirp,  Beg, 
Cheat,  or  Thieve  j  , 

Be  all  but  Poet^  and  there  s#ay  to  live,-  -'       ^ 

But  why  do  I  in  vain  nay  Counfel  {petid 

I  On  one  whom  there^s  fo  little  hope  to  mend  > 

I  Where  I  perhaps  as  fruitlefly  exhort, 

As  Lenten  Dodors,  when  they  Preach  at  Owirt; 

« 

I  Not  enter  d  Ponks  from  Luft  they  once  have  try*d, 
I  Not  Fops,  and  Women  from  Conceit,  and- Pride, 
I  Not  Bawds  from  Impudence,  Cowards  from  Fear, 
Nor  feer'd  unfeeling  Sinners  paft  DeCpair, 
Are  half  Co  hard,  and  ftubbbrn  to  reduce, 
As  a  poor  Wretch,  when  once  poflefs'd  with  Ij/LuCc. 

If  therefore,  what  I've  faid,  cannot  avail, 
Nor  from  the  Rhiming  Folly  thee  recal, 

V 

Bnt  ipight  of  all  thou  wilt  be  obftinate, 
I    And  run  thy  fetf  upon  avoidlefs  Fate ; 
:    May'ftthougopnunpitled,  tillthou  be 

Brought  to  the  Parifli-Badg,  and  Beggary : 


Till 
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Till  urg'd  by  wane,  Jifce  brofaea  Scriblers,  thou 
Turn  Poet  to  a  Booth,  a  SmithfeU  Shoar, 
And  write  Heroick  Verfe  for  Bartholmew, 
Then  flighted  by  the  very  Nurfery, 
Mayft  thou  at  laft  be  forc'd  to  ilarvc,  like  me. 


4 


■*i    «in*n'  I  lin 
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A  T  Y  R 

In  Imitation  of  the  Third  of 

J  U  V  Eli  A  L 


wm 


Written  in  May^  i68i. 


T^he  ^oet  brings  in  a  Friend  of  hisy  giymg  him 
an  account  why  he  removes  from  London  to 
live  in  the  Country. 

HO  much  concernM  to  leave  my  dear  old 
Friend, 


I  muft  however  his  DeHgn  commend 
;   Of  fixing  in  the  Country :  for  were  I 
,   As  free  to  chuie  my  Refidence,  as  he ; 

The  Peake^  the  FenSj  the  Hundreds ^  or  Lan€h'  end, 
,   I  would  prefer  to  Fleetftreet^  or  the  Strand. 
^    What  place  (o  deiarr,  and  fo  wild  is  there,  'y 

Whofe  Inconveniences  one  would  not 

Pother  thAti  the  Alarms  of  qnidnight  Fire, 


bear,        > 
ire,  J 


The 
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The  falls  of  Houfes, .  Knavery  of  Cits^ 

The  Plots  of  FaAions,  and  the  noift  of  Wits, 

« 

And  thoufand  other  Plagues^  which  uip  and  down 
Each  day  and  hour  infefi  thecurfed  Tawn  ? 

As  Fate  ivou'd  have't^  oo  the  appointed  day 
Of  parting  hence,  I  met  him  on  the  way. 
Hard  hj  Milt^tni^  the  place  (b  famM  of  late9 
In  Profe  and  Verfe  for  the  great  FaSions  Treat ; 
Here  we  fiood  dill,  and  after  Complements 
Of  courfe^  and  wilhinghis  good  Journey  heoce, 
I  ask'd  what  fudden  caufes  made  him  flie 
The  once  lov'd  Town,  and  his  dear  Company : 
When,  on  the  hated  Profped  looking  back. 
Thus  with  juft  rage  the  good  old  TiM0H  {pake. 

Since  Virtue  here  in  no  repute  is  had 
Since  Worth  is  fcom'd,Lcamingand  Senfe  unpaid, 
And  Knavery  the  only  thriving  Trade ; 

Finding  my  flender  Fortune  every  day 

'''*■"  •  -    . 

Dwindle,  and  waft  infenfiblyia way,  '  ' 

I,  like  a  Ibfirig  Gamefter,  thus  retreat, ' 

To  manage  wifelier  my  laft  ftake'of  Fate  : 

While 
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While  I  have  flrength/  ind  Want  no  ftiff  to  prop 

My  tott'ring  Limbs,  e*er  Age  has  made  me  ftoop 

Beneath  its  weight,  e'er  all  my  Thread  be  (puff, 

And  Life  has  yet  in  ftore  fome  Sand  to  run, 

'Tis  my  Refolve  to  quit  the  naufebus  Town. 

Let  thriving  Morecri^^  clui(e  his  dwelling  there. 

Rich  with  the  (poils  of  dom^  ybuog  ipend*  thrift 

:    Heir.* 

Let  the  Plot*inongers  fiiy  behind,  whofe  Art 

Can  Truth  to  Sham,  and  Sham  to  Truth  convert : 

Who  ever  has^n  Houlie  to  build,  or  Set 

His  Wife,  hiis  Confcience,  or  his  Oath  to  let : 

Who  ever  has,  of  hopes  for  Offices^ 

A  Navy,  G  aard,  or  Cufiom-hoofib's  Place  .• 

Xet  (harping  Courtiers  fti)f,nyirho. there  are  great 

%j  putting  the  fal(e  Dice  on  Khig,  add  State:     > 

'Where  they,^:«ho  once  mtnGrwmSy  and  footheys 
knowp^    . 

Are  now  to  fair  Eftates,  aod. Honors  grown; 

Nor  need  we  envy  .them,  or  wonder  nauch 

At  their  f^p,tftftiqk,Gr^atqpfi,,fince  they're  f«ch. 


Whom 
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Whom  Fortiuie  oft  to  hor  eaprickras  ftwka 
Is  pleas'd  to  raiie  Uom  f^eoaels^  add  die  f «Aes» 
To  Wealuli  and .  Oigatty  «b!OVe  the  reft» 
When  (he  is  frolick  and  dtfpos'd  to  jeft. 

I  live  in  I^MdlSMr  ?  What  flKnild  I  do  there  ? 
I  ca  naot  lye,  nor  flatter,  nor  ferfwear : 
I  can't  cofDmeiid  a  Book,  or  Piece  of  Wit, 
C  Tho  a  Lord  were  the  Author  )  dully  Writ : 
Vm  no  Sk  Sydrepbel  to  read  the  Stars, 
'  And  caft  Nativities  for  longing  Heirs, 
When  Fathers  fliall  drop^off:  do  GadUry 
To  tell  the  minice^  when  the  King  (hall  die. 
And  you  know  whatw-:<coaie  in :  nor  can  I  fleer^ 
And  tack  aboit  my  Gonicience,  whenfoe'e*'. 
To  a  new  Poiflt  I  (eeReiigion  veer. 
Let  others  pimp  to  Courtiers  Lecfaoy, 
Tli  draw  no  City  Cuckold's  Curteonind: 
Nor  would  I  do  it,  tho  to  be  made  great. 
And  rais'd  to  be  chief  Minifler  of  ^ce.  -  '^ 

Therefore  I  think  it  fit  to  rid  the  Town  • ' 

Of  one,  that  is  an  ufelefs  member  grown. 

Belides^ 
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^iides^  wlia  h»  prettace  to  f avairr  now. 
But  he^  wfaa  hiddea  Villany  d^oes  fcooMTy.  . 
Whofe  Breafl  does  with  ibme  bmtiuigSecret  glow  ? 
By  none  thou  fliak  preferred,  or  vah'd  be, 
That  triifts  thse  with  ae  hfmefl:  Secrefie  •* 
He  only  may  to  great  Mens  Friendfliip  reach^ 

■V  •      •         • 

Who  Great  Men,  when  he  pleaies,  Can  impeadi. 
Let  others  thus  af^ire  to  Dignity ; 
For  me,  I'd  not  their  envied  Grandetir  buy 
For  all  th'  Exchange  is  worth,  that  Pauls  wilt  coft, 
Or  was  of  late  in  the  Scotch  Voyage  loft. 
What  would  it  boot»  if  I>  to  gain  my  end. 
Forego n]Qr Qtiiei^  andnrfea^of  mind. 
Still  feared  j  at  laft  betray'd  by  my  great  Friend. 

» 

Another  Caule,  which  loriift  boldly  own. 
And  not  the  k»ft,  for  which  I  quit  the^oWn, 
Is  to  behold  it  made  the  Common-ibore, 
Where  /^r4»ce  does  all  her  Filth,  and  Ordure  pour : 
What  Sparfc  of  true  old  Engliflt  rage  can  bear 
Thofe,  who  were  Slaves  ar  home,  to  Lord  it  here  .* 


We've 
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We've  all  our  Faihi0fiS)  Langm^e,  Complesieots, 
Oar  Mufick,  Dancay  Curing  9Ccx>kiog  thence  ; 
And  we  (hall  have  their  PoLs'ning  too  ere  loog. 
If  flill  in  the  improvement  we  go  on. 

What  would'ft  thou  fay,  great  Harry ,  (houkfft 

thou  view 

Thy  gawdy  flutt 'ring  Race  of  Ef^lijb  now. 
Their  tawdry  Cloaths,  Pulvilio's,  Edences, 
Their  Chedreux  Peruques,  and  thofe  Vanities^ 
Which  thou^  and  they  of  old  did  (b  defpife? 
What  wouid'ft  thou  (ay  to  (ee  th^  infeiSied  Town 
With  the  foul  Spawn  of  Foreigners  o'er- run  : 
Hither  from  Taris^  and  all  Parts  they  come^ 
The  Spue  and  Vomit  of  their  Goals  at  home ; 
To  Court  they  flock,  and  to  S,  James  his  Square^ 
And  wriggle  into  great  Mens  Service  there  .* 
Foot  boys  at  firft,  till  they  from  wiping  Shooes^ 

Grow  by  degrees  the  Mafter  of  the  Hou(e : 

•  > 

Ready  of  Wit,  hardened  of  Impudence, 
Able  with  eafe  to  put  down  either  //—• .- 
Both  the  King's  Player,  and  King's  Evidence : 


Flippant 
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I  Flippant  of  Talk,  and  voluble  of  Tongue^ 
,  With  words  at  will,  no  Lawyer  better  hung : 
Softer  than  flattering  Court-Parafite, 
Or  City-Trader,  when  he  means  to  cheat, 
No  Calling  or  Profeffion  comes  amifs : 
A  needy  Monfieur  can  be  what  he  pl^eafe, 
Groom,  Page,  Valet,  Quack,  Operator,  Fencer, 
Perfximer,  Pimp,  Jack- pudding.  Juggler,  Dancer : 
Give  btit'the  word  j  the  Gur  will  fetch  and  bring;* 
Come  over  to  the  Emperor ^  or  King : 
Or,  if  ydu  pleafe,  fly  o'er  die  Pyramid, 
Which  f-'-'H  and  the  reft  in  vain  have  try'd. 

Can  I  have  patience,  and  endure  to  (ce 
The  paltry  Forein  Wretch  take  place  of  me,   ■ 
Whdm  the  fame  Wind  and  Veflfel  brought  afliore. 
That  brought  prohibited  Goods  and  Dildoes  o*er  ? 
Then,  pray,  what  mighty  Privilege  is  there 
For  me,  that  at  my  Birth  drew  Englif^  Air  > 
And  whereas  the  benefit  to  have  my  Veins 
Run  BritiP)  Blood,  if  there's  no  difference 
•Twixt  me,  and  him,  the  Statute  Freedom  gave, 
And  made  a  Subjed  of  a  true-born  Slave  ? 

Ff  But 
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But  nqtbing  lfaock%  and  is  inorelDtthMi^gr  hk; 
Than  the  vile  Rafcal  s  iulfoin  Fldttei^  : 
By  help  of  this  ftdfe  Magnifyijig  Glals, 
A  Loufe  or  Flea  ihall  for  a  Camel  pa& : 
Produce  an  hideous  Wight,  more  .i^y  iieur 
Than  thofe  HI  Shapes,  which  io  old  HAi)|gif]gs  vi\ 
He'll. make  him  jSrok  a  Bgau^Marcjmvgt^evF  : 
CcMXuncnd  his  Voice  and  ;Sin|^og,  tho  -he  hjcay 
WorCe^han  Sir  Mtrtin  JtfM-r'oMla  the  Piay : 
And  if  heRhipie  j  fl)9Jlpr.$i£c  Sox  Standjard  WiU 
More  fcurvy  £tnGi  than  Piyit,  and  f^ickars  wfit. 

And  here's  the  caifchief,  tho  <w^  lay  the  Skmih 
He  is  beli?v!d,  andwe  are  thought  to  fhim  • 
Do  you  ^ut  (roile,  imm^iately  th$  B^alt 
Laughs  ont  aloud,  tho  he  ne-ej*  beard  thpjefi  * 
Pcf tend  y<wixe  fad,  he's  preieatly  in  Tears, , 
Yet  grieves  no  jRiore  than  Marble,  when  it  wears 
.  Sorrow  in  Metaphor :  but  fpeaj^  of  Qeat ; 
0  GoJ!  howfMltry  'tis^  he'll  cry,  and  fweat     ,   , 
In  depth  of  Winter;  ftrait,  if  you  confiplaiji 

Of  Cold ;  the  Weather  glafe  is  funk  again  .-  .    ^ 

j 


in  Imtatka  ^  tH  Tkir^^  Juvenal.     \t^$ 
Then  he'll  caU  for  his  VnistCAmpiiS&^  ^  fw^y 
Tis  beyond  Eigk%  he's  Ui  ^tewMkSf^ 
Thus  he  Ihifts  Scensa^  dad  eft' nor  in  a  d4y 
Cap  change,  hut  Face,  th«tn  A<9:<»*  at  a  Pity  f 
TlMre'$  nought  Co  naeao,caa  'icape;  t\k^  ftaiiS'f  ing  Sq^ 
Not  his  Lord's  SnufF-box,  nor  his  Powder  Spot : 
If  he  but  Spit,  or  pick  his  Teeth ;  he'lt  cry, 
How  every  thing  Becomes  yo»  !  let  me  die. 
Tour  Lordfhip  does  it  mop  fudicioujhf : 
And  fwear,  'tis  fafliionable,  if  he  3neeze^ 
Extremely  taking,  and  it  deeds  mufl  pleafe. 

Befides,  there^s  nothing  flared,  nothing  free 
From  the  hot  Satyr's  rampant  Lechery  J 
Nor  Wife,  nor  Virgin  Daughter  can  efcape. 
Scarce  thou  thy  felf,  or  Son  avoid  a  ftapei 
All  muft  go  pad4ock*d :  if  nought  elfe  there  be, 
Sufped  thy  very  Stables  Chaftity. 
By  this  the  Vermin  into  Secrets  creep, 
Thus  FamlKes  in  awe  they  ftrive  to  keep* 
What  living  for  an  Englifh  Man  is  there, 
Where  fuch  as  thefe  get  head,  and  domineer, 
WhoCb  uft  and  cuftom  'tis,  never  to  (liare 

'  Ffi 
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A  Friend,  but  love  to  reiga  without  di(pute. 

Without  a  Rival,  full  and  abfolute  > 

Soon  as  the  Infed  gets  his  Honors  ear. 

And  fly  blows  (bme  of 's  pois'nous  malice  there, 

Strait  I'm  turn  d  off,  kick'd  out  of  doors^  difcar- 
ded. 

And  all  my  former  Service  dif-regarded. 

But  leaving  thefe  Mtjfieurs^  for  fear  that  I 

Be  thought  of  the  Silk  Weavers  Mutiny^ 

From  the  loath'd  fubjed:  let  us  haften  on. 

To  mention  other  Grievances  in  Town  •• 

And  further,  what  Refped  at  all  is  had 

Of  poor  men  here  >  and  how's  their  Service  paid, 

Tho  they  be  ne*er  (b  diligent  to  wait, 

Tofheak,  anddance  attendance  on  the  Great? 

No  mark  of  Favour  is  to  be  obtained 

By  one,  that  fues,  and  brings  an  empty  hand : 

<< 

And  all  his  meirit  is  but  made  a  fporc, 
Unlefs  he  glut  (bme  Cormorant  at  Court. 

Tis  now  a  common  thing,  and  ufual  here. 
To  fee  the  Son  of  (bme  rich  Ufurcr 
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Take  place  of  Nobles,  keep  his  firft  rate  Whore,    . 

And  for  a  Vaulting  Bout  or  two  give  more 

Than   a  Guard-Captains  Pay:  mean  while  the 
Breed 

Of  Peers,  reduced  to  Poverty  and  Need, 

Are  fain  to  trudg  to  the  Bank-fide^  and  there 

Take  up  with  Porters  leavings,  Suburb- Ware* 

There  {pend  that  Blood,  which  their  great  An- 
ceftor 

So  nobly  flied  at  Crejfy  heretofore. 

At  Brothel-Fights  in  (bme  foul  Common-fliore. 

Produce  an  Evidence,  tho  juft  he  be, 

As  righteous  Joh^  or  Ahrabam^  or  He^ 

1 

Whom  Heaven,  when  whole  Nature  (hipwrack'd 
was,  * 

Thought  worth  the  faving,  of  all  human  Race; 

Or  f  other ^  whom  the  •flaming  Deluge  (cap'd, 

yf  htn  So Jotns  Lechers  Angels  would  have  rap'd  ; 

Hovo  rich  be  if,  mufl:  the  firft  queftion  be. 

Next  for  his  Manners,  and  Integrity  : 

They'll  ask,  what  Equipage  he  keefs^  and  what   . 

Hes  reckon  d  worth  in  Mony  and  Eft  at  e^ 

Ff  3  Whether 
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Whetktr  f^r  Siftr^  hi  htu  Men  kktum  tt  /me^ 
Mi  with  ktm  wmif  Difbt$  he  Jtee  Jkie  i 
fbr  lode  wbttOafli  a  sdrfM  hts  in  &ot^ 
JuH:  (b  much  Credit  has  he,  and  no  ti^ott  t 
Should  I  upon  ithoofand  Bfbld^  S\r6at, 
And  caH  each  ^aint  tlirottghout  Vh«  Kalendar, 
To  votjth  ttiy  Oath  ,•  k  trtm>  be  taken  herft ; 
tlh'pcforW^tffeav'^^iead  ThtMierhhs(th6yiMtik) 
And  Heav  n  it  felf  does  at  fuch  Trifles  wink. 

Befides,  what  (tore  of  gibing  Ico^s  are  thrown 
On  one  that's  poor,  and  meanly  clad  in  Town ; 
Jf  his  Apparel  ieem  but  overworn,. 
His  Stockings,  out  at  heel,  or  Breeches  torn  i 
Onp  takes  occafion  his  ript  Shooe  to  flout* 
And  (weal's  'cbas  t>ebn  «t  Pritbd  grates  hung  Out  t 
Another  Arewdly  jeers  his  <oarfe  Ccevat, 
Beciaii(e  htm^lf  wears  F^Mt «  t  third  his  Bit, 
4nd  mod  ufHnerdfuUy  fli»w6  his  Wit, 
If  it  be  old,  and  does  ndt  cock  adgftc ; 
Nothing  in  Poverty  fo  iK  is  boMk» 
As  its  expofing  swn  to  4^flisg  iconi^ 


*  <■ 
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To  be  bjrtawdvy  Cottcooibs  pi&'d  upon, 
And  made  tJhe  jeiiiq;^itock  of  eachf  Bafibon, 
turn  out  tbife^rkiuH  (cries^ane  »C\mt€tt^htfe» 
is  nor  forfueh  fHem  fclmmfrtl  Cars^  as  yog  ; 

« 

Tii  for.ymir  Betters  kept :  Beiiibe»  forUe  So% 
That  knevn  nto!  Fathejf,  w^  on  Balks' ftegpot: 
But  novr  i^  rai»  ciP  td  an  EftatCy  and  Piricfe^ 
But  hanrkig  the  kind  Proverb  on  his  fide : 
Let  Gripe  and  Cheatwei  take  their  Pktces  tfaece^^ 
And  Dafi  theScriv^neis^gaMrdy  iparkiib  Beif^ 
That:  wears  three  nnnld  Orphans  on  his  Back : 
Meaw  white  ](K>t»  in  the  AUapi  ftand^  and  fiieak : 
And  70a  therewith  mufti  rell!  contoited,  fince 
Almighty  Weahh:does  put  fueh  difference* 
What  Citieen  a  Sonr  ifU^Law^  will  take. 
Bred  ne'er  fo  well,  thas  tmt  a?  Jbynter  maftfr?' 
Whstmaniof  (bn&j'tiiat's  poor,  e^er  {ammon'd  is 
Amongdche  CommoniCouniril.  coadvife  i 
At  Veftry.Confttlts  when  doesilie  appear. 
For  choofii^  of  Game 
Or  maidng  ILeather  Botkets  for  the  Ch»tr  i- 


F  f  4  Tis 


/ 


440  A    $  Att  K, 

'Tis  hard  for  any  man  to  rife,  that  feels 
His  Virtne  cl<^'d  with  Poverty  at  heels : 
Bat  harder  'tis  by  mvch  in  Loitdon^  where 
A  (brry  Lodging,  coarfe,  and  deader  Fare, 
Fire,  Water,  Breathing,  every  thing  is  dear  c^ 
Yet  fbch  as  thefe  an  earthen  Difli  difdain. 
With  whi^h  their  Ancefiors  in  EJgars  Reiga, 

/ 

Were  {erv'4  ^nd  thought  it  no  difgrace  to  dine;, 
Tho.they  were  rich,  had  (lore  of  Leather-CoiiL 
Low  as  their  Fortune  is^  yet  they  defpife    . 
A  man  that  walks  the  ftreets  in  homely  Prize : 
To  (peak  the  truth,  great  part  of  England  now 
In  their  own  Cloth  will  fcarce  vouchfafe  to  go : 
Only,  the  Statutes  Penalty  to  (ave. 
Some  few  perhaps  wear  WoUen  in  the  Grave. 
Here  all  go  daily  dreft,  altho  it  be       ... 
Above  their  Means,  their  Rank^  and  Quality : 
The  mod;  in  borrowed  Gallantry  are  clad» 
For  which  the  TradeHnen's  Books  are  ftill  unpaid' 
This  fault  is  common  in  the  meaner  fort. 
That  they  muft  needs  affeft  to  bear  the  Port 

Of  Gentlemen,  tho  they  want  Income  fort 
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Sir,  to  be  (hort,  ia  this  expehfiveTown 
Tberes  nothing  without  Morty  to  be  done  : 
What  will  you  give  to  be  admitted  there, 
And  brought  to  fpeech  of  fome  Court- Minifler? 
What  will  you  give  to  have  the  quarter-face. 
The  (quint  and  nodding  go-by  of  his  Grace  ? 
His  Porter,  Groom,  and  Steward  mufl:  have  Fees, 
And  you  may  fee  the  tomhs\  and  Tovor  for  left : 
Hard  Fate  of  Suitors  \  who  mufl:  pay,  and  pray 
To  Livery-flaves,  yet  oft  go  fcorn*d*away. 
Who  e*er  at  Barnet^  or  S.  Allans  fears, 
To  have  his  Lodging  drop  about  his  cars, 
Unlefs  a  (udden  Hurricane  befal, 
Or  fuch  a  Wind  as  blew  old  If  oil  to  Hell  > 
Here  we  build  flight,  what  (carce  out  lafls  the  Leafe 
Without  the  help  of  Props,  and  Buttrefles : 
And  Houfes  now  adays  as  much  require 
To  be  enfur'dfrom  Falling,  as  from  Fire. 
There  Buildings  are  fubflantial,  tho  lefs  neat 
And  l^ept  with  care  both  Wind  and  Watertight : 
There  you  in  fife  fqcurity  are  blefl:, 
And  nought,  but  Confcienqe,  to  difturb  you^  Refl:. 

lam 
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I  am  for  Kvioj^  whtn  no  fires  affnfjkt^ 
No  Belk  rwig  bacbwanl  break  mj  ftsep  ar  nighr ; 
I  (carce  lie  dtrtvrt,  ami  dbraw  waey  Cwtmas  bnre;. 
Burftmc  Tin  rons^d  by  tke  next  Kfovfe  «b  Fife: 
Pale^  apd  faalf  deaKi  with  Fear^  m^r  fdf  t  nifcv 
And  find  my  Room  all  dver  iirai  Uaae  j 
By  tkb'tb»  Ubiz'd  en  the  third  Stairs^  Md  I 
Can  av»  difcera  no  ochcf  Remedy, 
But  leaping  out  at  Window  to>  get  free  : 
For  if  the  Mtfchief  from  this  Cellar  came; 
Be  (ure  the  Garret  is  thelafl  takes  flame; 
The  moveaUes  of  F-^-^ge  were  a  Bed 
For  him,  and's  Wife,,  a  Pifi-pot  by  its  fide, 
A  Looking.gh^s  apon*  the  Cupboards  H^ad,« 
/k  Gomfe^cafe,  Caadleilick,  and  Pewter-fpooit, 
For  want:  of  Plafie,.  with  Desk  to  write  upon : 
A  Box  without  a  Lid  (erv'd  to  contain^ 
Few  Authors,  which  made  up  his  Fatican : 
And  there  his  own  immortal  Works  were  laid. 
On  which  the  barbarous  Mice  for  hunger  prey'i 
F.™  had  notliing  all  the  World  does  know ; 
And  yet  (hould  he  have  lofl  hi$  Nothing  too. 

No 
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^o  one  the  wretched  Daixi  would  bav«  Aipply'd 

l^ith  Lodging)  Houfe-rooni,  oraCrnftof  Bread; 

,     Biit  if  the  Fire  burn  down  Come  Great  Man's 
Houfe, 

All  ftrait  are  interefled  m  the  Ibis : 
The  Court  is  ftrait  in  Mourning  fure  enough, 
The  Ad:,  Commencement,  and  the  Term  put  off: 
Then  we  mi(chances  of  the  Town  lament, 
And  Fafts  are  kept,  like  Judgments  to  prevent. 
Out  comes  a  Brief  Immediate!  j,  with  Ipeed 
To  gather  Charity  as  far  as  TweeJ^ 
Nay,  while,  'tis  burning,  (bme  will  fend  him  iq 
Timber  and.  Stone  to  build  his  Houfe  agen  : 
Others  choice  Furniture :  here  feme  rare  piece 
Of  Ruhens^  or  Vandike  prefented  is : 
There  a  rich  Suit  of  ^Mbrec/^c^-Tapeftry^ 
A  Bed  of  Damask,  or  Embroidery : 
One  gives  a  fine  Scrucore,  or  Cabinet^ 
Another  a  huge  mighty  Diih  of  Plat^i 
Or  Bag  of  Gold :  thus  he  at  length  gets  more 
'  By  )(ind  tnisToftDnie  xhun  he  bad  before, 
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And  ati  fu(ped  it  for  a  laid  DeHgn, 

As  if  he  did  himfelf  the  Fire  begin. 

Could  you  but  be  advised  to  leave  the  Town, 

And  from  deslr  Plays,  and  drinking  Friends  be 
*   drawn; 

An  handfom  Dwelling  might  be  had  in  Kent^ 

Surrey y  or  Efiex^  at  a  cheaper  Rent 

Than  what  you Ve  fore  d  to  give  for  one  half  year 

To  lie,  like  Lumber,  in  a  Garret  here  .• 

A  Garden  there,  and  Well,  that  needs  no  Rope, 

Engin,  or  Pains  to  Crane  its  Waters  up : 

Water  is  there  thro  Natures  Pipes  conveyed, 

For  which  no  Cuftom,  or  Excife  is  paid  • 

Had  I  the  fmalleft  Spot  of  Ground,  which  fcarce 

Would  Summer  half  a  dozen  Graflioppers, 

Not  larger  than  my  Grave,  tho  hepce  remote. 

Far  as  S.  Michaels  Mounts  I  would  go  to>j 

Dwell  there  content,and  thank  the  Fates  to  boot. 

Here  want  of  Red  anights  more  People  kills 

Than  all  the  College,  and  the  weekly  Bills  .• 

Where  none  have  privilege  to  fleep,  but  thofe, 

Whofe  Pur(es  can  compound  for  their  Repofe : 
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In  vain  I  go  to  Bed,  or  ck>fe  my  eyes, 

Methinks  the  place  the  middle  Region  is. 

Where  I  lie  down  in  Storms,  in  Thunder  ri(e: 

The  reftlefs  Bells  fuchDin  in  Steeples  keep, 

That  fcarce  the  Dead  can  in  their  Church  yards 
fleep  : 

Huzza's  of  Drunkards,  Bell-mens  midnight Rbimes, 
The  noife  of  Shops,  with  Hawkers  early  Screams, 
Befides  the  Brawls  of  Coach  men,  when  they  meet' 
And  flop  in  turnings  of  a  narrow  Street, 
Such  a  loud  medley  of  confufion  make. 
As  drowfie  ^—r  on  the  B^nch  would  wake. 

If  you  walk  out  in  Bus'nefs  ne'er  fo  great. 
Ten  thoufand  fleps  you  mud  exped:  to  meet :        i 
Thick  crowds  in  every  place  you  muft  charge  thro, 
And  :{lorm  your  Paflagc  wherefoe  cr  you  go  •• 
While  Tides  of  Followjers  behind  you  throngs 
And,  preffing  on  your  heels,  (hove  you  along  : 
One  with  a  Board,  or  Rafter  hits  your  Head, 
Another  with  his  Elbow  bores  your  Side ; 
Some  tread  upon  your  Corns,  perhaps  in  (port. 
Mean  while  your  Legs  are  cas'd  all  o'er  with  Dirt, 

Here 
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Here  you  the  March  of  $  (low  F«Ber$l  witt« 
Advancing  to  the  Church  with  ^l^mn  State  ] 
There  a  Sedan,  and  lUcqules  fiopyofir  way. 

That  bears  (baie  Punk  of  Hoaor  lo  the  Play  : 
Now  you  (bme  mighty  piec©  of  Timber  nw^. 
Which  tott'ring  threatens  ruin  to  the  Street: 
Next  a  hi^e  Portion  J  Stone,  for  building  Pauh, 
It  (elf  almoftaRock,  on  Carriage  ro wis  : 
Which)  if  it  fall,  would  caufe  a  Mafitcre, 
And  iervc  at  onee  to  murder,  aad  inter. 

If  what  I've  faid  can*t  from  the  Town  af&igfat, 
Confider  other  dangers  of  the  Night  •• 
When  Brickbats  are  fronfi  upper  Stories  thrown. 
And  emptied  Chamberpots  come  pouring  dowa 
From  Oarrec  Windows :  you  havecaufe  to  bkfs^ 
The  gentle  Stars,  if  you  come  off  with  Pifs  : 
So  many  Fates  attend,  a  man  had  need, 
Ne'er  walk  without  a  Surgeon  by  his  fide  z 

» 

And  he  can  hardly  now  diftreet  be  thought, 
That  does  not  make  his  Will,  ere  he  go  out 

If  this  you  'fcape,  twenty  to  one,  you  meet 
Some  of  the  drunken  Scowrers  of  the  Street, 

FlulhM 
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Of  CoaMk$  itiMjuU  «[Ki  iSMMbeb  AoMi'd  <: 

Thefe,  If  ;i  (^ir«9l»  or  «  fi<»y  t)«  flMft* 

Are  ill  at  eafe  a  9^^,  and  xir^nt  l^bpir  Reft* 

For  mifctuef  is  a  l^ch^ry  (p  foroe* 

I  .  ■ 

And  ferves  to  make  them  fliaep  \^ -lUiuiMim,. 

Yet  heated,  a$  th^jr  gre,  with  Vojuth  »d  Wine, 

If  they  difpcro  4  train  of  FJAnnheaw  ihiflf^ 

If  a  Great  Max)  with  his  gilt  Coac^  APpMf;' 

And  a  ftrong  <iDArd  of  f oot-hoy;  m  xjmt  i>ere» 

,  The  Rai(:aJ^^Qeak,  jwd^brimk  tbekH^a^s  £9^  iietr. 

Poor  n^,  wi)p  «i«  ap  XJght  to  w4(Uc  aboitf, 

Save  what  thp  Pariih,  ^Hrtfae^kie^haogoiit; 

They  valu^  qot :  'tis  worth  y<oi|r  whil4»<)9  h^U' 
The  fcufHe>  \i  thaf  be  .9  ^^,  w|i^e 
Another  give?  *he  BlpwR,  f  oiJy  bflv ^ 
He  bids  me  i(bqd :  pf  force  I  <»uA  give  way. 
For  'tweare  a  jl^q^eO  t^Hig  «o  difefeey, 

An4 Ari«^9 h«r9,  wb^ Xin ga(id<i{»p«l« 
My  felf  i>9  f— -404  hi;  Ma^liHis  ioofiu 
PT/^ffV  f/»tfrtf  ?  he  cries,  and  takes  ypu  by  the  Throat, 
Dig  /  are  you  dnmh  ?  Speak  quicily^  elfe  my  Foot 

Shall 
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Shall  march  aioutyMr  Buttocks :  whence  dye  comef 

From  v^at  hutk-ridden  Strumpet  reeking  home  ? 

Saving  your  reverend  Ffmpjhip^  where  d'ye  ply  ? 

How  may  one  have  a  Joh  of  Lechery^ 

If  you  fay  any  thing,  or  hold  your  peace, 

Andiilently  go  off ;  'tis  all  a  cafe : 

Still  he  lays  on  :  nay  well/  if  you  (cape  fb : 

Perhaps  he'll  clap  an  Adion  on  you  too 

Of  Battery^  nor  need  he  fear  to  meet 

A  Jury  to  his  turny  fhall  do  him  rights 

And  bring  him  in  large  Damage  for  a  Shooc 

Worn  out,  befides  the  pains  in  kicking  you. 

A  Poor  Man  mud:  expedl  nought  of  redrefs^ 

But  Patience  :  his  beft  way  in  fuch  a  cafe 

Is  to  be  thankful  for  the  Drubs,  and  beg 

That  they  would  mercifully  fpare  one  Leg, 

Or  Arm  unbroke,  and  let  him  go  away 

With  Teeth  enough  to  6at  his  Meat  next  day. 

Nor  is  this  all,  which  you  have  caufe  to  fear. 
Oft  we  encounter  midnight  Padders  here : 


When 
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When  the  ^xcbanw^  and  jthe  Shops  aredotey 

And  chfirich  Tradcfinan  m  his  Coqotiog-heule 

To  view  the  Profit  of  the  day  withdtaWsf. 

Hither  in  flocks  from  Shooten.HiU  they  comei 

To  (eek  their  Prize,  and  Booty  neaifet;  home  • 

Tour  Purfe  J  they  cry  j  't^  midne^  t»  refift* 

Or  ftrive^  >i^Ith  a  cock'-d  Pi^ol  at  yoinr  Breaft ; 

And  thefe^  ea^h  day  (b  fireog  and  niTmerons  gfOwl 

The  Town  can  (carce  afford  them  Jail  rooifi  now» 

Happy  the  times  of  the  old  Heptarchy^ 

Ere  London  knew  (b  much  of  Villany : 

Then  fatal  Carts  thro  Holhorn  feldbm  went^ 

And  Tyhurn  with  few  Pilgrims  was  content : 

A  lefs,  and  fingle  Prifon  then  would  do, 

And  fervM  the  City,  and  the  Country  too. 

Thefe  are  the  Reafons,  Sir,  which  drive  me 
hence. 

To  which  I  might  add  more,  would  Time  difpenfe 

To  hold  you  longer,-  but  the  Sun  draws  low. 

The  Coach  is  hard  at  hand,  and  I  mud  go  ; 

Therefore,  dear  Sir,  farewel ;  and  when  the  Town 

.  From  better  Company  can  fpare  you  down, 

Gg  To 


4f  Q  A    S  ATT  Hf  &c. 

To  nuke  the  CouHtry  with  yosr  Pre(<^6  bldfi, 
Then  viJTik  youf  old  Fiteiid  amoagft  the  rett : 
4'here  III  ftddlctTure  to  wiUde  my  ittldd 
Of  what  Remarks  t  flow  mnft  feave  befaidd  : 
The  Fruits  of  dear  Experience,  which  with  thefe 
Improved  witt  (itrVe  fol  hthts,  And  notices ; 
And  when  yon  write  agaifl)  itaay  be  of  ufe 
T9  fimnib  Saty  ir  for  your  dalrittg  Mttft. 


«  •       t 


i»ii>«i 


.    r 


t,       « 
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DITHYRAMBICK. 

The  T)rmJ{ards  Speech  in  a  Masl^ 

Written  la  Aug,  1^7  ?• 


•     •  '         •         «  "  ' 

*•  »     • 

Y£  S,  J09  are  mighty  wife,  I  warrant,  mighty 
wifet 

t 

With.aU  yovr  godly  Tricks,  and  Artifice, 

Who  thinkto  cboufe  me  of  my  dear  and  pktiantViceJ 

Goy  and  (bme  unexperienced  F6^  bigillley 
To  lome  ravi^  entering  ^miiti  &iit,  ahd  whlflfe, 
Who  never  Icnew  tlie  worth  6f  tJrutike'fJh^^  and 


I'vt  tx^%  nA  prov'd,  and  focmd  it  til  Divine : 
It  i#  rd^li^d^  I  Will  drink  on,,  and  die, 
I'll  not  one  minute  lofe,  not  I, 
'to  faejti*  your  trdublefoine  Divinity : 

V 

G  g  X  Fill 


45*  A  DItHTRAMBICK,' 

Fill  me  atop-full  GUIs,  I'll  drink  it  on  the  Knee, 

Confnfion  to  the  next  that  fpoils  good  Company. 


If. 


That  Gulp  was  worth  a  Soul,  like  it^  it  wea^ 
And  thorowout  new  Life,  and  Vigor  (ent : 
I  feel  it  warm  at  once  my  Head  apd  Heart, 

I  feel  it  all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part. 
Let  the  vile  Slaves  of  Bus'nefs  toil,  and  drive, 

-  Who  want  the  Leifure,  or  the  Wit  to  five ; 

While  we  Life's  tedious  journey  fliorter  mab^ 

And  reap  thofe  Joys  which  they  lack  (enfe  to 
takk 

Thus  live  the  Gods  ( if  ought  above  our  felves 
there  |je) 

They  live  fo  happy,  unconcern*d,  and  jfree: 

Like  us  they  fit,  and  with  a  carelefs  Brow 

■        •     ■  ■•   •      ■,..<. 

Laugh  at  the  petty  Jars  of  Human  kind.  Jbclow.* 

Like  usthey  (pend  their  Age  ingende  Eaiie, 

Like  us  they  drink ;  for  what  wer^  all,  th^.  Heay'o, 
alas ! 

•        »       •  «  .    •  .  •  '      .     I  ' 

If  fober,  and  compell'd  to  want  that  Happinelf. 

in.  Afljft 


A  DlTHTRAMBtCk,         4^5 


m. 


Aflfift  almighty  Wiqe^  for  thou  alone  haft  Power, 
Aad  other  111  invoke  no  more, 
Affift,  while  with  jufl;  Prai(e  I  thee  adore ; 
Aided  by  thee,  I  date  their  worth  riehearfe. 

In  Flights  above  the  common  pitch  of  groveling 

Ver(e. 

Thou  art  the  Worlds  great  Soul,  that  heav'nly 


Which  dofi  our  dull  half-kindled  mafi  infptre. 

We  nothing  gaUant,  and  above  our  felves  produce. 

Till  tboii  do  ft  finifli  Man,  and  Ketnfiiie. 

Thou  art'  the  only  G>ttrce  of  all  the  world  calls 
great, 

Thou  did&the Poefs  firft^and  they  the  Gods  create  :. 

To  thee  their  Rage,  their  Heat,  their  Flame  they 
owe, 

Thou  mud;  half  ihare  with  Art,and  Nature  .too. 

They  owe  their  Glory,  and  Renown  to  thee  ; 

Thou  giv'ft  their  Verfe,  and  them  Eternity. 


G  g  3  Great 


414      ^  njXHXRAU^ffiK, 

4 

Great  AlexanJer,  that  big*ft  Word  of  FamC) 
That  fills  her  Throat,  ^d  almoft  rends  the  &aie» 
Whofe  Valour  fonnd  the  World  too  ftrait  a  Stage 
For  his  wide  Vidories  and  boundle(s  Rage, 
Got  not  Repute  by  War  alone,  but  thee, 

•  •  •        • 

He  knew,  he  ne'er  could  conquer  by  Sobriety, 

And  drunk  as  well  as  fought  for  univerC&t  Mo- 
ipardi]ii. 

•  -  • 

IV. 

*  9 

Pox  a!  that  hzy  CUrtt  I  how  it  ftays  % 
^c|(e  itfgaio.to  poft  th4  Seas  f 
^TwiqaldSboafV  W  ia  €aig9i  hen^ 
'Tis  nQw  a  kmg  ^^/fi^  VayagQ»  half  ayetr, 
'Sdeath  \  keips's  a  minute,  loft,  an  Age,  I  tofm^ 
Slipt  by,  and  qie'er  to  be  retriev*d  again. 
For  pity  (ufTer  not  the  preciqus  Juice  to  die, 
^et  i^s  prevent  our  owq,  and  its  Mortality : 
I'ij^e  %  m.  ^fe  ysri.tli  ft^dling  an4  Sobrieity  is  pa^'d, 
A^d  like  it  too.  wheii  dead,  can  never  be  recall'd 

*  *  »  • 

PuOi  on  the  Gjafsi  let  it  meafi^^e  oui;  each  hour. 
For  pyery  Sapd  an  Health  let's  pour  .• 

Swift 


And  In  ittOQ  (D  ItgiUwrly  |||QV«  } 

Swift  as  HiSAV^ns  ^^mUfm  fet}^£w?H  TfifsUer,  the 

Sim, 

And  never  reft,  till  his  lafi  Race  be  done^ 
Till  tiiqeit  (elf  Iw  «U  ruQ  Qfif,  gfid  w« 
Hdi^  drwok  our  &lv9  into  Et^niity. 

V. 

Six  in  4  haad  heig^i  mlX  drink  it  twic9  tpicf^^, 
A  Health  to  all  that  love  and  honor  Vice. 

Six  more  as  oft  to  the  great  Fonnderof  the  Vine. 

C  A  God  he  was,  Fm  fure,  or  fliould  have  been  } 

The  fecond  F^athite  ef  Mantand  I  meant,    . 

He,  when  the  adgrjr  Po«/rs «  Deluge  fenc. 

When  for  their  Crimes  our  finful  Race  was 
drowt^d, 

1  he  only  bdd  and  vcntVous  man  was  found, 

Whd>  durft  be  drunk  agen,  and  with  new  Vice  the 
World  replant. 

I       The  mighty  Patriarch 'twas  of  bleiled  Memory, 

'   Who  (cap'd  in  the  great  Wreck  of  all  Mortality, 

I  And  ilock'd  the  Qiobe  afrefli  with  a  brave  drinkbg 
Progeny. 


if6         U  DlfflTRAMBJCK. 

In  vain  would  ipi^tful  Nature  us  reclaim. 

Who  to  fmall  Drink  our  (fie  thought  fit  to  dama* 

And  (et  us  out  o' th' reach  of  Wine, 

In  hope  ftrait  Bounds  could  our  vaft  Thirfl  con-i 
fine. 

He  taught  us  firft  with  Ships  the  Seas  to  roam. 

Taught  us  fipom  F<Mrein  Lands  to  fetch  fiipply. 

Rare  Art  I  that  makes  all  the  wide  World  our 
Home, 

Mikes  evoy  Realm  pay  Tribute  to  our  Lui^ury, 


VI, 


Adieu  poor  tottering  Reafon !  tumble  down ! 

This  Qlafs  fiiall  all  thy  proud  ufurping  Powers 
drown, 

And  Wit  M  thy  call:  Ruins  fliall  ere^  her  Throne ; 

4idieu>  thou  fond Diftutber  of  our  Life?  . ; 

^at^heck'fi:  our  Joys,  with  all  our  Pleafures  art  at 
ftrife: 

'  fve  (bmething  brisker  now  to  govern  me,  ' 

A  inore  e^calted  noble  Faculty, 

Above  thy  IrOgic/c,  «nd  vain  boiW  Pedantry; 


Worn 


InforiB  m^if  ybu  caa,Vel  reading  S6ts,^h3t  'tis, 

.  That  gtiides  th*  trnterring  Deides  .♦  • 

They  no  bafii  Reafbii  to  their  Axons'  biring, 

But  ta6vG\>y  lome  more  high,  mbre  jneavenly 
thmg, 

.  And  are  witbovt  Didtberatton  Wife : 

Ev'n  fuch  is  this,  at  leaft  'tis  much  the  fame, 

t 

For  which  dull  Schoolmen  never  yet  could  find  a 
naoKy 

Call  ye  this  madnds }  d«nn  diat  fobeir  Fool, 

C'Twas  fure  (bme  dull  Philoibpher,  (bme  reasoning 
Tool) 

Who  the  reproachful  Term  did  firft  devi(e, 

And  brought  a  (candal  on  the  belt  of  Vice. 

Go,  ask  me,  what's  the  rage  young  Prophets  feel, 

When  they  with  holy  Frenzy  reel : 

Prun&  with  the  Spirits  of  infus'd  Divinity, 

They  rave,  and  ftaggar,  and  are  mad,  like  me, 

VII. 

Oh,  what  an  Ebb  of  Drink  have  we  ? 
,  3ring,  bring, «  Deluge,  fill  us  up  the  Sea, 


Let 


4f3         ;ADJtHtft4,HAi4:f, 
Let  the  vail  Occap  |^  ow  inifihty  CJopi    ,  a. 
We'll  drink't,  apd  all  i«sF4^t9«UI(BKjQ4ptKMiyp, 

Bid  th&Ca«40r  Fleet  lan^4)cure^w«'|lp«yr  . 
The  Freight,  and  Cuftoo^  too  detray  f 

Set  every  man  a  Ship,  and  when  the  Srore 

Is  emptied,  lee  them  ftrait  difpatch,  and  Siiil  for 

mpie  3 

*Xh  goQe :  9nd  npw  MaV9  9t  the  Rhinf^ 
With  all  its  petty  Rivulets  of  Wiie  « 

The  Empiric  Forces  with  the  iS/tf»ijlll^' we'll  eom- 
bine. 

We'll  make  their  Drink  too  in  confederacy  jOfn. 

'Ware  Frtnw  tht  next :  thii  Rooad  BorJtauk  AaH 
•      fwallow, 

Ch^tHpagn^  J^ngotij  and  Burgutufj/  fbaM  follov. . 

Quick  let's  forefl^  Lorr^rti ; 

We'll  ftarve  bis  Array,  all  their  Quarters  dnio^ 
And  without  Treaty  put  an  end  to  the  Camjf^ign. 
Go,  (et  the  Univerfe  a  tilt,  turn  the  Globe  up, 

Squeele  out  the  laft,  the  flow  unwilling  Drop  .• 
A  pox  of  empty  Ifature !  fince  the  World's  drawo 


'Tis 


A  DJTHTRAMBICK,         4^9 

*Tis  time  we  quit  mortali^, 

"Us  time  we  now  give  out,  and  (die. 

Left  we  are  plagu'd  with  Dalnefs  and  Sobriety. 

Befet  with  Link-boys,  well  in  triumph  go, 

k  Troop  of  (U^  ring  Ghofts  down  to  the  Shades 
below  : 

Drunk  we'll  march  oflf,  and  reel  into  the  Tomb, 

Natures  convenient  dark  Retiring  Room ; 

And  there,  from  Noife  remov'd,  and  all  tumultuous 
ftrife, 

V 

$leep  out  the  dull  Fatigue,  and  long  Debauch  of 
Life. 

[tries  to  gfi  ojf,  iut  tunttUs  ffovony  and  faB$ 
afieep. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TflE  Author  of  theft  foUowmg  ^oenis  he^ 
htg  dtaiy  the  ^hlijhef  thought  fit  to  ac^ 
quaint  iht  World;  that  the  reafon  why  he  exbojed 
thent  HOW  ih  ^rinty  was  not  fo  much  for  his  own 
Intereft  ( tho  a  Bookfelkr  that  dif claims  Intereft 
for  a  pretence^  will  no  more  he  helieYed  now  adays^ 
than  a  through  paced  Fanatick^y  that  pretends  he 
makfs  a  journey  to  New  England  purely  for  Con^^ 
fcience  fake  )  hut  for  fecuring  the  ^putation  of 
2^r.  Oldham  3  which  might  othefwife  hayefuffe'^ 
red  from  worfe  hands y  and  out  of  a  dtfire  he  has 
to  Trint%e  laji^mains  of  his  Friend  fince  he  had 
the^ood  fortune  to  puhlifh  fir  ft  his  ^ines. 

He  confejfes  it  is  the  greatefi  piece  ofinjufiice 
to  puhlifh  thepofihumous  works  of  Author Sy  efpe^ 
daily  fuchy  that  we  may  fuppofe  they  had  brought 
to  the  File  and  fent  out  with  more  advantages  into 
the  Worldy  had  they  not  been  prevented  by  untimely 
death  ^  and  therefore  affures  you  he  had  neVer 
prefumed  to  Trint  thefe  following  MiJfcellanieSy 
had  they  not  already  been  countenanced  by  men  of 
unquejiionable  repute  and  ejleem. 

He 


Advertifement 

He  is  not  of  the  fame  perfwajion  with  fey erd 
others  of  his  oum  profejjim^  that  ne'Ver  care  hem 
much  they  kffen  the  refutation  of  the  Toef^  if  tfjey 
can  but  inhance  the  Value  of  the  iBoo^j  that  ran" 
faek.the  Studies  of  the  deceafed,  \andTr'mt  aU  thai 
faffed  under  the  Authors  han^y  from  Fifteen  to 
Forty  y  and  upwards  :  ana  (  as  the  iif  comparable 
Mr.  Cowley  has  txpreji  it)  tkink.  <t,^^,  heap 
of  ill-placed  Stones  a  better  j^omtment  that  a  neat 
Tomb  of  Marble* 
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Tothc  MElMORY  of 

Mr.    0  L  D  H  A  M: 

m 

FArewell,  too  little  and  too  lately  known. 
Whom  I  began  to  think  and  call  my  own; 
For  (ure  our  Souls  were  near  ally'd  $  and  thine 
Call  in  the  fame  Poetick  mould  with  mine. 
One  common  Note  on  either  Lyre  did  ftrike, 
And  Knaves  and  Fools  we  both  abhorred  alike : 
To  the  (ame  Goal  did  both  our  Studies  drive, 
The  laft  (et  out  the  fboneft  did  arrive. 
Thus  Nifus  fell  upon  the  flippery  place,         (Kmc. 
While  his  young  Friend  performed  and  won  the 
O  early  ripe !  to  thy  abundant  (lore 
What  could  advancing  Age  have  added  more  ? 
It  might  (  what  Nature  never  gives  the  young  ) 
Have  taught  the  numbers  of  thy  native  Tongue. 
But  Satyr  needs  not  thofe,  and  Wit  will  fliinc 
Through  the  harlh  cadence  of  a  rugged  line. 
A  noble  Error  and  but  feldom  made. 
When  Poets  are  by  too  much  force  betrayed; 
Thy  generous  fruits,  though  gathered  eVe  their' 

prime 
Still  ihew'd  a  quicknefs ;  and  maturing  time 
But  mellows  what  we  write  to  the  dull  fweets  of 

Rhime, 

Once  more,  hail  and  farewel ;  farewel  you  young, 
But  ah  too  Ihort,  MarceSus  of  our  Tongue  j 
Thy  Brows  with  Ivy,  and  with  Laurels  bound; 
But  Fate  and  gloomy  Night  encompafs  thee  around, 
r  Johft  Dry  den. 

Author! 


Author!    Epitapbium. 

HOC:^  V  Viator^  warmore  condita 
Cham  recumlunt  Exuvia  irevem 
Viventis  (  oh  !  fors  dura  )  vttam^ 
Pracoce  calum  animh  petentis. 
Necprapedita  efi  Mens  ceteris  diu, 
Qjain  Tuftularum  miUe  tumorilm 
Bffloruit^  portifque  niiSe 
P rapes  iter  patefecit  altum. 
Mufarum  Alumnus  jam  f Hit  ^  art  thus 
Inflrultus  almU^  quas^  fiudio  pia^ 

At  que  dure  quam  fidk  repofiaSy 
Oxonii  coluit  Parentis. 
fJic  quadr tennis  pramia  Filii 
Dignui  recepit^  Vellera  Candida^ 

Co  Oat  i  Honoris  figna^  necnon 
tnnocui  fimulacra  cordis. 
Sed  mane  montis  fumma  cacumina 
Afcendit  ardens^  Pieriojugo. 
Infedity  atque  ore  multo 
Iffum  iitViconz  fcatere  wdit. 
Nunc  pur  a  veri  Flumina  perfpicit^ 
Nunc  mira  Mundi  femina  concipit^ 

Pulchrafque  primavi  figurOSy 
In  fpeculof pedes  ^  ere  ant  e^ 
At  Tuy  viator y  tfumina  pofcito^ 
Ut  dijfolutis  reliquiisy  vaga 

Dum  mens  remigret^  detur  ■■  ■    .■  ah  Jit 
terra  kvis^  piocidufquefomnus. 
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On  the  "Death  of  Mr.  John  Oldbami 

A  Pindarique  Paftoral  Ode. 

StoMza  I. 

* 

Ndoubtedly  'tis  thy  peculiar  Fate, 

Ah,  mifcrable  Afiragon ! 

Thou  art  condemn'd  alone. 
To  bear  the  Burthen  of  a  wretched  Life, 
Still  ia  this  howling  Wildernels  to  roam, 
While  all  thy  Bofom-friends  unkindly  go,. 
And  leave  thee  to  lament  them  here  beloW. 

Thy  dear  Alexis  would  not  iHy, 
Joy  of  thy  Life,  and  pleafiire  of  tt^ine  Eyes, 

Dear  Alexis  went  away 

With  an  invincible  Surprize  j 
Th'  Angel-iike  Youth  early  diflik'd  this  State, 
And  chearfuUy  fubmitted  to  his  Fate, 

Never  did  Soul  of  a  Celeftial  Birth 
Inform  a  purer  jriece  of  earth. 
O  that  'twere  not  in  vain 
To  v^ilh  what's  paft  might  be  retriev'd  again  \ 
Thy  Dotage,  thy  Alexis^  then 
Had  anfwer'd  all  thy  Vows  and  Pray'rs, 
AndCrown'd  with  pregnant  Joys  thy  filver  Hairs, 
Lov'd  to  this  day  iimong  the  living  Sons  of  Men. 

II. 

And  thou,  my  Friend,  haft  left  roe  too, 
MenaUoi!  poor  Mettalcas  I  even  thou,  . 
Of  whom  fo  loudly  Fame  has  fpoke 
Records  of  her  immortal  Book. 

A 1  Whofe 


.^^— *v- 


Whofe  difregarded  Worth  Ages  to  come 
Shall  wail  with  Indignation  o'er  thy  Tomb. 
Worthy  wert  thou  to  live,  as  long  as  Vice 
Should  need  a  Satyr,  that  the  frantick  Age 
Might  tremble  at  the  Laflb  of  thy  poetick  Rage. 

Th'  untutor'd  World  in  after  Times 

May  live  uncenfiir  d  for  their  Crimes, 
Free  from  the  Dreads  of  thy  reforming  Pen, 

Turn'd  to  old  Chaos  once  again.  CLyre 

Of  allth'inftrudive  Bards,  whofe  more  than  Theian 
Could  (avage  Souls  with  many  Thoughts  infpire^ 

Menalcas  worthy  was  to  live, 
5ay,  you  his  Fellow  Shepherds  that  furvive. 

Tell  me,  you  mournful  Swains, 
Has  my  ador'd  Menaicas  left  behind, 

In  all  thele  penHve  Plains 
A  gentler  Shepherd  with  a  braver  mind  : 
Which  of  you  all  did  more  Majeftick  Shew, 
Or  wore  the  Garland  on  a  fweeter  Brow  ? 

in. 

!...•.*••  But  wayward  Aflragon  refblves  no  more 
The  lofs  of  his  Menalcas  to  deplore : 

He' s  altogether  bleft  j 
There  no  Clouds  o'er  whelm  his  Breaft, 
No  midnight  Cares  can  break  his  Reft ; 

For  all  is  Everlafting  cheerful  Dawn. 
The  Poet's  blift  there  (hall  he  long  poffefs, 

Perfe<9:  Ea(e  and  foft  Receft  ? 
The  treacherous  World  no  more  (hall  him  deceive. 
Of  Hope  and  Fortune  he  has  taken  Leave ; 

And 


J 


And  now  ia  mighty  Triumph  does  he  reign,^ 
C  Hls  Head  adorn'd  with  Beams  of  Light } 
O'er  the  unthinking  Rabble's  Spight, 
,  And  the  dull  wealthy  Fool's  Difdain. 

Thrice  happy  he  that  dies  the  Mu(es  Friend, 

He  needs  no  Obelifqui^  no  Pyramid 
His  facred  Duft  to  hide, 

He  needs  not  for  his  Memory  to  provide  j 

For  he  might  well  forefee  his  Praifecan  never  end. 

Thomas  FJatman. 


In  Memory  of  the  Author. 

TAke  this  Ihort  (ummon  d  loo(e  unfiniiht  Verfe, 
Cold  as  thy  Tomb,  and  fiidden  as  thy  Herfe ; 
From  my  fick  thoughts  thou  cand  no  better  crave. 
Who  fcarce  drag  Life  and  envy  thee  thy  Grave. 
Me  Fbmbm  always  faintly  did  infpire. 
And  gave  my  narrow  Breaft  more  (cantyFire.CSpoil, 
My  Hyhla  MoCe  through  humble  Meads  fought 
Colle<fting  little  Sweets  with  mighty  Toil ; 
Yet  when  (bme  Friend's  juft  Fame  did  Theme  afford. 
Her  Voice  among  the  to A^'ring  Swains  was  heard, 
In  vain  for  fuch  Attendance  now  I  call. 
My  Ink  overflows  with  Splcen,my  Blood  with  Gall  j 
Yet,  fweet  Alexis^  my  Efteem  of  thee 
Was  equal  to  thy  Worth  and  Love  to  me. 
Death  is  my  Gain- that  Thought  affeds  me  moft, 
I  care  not  what  th-  iU  natur'd  World  has  loft. 

A  )  For 


For  Wie  wkfi  tfiee  tjspi/dhow  (haU  I  grieve  i 
Whd  grudge  th'  ubgi^ieful  Age  miM  thou  didfi 
The  Tribute  o(  their  Ve? fib  let  others  feijd^  C  '^av^ 
And  mourn  the  Poet  goAe,  I  mourn  the  Friend. 
Enjoy  the  Fate--,  thy  PiredeceflbrsGOnie, 
Cowley  and  Butter  to  condudt  <4iee  home. 
Who  would  not  (Butler  cries}  like  me  engage 
New  Wdrlds  of  Wit  to  ferve  a  grateful  Age  ? 
For  fudi  Riewards  what  Task  will  Authors  Ihmi  > 
I  pray.  Sir,  is  my  Monument  begun  ? 

fenjoy  thy  Fate,  thy  Voice  in  Anthems  raife  j 
So  well  tun'd  here  on  Earth  to  our  ApoU^*s  Praife 
Let  me  retire,  while  fome  fublimer  Pen 
Performs  for  thee  what  thou  haft  done  for  Hmm, 

and  for  Ben.  N  t 


«*'#- 


Dh  the  enfuit]^  Poems  of  Mr.  Jdhii  Oldhan, 
md  the  tk^th  of  his  goU  priend  the  i»ge»im 
Attthar. 

Bfcure  and  cloudy  did  the  day  appear. 
As  Heaven  defign'd  to  blot  it  from  the  year; 
The  Eletaents  all  feem'd  to  difagree, 
At  leaft,  Tm  fure,  they  were  at  ftrife  in  me : 
pofleft  with  Spleen,  whicTi  Melancholy  br^d. 
When  Rumor  told  me  that  my  Friend  was  dead 
That  Oldham  honour  d  for  his  early  Worth, 
Was  cropt,  like  a  £wtQt  Bloflbm  from  the  Earth, 
Where  late  he  grew,  deligtiting  every  Bye 
1^  his  rare  (garden  qf  Philolbphy/ 


The  fatal  Sound  new  Sorrows  did  Infv^, 

And  all  my  Griefs  were  doubled  at  the  i^BWS  • 

For  we  with  cnutual  Arras  of  Friead&ip  ftrove, 

Friendihip  the  true  and  folid  part  of  Love  ; 

And  he  fo  many  Graces  had  in  (tore, 

That  Fame  or  Beauty  could  not  bind  me  moreJ 

His  Wit  in  his  immortal  Verfe  appears* 

Many  his  Virtues  were,  tho  few  his  Years  ; 

Which  were  Co  fpcnt  as  if  by  Heaven  contriv'd 

To  laftj  the  Vices  of  the  longer  liv'd. 

Not^e  was  more  skilfnl,  none  more  learn'd  than  he^ 

A  Poet  in  its  facred  Quality. 

Infpir'd  aboye,  and  could  command  each  Pa(Qon| 

Had  ail  the  Wit  without  the  Affedation* 

A  Calm  of  Nature  dill  pofleft  his  Soul, 

No  cankerM  envy  did  his  Bread  controul : 

Modefi  as  Virgins  that  have  never  known 

The  jilting  Breeding  of  the  naufeous  Town ; 

And  /^fie  as  his  Numbers  that  fublime 

His  lofty  Strains,  and  beautifte  his  Rhime. 

Till  the  Time's  Ignominy  inlpir^d  his  Pen, 

And  rcMiz'd  the  drowfie  Satyr  from  his  Den ; 

Then  fluttering  Fops  were  his  Averfion  (till, 

And  fdt  the  Power  of  his  Satyrick  Quill. 

The  Spark,  whofe  Noife  proclaims  his  empty  PatCjJ 

That  ftruts  along  the  Mall  with  antick  Gate ; 

And  all  the  Phyllis  and  the  Chleris  Fools 

Were  damn'd  by  his  inveiSlive  Mufe  in  Shoals. 

Who  on  the  Age  look'd  with  impartial  Eyes, 

And  aim'd  not  at  the  Perfon,  but  the  Vice. 

To  all  true  Wit  he  was  a  conftant  Friend, 

And  as  hs  well  could  judge,  could  well  commend,' 

A  4  The 


The  mighty  H^mer  he  with  care  Perused, 

And  thfx^rttt  Genius  to  the  World  infus'd  | 

Immortal  f^irgil^  and  Lucretius  too, 

And  all  the  Seeds  o'  th*  Soul  his  Rea(bn  knew : 

Like  OviJt^  could  the  Ladies  Hearts  aflail, 

With  Horace  Ting,  and  lafli  with  Juvenal. 

Unskiird  in  nought  that  did*  with  Learning  dwell, 

But  Pride  to  know  he  underftood  it  welL 

Adieu  thou  modeft  Type  of  perfed  Man ; 

Ah|  had  not  thy  perfections  that  began 

In  Life's  bright  Morning  been  eclips'd  fb  fbon^ 

We  all  had  bask'd  and.wanton'd  in  thy  Noon  ; 

But  Fate  grew  envious  of  thy  growing  Fame, 

And  knowing  Heav^n^from  whence  thy  Genius  came, 

Affign'd  thee  by  immutable  Decree 

A  glorious  Crown  of  Immortality. 

Snatch'd  thee  from  all  thy  mourning  Friends  below 

JuO;  as  the  Bays  were  planting  on  thy  Brow. 

Thus  worldly  Merit  has  the  Worlds  Regard; 

But  Poets  in  the  next  have  their  Reward  ; 

And  Heaven  iq  Oldham  s  Fortune  (eem'd  to  (how^ 

Ko  Recompence  was  good  enough  below : 

So  to  jprcvent  the  Worlds  ungrateful  Crimes, 

Enrich'dhis  Mind,  and  bid  him  die  betimes, 


f.  Durjey^ 


On 


*  liM 


In  whom  bpth  Wit  and  Knowledg  did  confpire, 
And  Nature  gaz'd  as  if  (he  did  admire 


On  the  T>eath  of  Mr.  John  Oldham. 


HArk !  is  it  only  my  prophetick  Fear, 
Or  fome  Death's  fad  Alarum  that  I  hear; 
By  all  my  Doubts  'tis  Oldham  s  fatal  Knell ; 
It  rings  aloud,  eternally  farewel : 
Farewel  thou  mighty  Genius  of  our  Ifle, 
Whofe  forward  Parts  made  all  our  Nation  (mile. 

How  fttch  few  years  fuch  Learning  could  acquire:  > 

Nay  leem'd  concern'd  that  we  fliould  hardly  find 

So  (harp  a  Pen,  and  fo  (erene  a  Mind. 

Oh  then  lament ;  let  each  diftradled  Breaft 

With  univerfal  Sorrow  be  pofleft. 

Mourn,  mourn,  ye  Mu(es,and  your  Songs  give  o  er : 

For  now  your  lov'd  Adonis  is  no  more. 

He  whom  ye  tutor'd  from  his  Infant  years. 
Cold,  pale  and  ghaflly  as  the  Grave  appears  : 
He  whom  ye  bathed  in  your  lov'd  murmuring 

Stream, 
Your  daily  pleafiire,  and  your  mighty  Theme, 
Is  now  no  more;  the  Youth,  the  Youth  is  dead. 
The  mighty  Soul  of  Poetry  is  fled  j 
Fled  ere  his  Worth  or  Merit  was  half  known ; 
No  (boner  feen,  but  in  a  moment  gone: 
J^ike  to  (bme  tender  Plant,  which  rear  d  with  Care, 
At  length  becpnues  more  fragrant,  and  mo{);  fair ; 


Long 


Long  does  it  thrive,  and  long  its  Pride  main- 

taifi, 
Efteem'd  fecure  from  Thunder,  Storm  or  Rain  ; 
Then  comes  a  Bl?ft,  and  all  tlje  Work  is  vaip : 

JButOb!  myF/iefid,  rauft  m^  no  mor^  rebetds 
Thy  equal  Numbers  in  thy  pleafing  Verfc  ? 
In  Love  how  foft,  in  Satyr  how  fevere  ? 
In  PafTioo  moving,  ipd  inftage  auftere  : 
Kifgi/ in  Judgmenl:,  Ox;i</ia  Delight, 
An  eafie  thought  with  a  Me^nian  Flight  ,* 
Horace  in  Sweet nefi,  Jwvenal  in  Rag^, 
And  even  Bitlis  iwift  each  Heart  engage ! 
Jufl:  in  bis  PriiTes,  and  what  moft  defire, 
Wou'd  flatter  none  for  Greacne(s,  Lo¥e,  or  fiire  •• 
Humble,  though  courted,  and  what^s  rare  to  fee. 
Of  wondrous  Worth,  yet  wondrous  Mod^A^. 
So  &r  from  Olfaentation  he  did  feem. 
That  he  was  meaoefl:  in  his  owa  Efleem. 
Alas,  young  man,  why  wert  thou  made  to  be 
At  once  our  Glory  and  our  Mifery  ? 
Our  Mifery  in  JoCtng  thee  is  more 
Than  could  thy  Life  our  Glory  be  before  ; 
For  (hoja'd  a  Soul  cekfiial  Joys  pofleft, 
And  flrait  be  baaifh'd  from  that  Happinefs, 
Oh,  w\^txt  would  be  its  Pleafure?  wliere  its  Gain  ? 
The  Blifs  once  tailed  but  augments  the  JPain  : 
So  having  once  fb  great  a  Prize  in  thee. 
How  muchithe  heavier  mud  our  Sorrows  be  > 
For  if  fuch  Flights  were  in  thy  younger  Days, 
Whaf  if  thou'dft  liv'd,  O  what  had  been   thyi 

Praife 
Eternal  Wreaths  of  never  dying  Bays  .• 
put  thofe  are  due  already  to  thy  Name, 
which  (lands  enrolled  in  the  Records  of  Fame ; 

And 


And  thovgfa   titvy    great  RetBaias  to    Aihes' 

turn, 
Willi  Ufting  Prai^  v«'ll  fvuppiy  thy  Urn,  v  i 

Which  like  Sepulchral  Lamps  fliall  ev-er  bum. 

But  hold!  niediinks,great  Shade,  I  fee  thee  rove 
Through  the  ioiooth  Path  of  Plenty,  Peace  and 

Love  $ 
Where  Ben  (alutes  thee  firfl,  o'erjoy'd  to  (ee 
The  Youth  that  Ging  his  Fam^  and  Memory : 
Great  SPEifCER  next,  wkh  all  the l^rned 

Train, 
Do  greet  thee  in  a  Paac^yr ick  Strain  : 
Adtmis  is  die  Joy  of  all  the  Plain. 

» 

VJMOJN  an  ECLOGUE 

On  the  untimely  f)eath  of  Mr.  Oldham. 


Ctrydmi.  Alexis. 

BEneath  a  difinal  Yew  the  Shepherds  late, 
And  talk'd  of  Damms  Vkok  aod  tiamons  Fafee. 
Their  mutual  La(nentat4ans  gave  diem  £a{e ; 
For  fometimes  Melancholy  it  fejf  does  pkafe  : 
Hke  Fhilomel  abandon^'d  to  difttefs, 
Y<t  ev'H  their  Griefs  in  m^ufick  they  exprefs. 

per*  nifingno  more  finceVerfes  want  a  Charm* 
The  Mufes  could  not  their  own  Pamo^  arm ; 

At 


At  lead  ni  touch  this  ufelefi  Pipe  no  more] 
Unlefi,  like  Orpheus^  I  could  Shades  reflore. 

A.  Rather,  like  Orpheus  celebrate  your  Friend, 
And  with  your  Mufick  Hell  it  felf  fufpend : 
Tax  Praferphe  of  Cruelty  and  Hate, 
And  fmg  of  Damons  Mule,  and  Damons  Fate. 

C.  When  Damon  fang,  he  fang  with  fiich  a  Grace, 
Lord,  ,how  the  very  hondon  brutes  did  gaze  ! 
Sharp  was  his  Satyr, .  nor  allay'd  with  Gall  j 
'T  was  Rage,  'twas  generous  Indignation  all. 

A.  Oh  had  he  liv'd,  and  to  Perfe<aion  grown. 
Not  like  Marcellusy  only  to  be  (hown  j 
He  would  have  charm'd  their  Sence  a  nobler  way. 
Taught  Virgins  how  to  figh,  and  Priefts  to  pray. 

C.  Let  Priefts  and  Virgins  then  to  him  add  reft, 
And  in  their  Songs  their  Gratitude  exprefs, 
While  we  that  know  the  worth  of  eafie  Verfe, 
Secure  the  Laurel  to  adorn  his  Herfe. 

A.  Codrus^  you  know,  that  facred  Badge  does 
And  *t were  injurious  not  to  leave  it  there  j    Q  wear. 
But  fince  no  Merit  can  ftrike  Envy  Dumb, 
Do  you  with  Baccar^  guard  and  grace  his  Tomb. 

C.  While  you  (  dear  Swain  }  with  unafFedled 
Majeftick,  (ad,  and  fuited  to  the  Time,      Q  Rhimc, 
His  Name  to  future  Ages  con(ecrate, 
By  praifing  of  his  Mu(e,  and  mourning  of  his  Fate. 

A.  Alas,  I  never  muft  pretend  to  this. 
My  Pipe  (carce  knows  a  Tune  but  what  is  his  ; 
Let  future  Ages  then  for  Damon's  fake. 
From  his  own  Works  a  juft  Idea  take. 
Yet  then,  but  like  Alcides  he'll  be  ihown, 
And  from  his  mcanefl:  part  his  Size  be  known. 
C.  'Twill  be  your  Duty  then  to  fct  it  down. 

A.  Once 


A.  Once  and  but  once  (fo  Heaven  and  Fate  or- 
dain, ) 
I  met  the  gentle  Youth  upon  the  Plain, 
Kindly  cries  he,  if  you  Altxis  be. 
And  though  I  know  you  notyoumuft  behe  ; 
Too  long  already  we  have  Strangers  been. 
This  Day,  at  leaft,  pur  Friendfliip  mull  begin. 
Let  Bufinefs,  that  perverfe  Intruder,  wait, 
To  be  above  it  is  poetical  and  great. 
Then  with  Ajfyrian  Nard  our  Heads  did  (hine. 
While  rich  Saltan  Spice  exalts  the  Wine  j 
Which  to  a  juft  Degree  our  Spirits  fir 'd  ,- 
But  he  was  by  a  greater  God  infpir'd  ; 
Wit  was  he  Theme,  which  he  did  well  dcfcribe. 
With  Modefty  unufual  to  his  Tribe. 
But  as  with  ominous  Doubts,  and  aking  Heart, 
When  Lovers  after  firft  Enjoyment  part, 
Not  half  content ;  for  this  was  but  a  Tafte, 
And  wondVing  how  the  Minutes  flew  fo  fafl^. 
They  vow  a  Friendfhip  that  fliall  ever  laft. 
So  we-.-but  oh  how  much  am  I  accurs'd  ! 
To  think  that  this  laft  Office  is  my  firft. 


Oc 
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Occafioned  by  the  prefent  Edition  of  the 
enfuing  Poems-  and  the  T)eath  oj 
the  ingeniom  Author. 

CUrs'd  be  the  day  when  firfl:  this  Godly  I  He 
Vile  Books,  and  ufekfs  thinking  did  defile. 
In  Greek  and  Latin  ^ogs  our  Time  we  wafte. 
When  all  is  Pain  and  Wearinefs  at  bed : 
Mountains  of  Whims  and  Doubts  we  travel  o'er. 
While  treacherot^s  Fancy  dances  on  before : 
Pleas'd  with  our  Danger  (till  we  ftumble  on. 
Too  late  repent,  and  are  too  (bon  undone. 
Let  B»Jley  now  in  its  own  ruins  lie. 
By  th'  common  Hangman  burnt  for  Herefie. 
Avoid  the  nafty  learned  duft,  'twill  breed 
More  Plagues  than  ever  Jakes  or  Duaghikdid. 
The  want  of  Dulneis  will  the  World  undo. 
This  learning  makes  us  mad  and  Rebels  too. 
Learning,  a  Jilt  which  while  we  do  enjoy, 
Slily  our  Reft  and  Quiet  fteals  away  j 
That  greedily  the  Blood  of  Youth  receives. 
And  nought  but  Blindnefs  and  a  Dotage  gives. 
Worfe  than  the  Pox,  or  fcolding  Woman  fly 
The  awkward  Madnefs  of  Philolbphy. 
Tlisit  Bedlam  Bejs,  Religion  never  more 
Phantaftick,  pic-ball'd,  antick  Drefles  wore : 
Opinion,  Pride,  Morofenefs  gives  a  Fame ; 
Tis  Folly,  chriften'd  with  a  modilh  Name. 

Let 


Let  dull  Divinity  no  more  delight ; 
It  fpoils  the  Man,  and  makes  an  Hyp^tUt^ 
The  chief  Profeflbrs  to  Preferment  fly. 
By  Cringe  and  Scrape^  the  bated  Simeny. 
Thehun^te  Clown  will  befi  the  Gofpel  teach^ 
And  infpifd\gt\\znct  founder  Do^rines  preach. 
A  way  to  Heaven  mere  Nature  well  does  Aew. 
Which  reafpning  and  Difputes  can  never  know. 
Yet  ftill  proud  Tyrant  Senfe  in  Poffip  appear^ 
And  claims  a  Tribute  of  full  threefcore  Years. 
Sew'd  in  a  Sack,  with  Darknefs  circl'd  rouftd^ 
Each  main  mud  be  with  Snakes  and  Mcnkies  dfowfi'd : 
Laborious  Folly,  and  con>pendious  Art, 
To  wafte  that  Life  whofe  longed:  Date's  coo  fli6r& 
Laborious  Folly,  to  wind  up  with  Pmn 
What  Death  unravels  fo€^,  and  renders  Vitfh 
We  blindly  hurry  oft  in  Myftick  wiays, 
Nor  wifely  tread  the  Paths  of  folid  Praifc. 
Thei^e  s  nought  deserves  cmic  precious  drop  <^f 

fweat 
But  Poetry,  the  nobleft  Gift  of  Fate, 
Whiph  after  Death  does  a  toore  laAing  Life  beget. 
Not  that  which  fudden,  frantick  Heats  produce 
VVhere  Wine  and  Pride,  not  Heaven,  (hftU  raift 

the  Mufe. 
Not  that  fmall  Stock  which  does  Tranflators  make ; 
That  Trade  poor  Bankrupt  Poetaftcus  take : 
But  fucb,  when  God  his  Fiat  did  exprefe. 
And  powerful  Numbers  wrought  an  Univerfe. 
With  fuch  great  D<«t;i^tun'd  his  charming  Lyi*, 
That  Saul  and  Madnefs  could  admire. 
VVith  fuch  great  OldhaM  bravely  did  eKCel, 
That  David's  Lamentation  fiing  fo  well. 

Oldha-n 


1 


Oldhaik  !  the  Man  that  could  with  Judgment  writCi 
Out^OxJorfs  GLoiy^  and  the  World's  Delight. 
Sometimes  in  boundlefs  keeneft  Satyr  bold. 
Sometimes  as  (oft  as  thofe  Love-tales  he  told. 
That  Vice  could  praiie,  and  Virtue  too  dHgrace ; 
The  firft  Excefi  of  Wit  that  e'er  did  pleafe. 
Scarce  Cowley  fuch  Pindarique  foaring  kne w. 
Yet  by  his  Reader  (liil  was  kept  in  view. 
His  Fancyi  like  Javes  Eagle,  liv'd  above. 
And  bearing  Thunder  dill  would  upward  move. 
Oh  nobie  Xinjjhn  !  had  thy  lovdy  Gueft 
With  Enlarge  ftock  of  Youth  and  Life  been  bleft  j 
Notait  thy  Grcatnefe,  orthy  Vertues  ftore. 
Had  Hirer  Comforts  been,  or  pleas'd  thee  more. 
But  Oh !  the  date  is  (hort  of  mighty  Worthy 
And  Angelis  never  tarry  long  on  C&rth. 
His  foultjthe  bright,  the  pure  Etherial  Flame 
To  thofe  lov'd  Regions  flew,  from  whence  it  caMe. 
And^igbtdf  what  Maitktfiii  had  long  believ'd, 
My  Creed  iays  only  Poets  can  be  fav^d. 
That  God  has  only  for  a  number  {laid. 
To  flop  the  breach,  which  Rebel  Angels  n^ade. 
For  none  their  abfence  can  fo  well  fupply^ 
They  are  al}  o'er  Seraphick  Harmony. . 
Then  ,   and   not   until  then  the  World  fliall 
burn, 

And  its  bafe  Drofs,Mankind,their  fortune  moura 
While  all  to  their  old  nothing  quick  return. 
The  peevilh  Critick  then  ihall  be  alham*dj 
And  for  his  Sm  of  Vanity  be  damn -d.  ''': 


.( 
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0x091^  May  the  z6th.  i6^^\. 
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On  the  Death  of  Mr.  Oldham, 

A    PASTORAL. 

ON  the  Remains  of  an  old  BlaMt  Oak 
Unmiodful  of  himfelf  Maudeas  lean'd ; 
He  fought  not  now  in  heat  the  (hades  of  Tree^^ 
But  (hun'd  the  flowing  Rivers  pleadi^  Bank 
His  Pipe  and  Hook  lay  fcatter  d  on  the  Grafi : 
Nor  fed  his  Sheep  t<^ether  on  the  Plain, 
Left  to  themfelves  they  wandred  out  at  large, 
la  this  lamenting  flate  Young  CoryJo» 
C  His  Friend  and  Dear  Compaai(m  of  his  Hours  } 
Finding  Menakai,  asks  him  thus  the  Caufi. 


Thee  have  I  fought  in  every  ibady  GroveJ 
By  purling  Streams,  and  in  each  private  Place^ 
Where  we  have  us'd  to  fit  and  talk  of  Love, 
Why  do  I  find  thee  leaning  on  an  Oak, 
By  Lightning  blafted  and  by  Thunder  rent  ? 
What  curfed  Chance  has  turn'd  thy  chearful  Mind 
And  why  wilt  thou  have  woes  unknown  to  me  ? 
But  I  would  comfort  and  not  chide  my  Ff  iend  .* 
Tell  me  thy  Grief,  and  let  me  bear  a  Part. 


B  Menalca 


Menatciu. 


^  •  .*  I 


Young  Jfirtpbelis  dead,  Dear  AfiropheU 

He  that  could  tnoe  (b  well  his  charming  Pipe : 

To  hear  wh^fe  Lays  Nymphs  left  tbdr  OttM 

spring, 
The  Favms  and  Dryaeles  forfook  the  Woods, 
And  hearing,  all  were  raviftTd :  Swifteft  Streanis 
With- held  weir  Courfe  to  hear  the  Heavenly  Sonnd. 
And  muroltur'd,  when  1^  following  Waves  prellofi, 
The  fbllbwing  Waves  forcing  their  Way  to  hear.  | 
Oft  the  fierce  Wolf  purfiring  of  the  Eamb,       •'; 
Hungry  and  wildly  certdn  of  his  Prey,  -^^ 

Left  the  Purfqit  rather  than  lofe  the  Sound.  -  ^'^ 
Of  his  alluring  Pipe :  The  Harmlefs  Lamb  -  '^ 
Foi^ot  his  Nature  and  forfook  his  Fbar,  ^^ 

Stood  Iwr  the  Wolf  and  liftned  to  the  Sotidd.  ^'^2 
{)q  could  command  a  general  Peace,  and  Kdfie 

would  obey,  '^  "'"^^^ 

This  Youth,  this  Youth  vs  dead,  the  {ime  Dil^a^ 
That  carried  fweet  Orinda  from  the  World, 
Seiz'd  upon  Afirppheii  Oh  let  thefe  Tears 
Be  ofier'd  to  the  Memory  of  my  Friend, 
And  let  o^  Spcedf-glve  way  d  whiktb  ^gb.  bsH 

-  ;■       '•   .'■■-.••  •-  ■,•:'. -.bA 


CoryJon. 


r  iO 


We^  on  Menalcoif  for  his  Fate  reputre ; 
The  Tears  of  all  M»>kind :  GeniBtil  theLoG^W' 
And  General  the  (Gridi  except  by  Fame     ,  >rn  I 
Iknewhin^odt,  biit(itf^llusdshc^  .s.  ,  .  roit 


Who 


Praiie?  ^^^ 

\   Dead  ere  he  liv'd>  yet  have  new  L*^  fircm         . 

him. 
:   Dad  he  npt  mourn  lamented  *  Bim's  Death ;  *Mtsbtfitt. 
'   In  Vede  equal  to  what  great  Bhit  wrote : 

I  Mmutlcoi. 

Yes  this  was  he  (oh  that  I  fay  he  was} 
He  that  could  fing  the  Shei^rds  deeds  To  weU. 
Whether  to  praife  the  Good  he  tuni'd  hb  Pen, 
Or  laiht  the  ee^ious  Folly  of  the  Bad, 
In  both  he  did  atcel. 


happy  Genius  bid  him  take  the  Pen, 
And  didated  more  faft  than  he  could  write,^ 
Sometimes  becoming  Negligence  adom'd 
;:.|3is  Vei^,  and  Hature  i&wd  they  were  hier  own> 
Yet  Art  he  us'd,  where  Art  cotlld  n(ehil  be,» 
SHt  ^^veated  not  to  be  correAfy  dull. 

CoryJoM,- 

Had  Fitte  allowed  his  Life  a  longer  thread. 
Adding  Experience  to  that  wondrous  Fraught 
Of  Youthful  V^or,  how  would  he  have  wrote ! 

Menakat. 


1   <■ 


W^  Wifli'for  Lift,  not  thioking  ^  its  Care^ 
I  mourn  his^Dteatfa,  the  lofs  of  (udi  a  Friend  ; 
But  for  himfelf  he  dyed  in  tln^beft  Hour, 


'-•  ^^'  B  X  Aod 


And  carryed  with  him  every  mans  Applaufe^ 
Youth  meets  not  with  Detradions  blotting  hand. 
Nor  fufl^is  ought  from  Envy's  canker'd  Mind. 
Had  he  known  A^c,  he  would  have  feen  the  World, 
Put  on  its  uglieft  but  its  trueft  Face : 
Maiict  h«i^watch'd  the  Droppings  of  his  Pen .; . 
And  ignorant  Youths,  who  woukl  for  Criticks  pa($ 
Had  thrown  their  fcornful  Jefis  upon  his  Vein, 
And  ceniur'd  what  they  d'd  not  underftand. 
Such  was  not  my  dear  Jfinphel:  heVdead, 
And  I  (hail  quickly  follow  him,  what's  De^th  ; 
But  an  eternal  Sleep  without  a  Dream  j 
Wrapt  in  a  lading  Darknds,  and  exempt 
From  Hope  and  Fear^  and  ev'ry  idle  Pallion. 

See  thy  Complaints  have  mov^d  the  pitying  Sides/. 
They  mourn  the  Death  of  jtjir0phel  in  Tears. 
Thy  Sheep  return  d  from  {^raying,  round  thee  gaze 
And  wonder  at  thy  mourning :  Drive  them  Home, 
And  tempt  thy  troubled  mind  with  eafing  Sleep 
To  Morrow  chearful  Light  may  give  thee  Comfort. 


To 


\ 


««  *    >  <        (. 


\ 


To  tk  MEMORY  of;; ' 

Mr.    fO  H  N  0  L  V  HAM, 

BU  T  that  'tis  daagerous  ^mp  Man  ta  bie: 
Too  bafie  with  Iiiiniutsd:)le  Decree^   . 
I  could,  dear  Friend^  ev  iv  faboie  thy  cruell>aQi%  < 
That  lent  (b  inuch^  to  be  reouhr'd  (b  fooo?     .:  \ 
The  Flow'nsi  in  which*  the  il/Wx  are  .dreft  fo 

gay  " j^-*  ' 

Altho'  they  are  (hort  liv'd,  they  live  a  Day ; 
Thou,  in  the  Noon  of  Life  was't  (hatched  away : 
Though  not  before  thy  Verfe  had  Wonders  (hown 
And  wavely  made  the  Age  to  come  their  o  wa  1    / 
The  Company  of  Beauty ,  Weakh,  and  Wine,,      . 
Were  not  Cb  charming,  not  fb  iwcee  as  tlfbie  f    . 
They  quickly  periQi;  yours  was  ftill  the  &mei    , 
An  £verl^iling,  but  a  Lambent  Flame;  * 
Which  famethiflg  io  refifttefs  did  impart. 
It  ftill  through  evVy  Ear,  won  ev'ry  Heart : 
Unlike    the   Wretch    that   ftrives   to  get 

fteem. 
Nay,  thinks  it  fine  and  Janty  to  blaspheme. 
And  can  be  witty  on  no  other  Theme  : 
Ahloolifli  men,  (whom  thou  didft  ftilidefpife} 
That  muft  be  wicked  to  be  counted  wife ! 
But  thy  Converfe  was  from  this  Error  free ; 
And  yet,  'twas  ev'ry  thing  true  Wit  can  be  ; 
None  had  it,  but  ev'n  with  a  Tear  does  own. 
The  Soul  oT  dear  Society  is  gone. 

B  3  But 


Bat  while  we  thus  thy  Native  Sweetods  fing. 
We  ought  not  to  £srget  thy  Native  Sting :         — 
Thy  Satyr  (pai'd  no  Follies,  oor  no  Crimes; 
Satyr !  the  beft  RefoirQier  of  the  Timet ! 
How  wide  flioot  they,  that  ftrive  to  bldfl  thy  Fame^ 
9y  fiying,  that  thy  VeHe  was  rough  and  lame  $ 
They  would   have   Satyr    their  Compaffion* 
-    move^ 

And  writ  Co  plyant,  nicely,  and  (b  finootl^ 
As  if  the  Mufe  were  in  a  Flux  of  Love : 
But  who  of  Knaves,  and  Fops,  and  Fools  would 

fing, 
Mnft  Force,  and  Fire,  and  Indignation  bring ; 
For  'tis  no  Sat^^r  if  it  has  no  Sting : 
Jn  fliort^  who  in  that  JField  would  Famous  be, 
Muft  think,  and  write  like  Juvenal  and  Thee^ 
Let  others  bpaftof  all  the  Mighty  Nine  to  mei 
*Twas  thy  dear  Friendfliip  cud  my  Breaft  in- 

foire. 
And  warm'd  it  firft  with  a  Poetick  Fire ; 
But  'tis  a  warmth  that  does  with  thee  expire : 
For  when  the  Sun  is  fet  that  guides  the  Day^ , 
The  Traveller  mi^  flop,  or  lofe  his  Way.  ^ 


•1;' 


•  : , 


.    3 


>    •  < 


COON- 


TO    THE 


In  Perfon  of  the  Author.' 


i  "  « 


-       ■     .  »     .  • 

Ardon  me,  Vertue,  whatfoe'er  th<6fi  !trt 

•  ...  « 

»  ■  .       ** 

C  For  five  thou  of  the  God-hea^flitVa  part,' 

And  all  th«  is  bf  Mto  fflultba  ^  -      ' 

The  very  Deity  ) 

^Pardon,  £F  I  in  ought  did  th^  6liiph«iiliei ' 

Or  injure  dqr  pure  Saerod  Nanie :      :  ^ 

Accept  unJFeign'd  Repentail^,  Praybts  iatid  Vb^ 

-The  bdft  Atonement  of  my  penitent  humble  Mufe, 

The  beft  that  Heaven  requires,  or  mankind  can  pro^ 
duce. 

All  my  Attempts  hereafter  (hall  at  thy  Devotion  be^ 

Ready  to  confecrate  my  Ink  and  very  Blood  to 
thee, 

f  oi^iye  me,  ye  blcft  Souls  that  dwell  above, 

'    '^  i  B  4  Whe^ 


,f 


^  Count(rf4r$  to 

Where  you  bj  its  reward  the  worth  of  Vertue  prove. 

Forgive  0^  you  can  do't}  who  know  no  Paflion  now 

^  C^^^^Love. 

And  ydt|  unhappy  happy  few, 

ft 

Who  drive  wtth.Life,  and  Huinane  Miferies  below, 

Forgive  me  too, 
I£l>  iii  ought  difparag'd  them,  orelfe  diicourag'd 


II. 


Bled  Vertue !  who(e  Almighty  Power 
Does  to  our  fallen  Race  re  (lore 
All  that  in  Paradtie  we  loft,  and  more : 
Lifts  us  to  Heavedf  and  makes  us  b^ 
The  Heirs  iia4Il9dgp,  of  the  Deity. 

« 

Soft  gentle  Yoak !  whi^h  none  but  refty  Fools  re. 

(fufe, 

Which  before  freedom  I  would  ever  chu(e. 
Eafie  are  all  the  Bonds  that  are  impos'd  by  thee ; 
Cafie  as  tho(e  of  Lovers  are, 

f  If  I  with  cnjght  le(s  pure  iQay  thee  compare) 
Nor  do  they  force,  but  only  guide  our  Liberty^ 

By  (uch  foft  Ties  are  Spirits  above  confia'd ; 

So 
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So  gende  is  the  Chain  which  them  tiP6bod  doe& 

(bind: 

Sure  Card,  whereby  this  frail  and  tott'ring  Bark  we 

C  fteer 
Thro'  Life's  tempeftuous  Oceap  here ; 

•  # 

Thro'  all  the  tofliog  Waves  of  Fear, 
And  dangerous  Rocks  of  Black  Defpair. 
Safe  in  thy  Condud  unconcern'd  we  move. 
Secure  from  all  the  Threatning  Storms  that  blo«r> 
From  all  Attacks  of  Chance  below. 

And  reach  the  certain  Haven  of  Felicity  above, 

.     ""••■* 

III, 


•   ». 


Bed  Miilrefs  of  our  Souls!  whofe  Charms  and  Beau* 

CiiesWft, 

And  are  by  very  Age  iocreaft, 

By  which  all  other  Glories  are  defac'd. 

Thou'rt  thy  own  Dowry,  and  a  greater  far 

Than  all  the  Race  of  Woman  kind  e're  brought, 

Tho*  each  of  them  like   the  firfl  Wife  were 

(fraught, 

And  half  the  Univerfe  did  for  her  Pbrtiori  fliare, 

I 

That  tawdry  Sex,  whidi  giddy  fenfeleft  we  ' 
Thro'  Ignorance  ib  vaiflfyDeifie, 

Are 


-J  ,    * 


4  Coukterptrt  t9 

•    •-  *  r 

Tis  Vice  atotie,  the  tnier  JUt^  and  worfe. 

f      . 

\>  - 

In  whofe  Eiij<^nieats  tho'  we  find 

A  flitting  Pleafure,  yet  it.  leaves  behind 

A  Pain  and  Torque  in  the  Mind, 


And  daps  the  wounded  Conteience  with  iacurahli^ 
Remorfe, 

Or  eUe  betrays  us  to  the  great  Trepans  of  Hamane 

IV. 

'Tis  Vicethe  greater  ThraldonsharderlDnidgsiy, 

Whereby  depofii^  Reafim  from  kt  gentle  Sway, 

C  That  rightfal  Sovereign  which  we  (houM  obey^ 

We  undergo  a  varioas  Tyranny, 

And  to  ufi-niimber'd  feryUePaffions  Homage  pay, 

Thefe  widi  JSgyftijm  Rigor  us  enflave. 

And  govern  with  unlimitedcoEamand  $ 

Theymakei}sfendie(sTt>tIpiirnie,  v.:r 

And  iliil  their xlonbted  Tas&  rene  w«    ,     >    t 

To  puft  ottoortoQ  faafiy  Fate^aodt^tldcMar  GraiVe^ 

Or  which  is  worfe,  to  fceepnsJlpapit^ 
Land: 

Nor 


The  Satyr  i^akfi'^trtMe,  f 

mxfW9  thtsfccorFreedoni  to^Mtiicive, 
We  druggie  with  our  heavy  Yoak  in  vain  : 
In  vain  We  (tnve  to  break  that  Chain, 
Unleis  a  Miracle  relieve ; 
Unlefs  the  Almighty  Wand  enlai^ement  gtve,^ 
We  never  muft  exped  Delivery, 
Till  Death  the  univer(al  Writ  of  Eafe,  does  (et  u$ 


free. 


V. 


9(Mne  ibrdid  Avarke  in  Va(&fa^e  confines. 

Like  Ritman  Slaves  condemn'd  to  th'  Mioej^ 
tbefe  are  in  its  harlfa  BriJei»Hhih*d  and  pqni0ied 
And  with  hard  Labour  (cafcexaaetmtheir  bread. 


Others  AffibkioB  that  ^nperioiis  DameK 
Expofesdru^,- like  Gladiators,  here 
Upon  the*  World's  great  Theatre 
Thro'  Dangers  and  thro  ^bd  they  wadeto  Jame 
To  purchafe  grififlliig  Hondiwiuidan  empty  Name 

'■'■  4nd  foine^jyJtyijftit  LuftataCtpteveM 
And  Wi^Mis  HoDM  o£  Pkifore  fed  5 1 


S  '■       v/  , 


Till 


Countermart  to 

Till  tir*d  with  Slavery  to  their  o\nrii  Dtfires, 
ifi^s  o'er  chsrg'd  Liimpgoes  out,  and  in  a  SaoS 


C  expires. 


VI. 


Confider  we  the  little  Arts  of  Vice, 

The  Stratagems  and  Artifice 

Whereby  (he  does  attrad  her  Votaries : 

All  tbofe  Allurements  and  tho(e  Charms, 

Which  pimp  Tranfgreflbrs  to  her  Arms,     :i 

Are  but  foul  Paint,  and  counterfeit  Difguife, 

To  palliate  her  own  conceafd  Deformities, 

And  for  falfe  empty  Joys  betray  us  to  true  folid 

C  Harms 

In  vain  (he  would  her  Dowry  boaft, 

•    •  ,  ■.  • » 

Whichr  dog'd  with  Legacies  we  never  gain. 

But  with  unvaluable  Coft ; 

"'"'  '  .■■■*'..*    ■       "  /' 

Which  got  we  never  can  retain  : 

But  muft  the  greater  part  be  Toft, 

■ '  •'  ■       *     '  '        •        ♦ '         .  »     » 

To  the  great  Bubbles,  Age  or  Chance,  again. 

Tis  vaflly  overballanc  d  by  the  Joynture  which  we 
make. 

In  which  our  livesi  our  fouls,  our  AU  is  fet  at  (lake. 

Like 
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Like  filly  Indians^  fooliih  we 

With  a  known  Cheat,  a  Idfing  Trafiick  hold, 

Whilft  led  by  an  ilKjudging  Eye, 

W  admire  a  trifling  Pageantry, 

And  merchandize  our  Jewels  and  our  Gold, 

For  worthiefs  Glafs  and  Beads,  or  M  Exchanges 
Frippery. 

If  we  a  while  maintain  th'  expenfive  Trade^ 

Such  mighty  Impoft  on  the  Cargo's  laid, 

Such  a  vaft  Cuftom  to  be  paid,  (pvitg 

Were  forc'd  at  laft  Tike  wretched  Bankrupts  to  give 

Clapt  up  by  Death,  and  in  Eternal  Durance ihut : 

VII. 


What  art  thou,P^me,  for  which  fo  eagerly  we  drive  i 
What  art  thou  but  an  empty  Shade 
By  the  Refledion  of  our  Anions  made  > 
Thou,  unlike  others,  never  follow'ft  us  alive; 
But  like  i  Ghoft,  walk'ft  only  after  we  arc  dead. 


Poft 


r 


:A 


-       »!-'>' 


'  Which  ttify*  ours  caii  be. 
When  we  our  ielves  no  more  are  we ! 

■ 

Fickle  as  vain !  who  doft  on  vulgar  Breath  depend 

» 

Whidi  we  by  dear  experience  find 

More  changeable,  more  veering  then  the  ancon* 
(lane  Wind. 

What  arc  thou,  Gold,  that  dear'ft  the  Mifer's  eyes) 
Which  he  does  fb  devoutly  idolize; 

For  whom  he  all  his  Reft  and  Eafe  does  (acrifice. 
Tis  Ufe  alone  can  all  thy  value  give, 

*         '  «        *  ■  •  *  -   - 

And  he  from  that  no  Benefit  can  e'er  receive. 

Curft  Mineral !  near  Keigh'briog  Hell  begot. 

Which  all  th'  Infedionof  thy  damned  Neighbour- 
hood  haft  brought. 

Il^ott  Band  MM«»thers,Ra[fcs  and  Treackerfi 

And  eveiy  gtete^  Name  <if  ViUany  j, :  .1 0 

From  thee  they  all  derive  their  Stdekand'6i3dl|Re; 

Thou  the  lewd  World  with  all  its  «iyiiigCnaiif 
doftftore,  »/ 

•,       ~  •-  .  V:,...   I  .•.■   .      ^lUV- 

And  haidly  wilt  allow  the  Devil  this  canlc  of 


mote. 


And 


The  Sgtyr  ^fok^  Virtue,  ^ 

And  what  I9  RMun  that  does  noft  lacgnilfl  i . 

That  Syren  whidh  beCffsyr^iis  wkb;  It  flattering 
Smiie,  ' 

We  liftea  to  the  treacherous  Harmony, 

which  fiDgs  but  our  own  Ob(equy« 

The  danger  unperceiv'd  till  Death  draw  nigh  ^ 

Till  drowning  we  want  Pow  r  to  Tcape  the  fatal 
Enemy. 


vin. 


How  frantick  is  the  wanton  Epicure  . 

Who  a  perpetual  Surfeit  will  endure  f 

Who  places  aU  his  cluefefk  Hai^nnefs 
In  the  Extravagancies  of  Excefi^ 

Which  wC9  Sobriety  efteeins  bat  a  DiMe  ; 

O  migh^  cif«i(d  Happinefi  tfr  eat ! 

L/yVhich  fondiBifiaken  Sots  call  Great ! 

itairFraUey^f  oarFlefliJ  which  we  each  day 

Muft  thus  repair  for  fear  of  ruinous  decay ! 

'  tXeitading  of  otr  Nature,  where  vile  Brutes  are 

•        (faia 
To  make  and  keep  up  Man ! 


I 


.  •  ty  ^\ 


which 


10  Counterpart  to 

Which,  when  the  Paradife  above  we  gain^ 

Heav'n  thinks  too  great  an  Imperfedton  to  retain ! 
By  each  Difeafe  the  fickly  Joy's  deftroy'd ; 
At  every  Meal  it  s  nauieoos  and  doy'd, 
Empty  at  beft,  as  when  iQ  Dream  enjoy'd ; 
When,  cheated  by  a  (Ittmbering  Impofture,  we 
Fanfie  a  Feaft,  and  great  Regalia's  by ; 

And  think  we  taft,  and  think  we  (ee. 
And  riot  on  imaginary  Luxury. 


IX. 


Grant  me,  O  Virttte,  thy  more  (oHdlafting  Joy; 

Grant  me  the  better  Pleafures  of  the  Miad, 
PleaHires,  which  only  in  purfuit  of  thee  we  find, 

Which  Fortttoe  cannot  marr,  nor  Chance  deftroy. 

One  Moment  in  thy  bleft  Enjoyment  is ' 

Worth  an  Eternity  of  that  tutnultuous  BK(s, 

Which  we  derive  from  Senfe, 

Which  oftm  cloys,  and  muft  rdl^n  to  Impotence. 

Grant  me  but  this,  how  will  I  triumph  in  my  hap- 
py State  i 

Above 


J 
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Above  the  Changes  and  Reverfe  ofFate; 

Above  her  Favours  and  her  Hate. 
rii  fcorn  the  worthle(s  Treafiires  ofPcru^ 

4 

And  thofe  of  t'  other  InJiet  too.        r  p^  •  . 

^  rame, 

ril  pity  Cafars  (elf  with  all  his  Trophies  and  his 

And  the  vile  brutilh  Herd  of  Epicures  contemn, 

And  all  the  Under-fhrievalties  of  Life  not  worth  a 

(Name* 
Nor  will  I  only  owe  my  Blifi, 

Like  others  to  a  Multitude, 

Where  Company  keeps  up  a  forced  Happinefi ; 
Should  all  Mankind  (urceafe  to  live. 
And  none  but  individual  I  furvive. 

Alone  I  would  be  happy,  and  enjoy  my  Solitude. 
Thus  (hall  my  Life  in  pleafant  Minutes  wear. 
Calm  as  the  Minutes  of  the  Evening  ar^ 
And  gentle  as  the  motions  of  the  uf^r  Air : 
Soft  as  my  Mu(e,  and  unconfined  as  (he, 

iVhen  flowing  in  the  numbers  of  PinJarique  liberty. 
And  when  I  fee  pale  ghaftly  Death  appear, 

that  grand  inevitable  Tefl:  which  all  mud  bear, 

Vhich  bed  diftinguiflies  the  bled  and  wretched 
here; 

c  ni 


II 


Cmi$erpart  t(t 


HI  finite  At.  all  it;  HonrofSi,  court  my  welcome 

CDeftiny, 

And  yield  my  willing  Soul  up  in  an  eafie  Sigh ; 

And  Epicures  that  fee  (hall  envy  and  omfels^ 

.TliatI  and  thole  that  dare  li&e  me  be  good,  the 
chiefeft  Qood  poOcft. 


ipvata 


%. 


■*H«MMta 
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%.  ECLOGUE  Vm. 


D 


Poet,  Damonf  AlpUut,  Speaker's. 

I  toma  ta  toil,  gnd  bow  thejr  cjuna'd  (he 
Plains. 

I'll  tell  their  charmiiig  Kmnbers  which  the  Herd, 
Vamiqdfi)!  of  iSbusax  Gn^*  iq  Thrpq^adniuU 
At  which  fiecce  $iurag^  aftonilh'd  ftood^ 
And  e?eiy  River  dope  its  Uft'piog  F1qp4. 

For  ypil,  Qre»l»  5jr,  whftb?r  with  Om9Qqs.]EU>ar 
You  (pread  your  Terror  to  the  Htlf^H^  S^q/t^. 
Or  with,  a  gpntlo  and  ^  fteddj  hand 
In  Peac9  and  PlfKiry  n4e  ^nr  Native  LAnd« 
SbaU«ver.that  anipkious  Day  appear, 
Wfeeil  I  youf  glorious  Adions  (halt  declare? 
It  ffaall,  and  I  ilirmigliovttfae  Wprld  retpcaiUs 
Their  Fafne,ik  ooly  ibr  tSfemerh  Vevfe. 

C  %  With 


1 4  rtr^.  Eel.  VIII. 

With  yoa  my  Mu(e  began,  with  you  (hall  end  .* 
Accept  my  Ver(e  that  waits  on  your  Command  .* 
And  deign  this  Ivy  Wreath  a  place  may  find 
Among  the  Laurels  which  your  Temples  bind. 

*Twas  at  the  time  that  Night's  cool  (hades  with* 
And  left  the  Grafi  all  hung  with  Pearly  Dew; 
When  DamMy  leaning  on  his  Oaken  Wand, 
Thus  to  his  Pipe  to  gentle  Lays  complained. 

D.  Arife,  thou  Morning,  and  drive  on  the  dayi^ 
While  wretched  I  with  fruitlefs  words  inveigh 
Againft  falle  Ififay  while  the  Gods  I  call 
With  my  laft  Breath,  tho*  hopelefs  to  avail, 
Tho'  they  regard  not  my  Complaints  at  alL 

Strike  up  my  Tipe^  play  me  in  tuneful  Strains 

What  I  heard  fung  on  the  Maenalian  Plains. 

Menalus  ever  has  its  warbling  Groves, 

And  talking  Pines,  it  ever  hears  the  Loves 

Of  Shepherds,  and  the  Notes  of  Mighty  Pan^ 

The  firft  that  would  not  let  the  Reeds  untun'd  re* 

C  niaio, 

Strike  up  my  Pipe^  play  me  in  tuneful  Strains 

What  I  heard  fung  on  the  M«nalian  Plains. 

Mopjus 


. 


Ftrg,  Ed.  Vni.  1 J 

Mtftfiis  weds  tfifa^  Gods !  What  Eover  e*er 
Need  after  this  have  reafon  to  defpiur  ? 
Grimds  fliali  now  leap  Mares,  and  the  next  Age 
The  Deer  and  Hounds  in  Friendlhip  (hall  engage. 
Go,  MopfuSy  get  the  Torches  ready  fbon ;\ 
Thou,  happy  Man,  mu((  have  the  Bride  anon.     ' 
Go,  Brid^room,  quickly,  the  Nut  fcramble  make, 
The  Evening*ftar  quits  Oeta  for  thy  (ake. 

*  »  ■  ■ 

Strike  up  my  Pipe^  pUn  me  in  tuneful  Strains 
What  I  heard  fung  m  the  Msenalian  Plains. 
How  fitly  art  thou  matched  who  waft  fo  nice ! 
Thou  haughty  Nyrtiph  who  did'ft  all  el(e  defpife ! 
Why  flight^ft  (b  fcof  nfuUy  my  Pipe,  my  Herd, 
My  rofiigh  grown  Eye- brows,  and  unlhaven  Beard] 
And  think^ft  ho  God  does  mortalthings  regard; 
Strike  up  ny  Ttft^  fU)  me  in  tuneful  Strains 
What  I  beard  fung  on  the  Msnaiian  Pktns. 
I  fiiw  thee  young,  aiid  in  thy  Beauty's  Bloom, 
To  gather  Apples  with  thy  Mother,  come, 
*Twas  in  our  Hedg-rows,  I  wa$  theri  with  Pride, 
To  (hew  you  to  the  befl^  and  be  your  Guide. 


C  1  Then 


i^  Ftrg.  Eel.  Will 

Then  I  jnft^nuHng  my  twelfth  Year  ws'  finmdy 
I  then  codld  reach  tiK  t^odor  Booglils  ftoni  gjtotuid. 
Heaven's  1  when  I  fawyhaw  Qtoa  was  I  undone  i 
How  to  ftiy  heart  did  tbeqnicA  Poyfon  run  I 
Siriie  up  my  f^^  fUy  m  in  tmeful  Straw 
What  I^4r4fiing  •»  tht  MimaUaft  Pkim^ 
Now  I «  eonvioo'd  whatil^i^  b ;  thecoM  tiwrth- 
Sure  in  its  craggy  MoittitaUQ  hroaght  him  (bith. 
Or  Afrkk'i,  vildeft  Deftrti  give  him  Birth> 
Among  the  CtniMs  and  Sftvage  Rtoe  i 
He  ne^er  of  our  Kind»  or  Country  w«i& 

FFZ»4r /f«WyM^  M  #lv  MaiQalian  f Atl«tf. 
Dire  Love  did  ooed  a  Mother's  {ftnd  enbi^ie^ 
14  Children's  ilood  (  a  cruet  Mother^  thoil  ( 
Hard  'tis  to  fay  of  hoth  which  is  thf  W9ifti 
The  cruel  Mothfi^  OTtfaeJtoy  acoilfti 
He  a  curftOoy,  a  cruet  Mother  thcMh  r 
The  Devil  ii  whit  to  thit(H)et«vten  thfttwok 

,  -    .  ••,       ,    •  •    •  •  -     ' 


Vhrg;.   Ed  VHL  ^tf 

Let  Wohres  by  Nature  Ikikn  the  Sbee^fi>l^ho%^ 
Ob  the  rovgh  Oaks  let  Oranges  now  gnmr : 

•  ♦  •  ' 

I^  the  coarfe  iif/flferf  bear  the  P4/^^4 
And  coftiy  Akhber  ftom  the  Hiora  diffil : 
Let  Owls  Outtch  iSwans,  let  iyfrut  Vrfluttt  he^ 
la  the  Woods  Orpheus,  ind  Arion  on  the  $di. 
Striki  Up  H^  Pipe,  plaj  m  in  tuneful  Strains 
Whit  t  heard  fung  tin  the  Ma^nalian  flains. 
Let  all  the  World  torn  Sea,  the  Woods  adieu! 
To  fome  high  Mountains  to^  ill  get  tab  now. 
And  thence  my  (elf  into  the  Waters  throw. 
There  quench  my  Flaides,  and  let  the  crutl  Bh6 
Accept  this  my  lad  dying  Wilt  and  Legacy . 
Ceafi  new  my  Pipe,  ceafe  nmiheJenarhttiigStraini 
Which  t  hewdfung  en  thi  Msehalian  Plains. 


This  Damon's  Song ;  relate  ye  Mules  now 
jtipbeiu  Reply :  All  cannot  all  things  do. 
A»  firing  Holy  Water,  fprinkle  all  around : 
And  (ee  thefe  Altars  with  Toft  Fillets  bound : 
Male-Frankincenfe,  and  juicy  Vervain  burn, 
1*11  try  if  I  by  Magick  force  can  turn 

C  4  My 


»8  .rtrg.  Eel  Vffl. 

Mjr  ftubborn  L^ve :  HI  try  if  Iqm  fire 

Chen 
His  ttozea  BreaOl ;  Kothing  butCb^rms  are  wanting 

Bring  T^phnis  from  the  tnnt^ye  Magick  Charms  j 

Bring  home  /rvVDaphnis  to  nry  longing  Amu. 

Qiarms  in  ber  wonted  Coarfe  can  ftopthe  Moon, 

And  from  ber  well  fix'd  Qrb  cat)  cal{  her  down. 

By  Cbanns  the  mighty  Qrce  (  we  are  told  ) 

« 

Uiyjfes  fam'd  Companions  changed  of  old. 

Snakes^  by  the  Veitue  of  Enchantment  forc'd^ 

pft  in  the  Meads  with  their  ov^n  Poifon  burtt. 
Brtnf^  Daphnis  frtm  the  Tcjvn^  ye  Magifi  CifrmJ{^ 
Brif^  home  lov'4  Daphnis  to  my  iongin^  Arms.  , 

f  irfl:,  the(e  three  fever^l  Threads  I  compafs  roqnd 

■   •  .  * 

Thy  Image,  thqs  in  Magick  Fevers  bound  ; 

Then  round  the(e  Altars  thrice  thy  Imige  bear; 

Odd  Nuniber?  tp  the  Gods  delightful  are. 

BriMg  paphnis  from  the  town^ye  Magick  Charms  i 
Srfftg  home  tovJ  Daphnis  to  my  long^ing  Arms. 

Go  tie  me  in  three  knots  three  Ribbands  now. 

And  let  the  Ribands  be  of  diff'rent  Hue  ,• 


qo, 


Fir^.  Eel.  yill.  ly 

Gq^Amrjifis^  tic  them  ftratt^  and  crjr, 
At  tbp  (aine  tiiQe,  They're  true  love  kncts^  I  .tye. . 

Bring  Daphnis/r^ifi  the  Town^  ye  Magick  Charms ; 

Bring  bM^e  W/Daphnis  to  my  longtng  Arms. 
Look  how  this  Clay  grows  harder,  and  lookhow^' 
With  the  fame  Fire  this  Wax  doth  fofter  grow; 
So  Daphnis^  let  him  with  my  Love  do  (b. 
Strow  Meal  and  Salt  i^ox  (b  the(e  Rites  require} 
And  fet  the  crackling  Laurel  Boughs  on  fire  : 
This  naughty  Daphnis  fets  my  Bread  on  flame. 
And  I  this  Laurel  burnt  in  Daphnis  Name. 

Bring  Daphnis  from  the  Town^  ye  Magick  Charms  j 

Bring  home  lev  J  Daphnis  to  my  longing  Arms. 
As  a  poor  Heifer,  wearied  in  the  Chafe, 
Qf  feeking  her  loy'd  Steer  from  place  to  place. 
Thro'  Woods,  thro'  Groves,thro*  Arable,  and  Walt, 
On  fqpie  green  Hiver's  bank  lies  down  at  lad: : 
There  Lows  her  Moan,  defpairing,  and  forlorn. 
And  tho'  belated,  minds  not  to  return :  - 
Let  Daphnis  s  Ca(e  be  (iich,  and  let  not  m^ 
Tal?c  any  Care  to  give  a  Renjedy. 


loi  Vir^,  EcL  Vin. 

Bring  Daphais/>M»  tke  Ttm,  fi  Magitk  Gl^irms 
Brng  frMwM>VDapltnt9  ta  tt^  Itnging  ithm^ 

Thefe  Garments  erft  the  faithleis  Traitor  left. 
Dear  Pledges  of  his  Love,  of  which  I'm  reft : 
Bdneath  the  Threfliold  thefe  I  bury  now, 
In  thee,  O  £arth ;  thefe  Pledges  DafhnU  owe. 
Bring  Daphnis^^m  the  Tomn^ye  Magick  Chsrms 
Bring  home  /wVDaphnis  /^  fiy  longing  Arms. 

Of  Maris  I  thefe  Herbs  and  Poyfoas  bad. 
From  Pontut  brought :  in  PoHtits  ftore  are  bred. : 
With  thefe  I  have  oft  feen  Maris  Wonders  do^ 
Turn  htmfelf  Wolf,  and  to  the  Foreft  go : 
I've  often  feen  him  Fields  of  Cora  dilplace. 

From  whence  they  grew,andQhoft$  in  Church-yard$ 
BriM^t)SLiiihms  from  tke  Town  J  ye  Magick  Charms  y 
Bring  hme  Md  Daphnis  to  wy  longing  Arms. 

Go,  Maid,  go,  bear  the  Allies  out  at  door, 

Cpo*J 
Aad  them  forthwith  into  the  neighb'ring  current 

Over  thy  H;ad,  and  don't  look  back  be  fure: 

riv 


> 


rtrg.  EcL  vin.  21 

SI  try,  what  thefe  on  Dafbtm  will  pimU, 
rhe  Gods  he  mindis  not,  nor  my  Charms  at  all. 
Bring  Daphnis//WN  l^e  TiwHt  fi  Mugick  Cbarmsl 
Brmg  borne  Uv'J  Daphnis  to.  my  lMgi»g  Arms. 

kkdld  1  the  AAtei  while  We  lingridg  fifty) 
Vhile  we  aegled  to  carry  them  away, 
jiave  reach'd  the  Altar,  and  ha\re  fir'd  the  Wood, 
Ihtt  Ue6,upon't<  Heir'n  And  it  be  for  good  f 
SoAftthiDg  I  ftnow  not  what's  the  matter :  "Bitk ! 
I  hear  our  Lightfoot  in  the  Entry  bark. 
Shall  I  believe,  or  is  it  only  Dream, 
Which  Lovers  Fancies  are  too  apt  to  frame  ? 
Ceafe  noayt  Magicit  Charms,  hehtd  him  come  / 
Ceafe  neeilefs  Charms,  my  Daphnis  u  at  hemfl 


UPON 
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UPON   THE 


MARRIAGE 


O  F    T  H  E 


Prince  of  ORANGE 


WITH    THE 


Udy  MARV. 


I. 


AS  when  of  Old  (bme  bright  and  Heav'niy 
AGodof  ojualMajcftydidWcdj  C^*°" 
Strait  thro*  the  Court  above  the  lydings  fpready 
Strait  at  the  News  th'  immortal  Offspring  came, 


-1 

Uptm  the  Marriage  o/,  &c.  '2^ 

And  all  the  Deities  did  the  High  Nuptials  gntc 
With  no  lefs  Pompi  oo  lefs  of  Gr^iire  We      ' 

Behold  this  glad  Solemnity, 

And  all  confefs  an  equal  Joy, 
And  all  expeA  as  God-like  and  as  great  a  Race  •• 

Hark  how  united  Shouts  our  Joys  proclaim. 

Which  ri(e  in  Gratitude  to  Heaven  from  whence 
tlieycamej 

Gladfome  next  thole  which  brought  ourRoyal  Exile 
home. 

When  he  refum'd  his  long  uHirped  Throne ; 
Hark  how  the  mighty  VoUies  rend  the  Air, 
And  (hake  at  once  the  Earth  and  Atmolphere ; 

Hark  how  the  Bells  harmonious  Noife 

Bear  Comfort  too  with  human  Jojs; 

Behold  thofe  num'rqus  Fires ,    which  up  and 

^down 

Threaten  almofl;  new  Conflagration  to  the  Town. 

\        •  ... 

Weil  do  thele  Emblems,  mighty  OraMge^  fpeakthy 
Fame, 

Whofe  Loadnefi,  Mufick,  Brigh^nefs,  ail  exprefi  the 
famej 

'Twas 


Ji4  UpQn  th  MarrUjge  (f 

'Tww  iim  ffm  J«^  hw  SmeU  ^  Wet), 
laXlMfidfr  lAdio  IJgbtPisg  ft^iippcoicbUlifvbal 


ir 


111  b^ppjr  Pair  [  kind  Heav'ns  ^reat  Hoibiges ! 
$ure  Pledges  of  a  fion  and  laftiag  Peace ! 
Cali't  not  a  Match,  we  that  low  Stile  diiaain, 
Kbb  wtldegnde it  with  a  Tem  i9  iBffsni 

A  League  it  muft  be  (aid. 
Where  Countries  thus  El{)onfe,  and  NaticMis  Wed  - 

Otur  Thanks,  propitious  Deftiny! 

Never  did  yet  thy  Pow'r  diQ)ence, 

A  more  Ilenipotentiary  Influence, 

Nor  Heav'n  more  fure  a  Treaty  ratifie : 

To  YOU,    our  great  and  gracious  Moosrdi, 

(too 

An  equal  ihareof  Hianks  is  due. 
Nought  could  this  mighty  Work  produce  t'O' 
Ecftv'n  «id  You. 

I 

Let  others  BoaH 

Of  Leagues,  which  Wars  and  Slaughter  colli 


Tilt 


the  fimt  9f  Qf4nge,C7'c.         ij 
Thi^  Vma  fey  BO  Blood  CeoKoted  b, 
Nor  di4  its  Ifyxmwf  from  Jars  and  Diiconb  rife. 
^  more  to  your  gi«at  Aocefior  ve  ovo^ 
By  whom  two  Rea^  into  one  Kingdom  gniiv, 
H«  joia*d  boi  what  Natwe  bad  jtts'd  faaibiv. 
Lands  diibnited  by  no  parting  Shore  .* 
By  yoo  to  Foreign  Countries  we're  AI<y'd, 

You  ma^e  us  Condneot  whom  Seas  and  Waves  di<. 

(?idc. 

III. 

How  wd|,  Bf»?e  Pdnce,  dp  you  by  prudent  Coo.' 
du^pnoye 

What  was  denied  to  migh^  f^^^  ■ 
together  to  be  Wi&  aodLove? 

In  this  you  higheft  Skill  of  Choice  and  Judgment 

'Tis  here  diQ>lay'd,  and  here  rewai:ded  toQ^ 
Others  naoye  only  by  unbridled^^idejels  B|ac» 
But  you  mix  Love  with  FqUoy,  PaflioA  wiitkState : 

You  ^rn'd  the  Painters  liwds  your  Hcjws 

fliould  tye, 

Whibfa.oft  (and  here  they  muO}  theOiig^nal  bel 

For 


i6  Upon  the  Marn^  af 

C  For  how  ftoilld  ^rt  ttiat  Beauty  mdertake, 

Wlucfa  Hea/n  wottld  firive  io  vain  again  to  make  > 

Taught  by  Religion  you  did  better  Methods  try. 

And  woribipp'd  hot  the  Image,  but  the  Deity ; 

Go,  envied  Prince,  your  glorious  BRIDE  re- 
ceive. 

Too  ^eat  for  ought  but  mighty  XQRK  ta 
give: 

She,  whom  if  none  muft  Wed,  but  thofe  who  ment 
Her, 

Monarchs  might  ceafe  Pretence,  and  flighted  Gods 
defpair : 

Think  You  in  Bzr  £ir  greater  Conquefls  gain. 

Than  all  the  Pow'rs  of  France  have  from  your 
Country  ta'en: 

In  Her  fair  Arms  let  your  Ambitioa  bounded  Mc^ 

And  fancy  there  a  Univerfal  Monarchy ! 

IV. 

And  yon,  fair  Princefs,  who  could  thus  fubdae^ 

What  Trance  with  all  its  Forces  coulJ  not  do. 

Enjoy  your  glorions  Prize, 
Enjoy  the  Triumphs  of  your  conquering  Eyes  ; 
From  him,  and  th'  Height  of  your  great  Mind  look 

And  with  neglea  defpife  a  Throne,    C^own, 

And 


the  (prince  bf  Oirange,  «^6  if 

And  thitik't  OS  grot  to  Merit;  as  co  wear  iCi'dwrt  i 

tfaJlaa  in  all  which  font  Defoes  or  Thoi^ts  cait 

frame. 

All  titles  lodge  within  tfiat fingle ^aole ;  r-*^ 

A  Name  which  Mars  himielf  would  with  Ambittoa 

Prouder  in  that,  than  to  be  call'd  the  God  of  War, 

ToyOu,  great  Madam,  Of  your  Joys  admit  Increafiii 

» 

If  Heaven  has  not  abeady  (et  your  Happinefs 

Above  its  PowV  toraiie) 

«    •  •      •         .  ■        ■ 

To  You  the  Zealous  humble  MvtCe 
•  Theie  foiemn  Wiflies  Coniecratet  andVoWf 
.And b^  youll not  her OfieriDg refute, 
Which  not  your  want^  but  her  Devotion  (hews< 

•  ■  *  •  • 

May  your  great  Coi^rt  ftill  fuccelsfttl  proves 

» 

In  ail  his  h^h  Attempts,  as  ia  your  Love  { 
May  he  thro'  all  Attacks  of  Chance  a]^ar 
As  free  front  Dai^er,  as  he  is  from  Fear ; 
May  neither  Senfe  of  Grief,  of  trouble  knoWt 
But  what  in  Pity  you  to  others  ihow  i 
May  you  be  fruitfril  in  as  numerous  Store     (u^f^ « 
Of  Princely  Births^  as  She  who  your  great  Father 

M«y 


/ 


»$  Ujm  tk^.Mdnit^e  of  S^, 

,  Mt^^Heftv'iitpi  your  IdftMerm  kind 
K^petl^  the  4f|cieflt  Oiri^  on  Womankind : 
Eafieand  gentle,  as  the  Labours  of  the  Brain 

I  -       •  » 

V 

Miy  yours  fo  prove,  and  juil  (a  free  from  Pain: 
^  May  no  rude  Noife  of  War  approach  your  Bed, 
'But  {^eaceher  downy  Wings  about  you  (pread. 
Calm  as  the  Seafon^  when  fair  Halcyons  breed. 
May  you,  and  the  juft  owner  of  your  Bread, 
Both  in  as  full  Content  and  Happinefs  be  bleft^ 
As  the  firft  finlels  Pair  of  otd  enjoy'd : 
Ere  Guilt  their  Innocence  and  thatdefiroy  d  .* 
Till  Dothittg  but  Continuance  to  your  Blifs  cairaddt 
Abd  you  by  Heav^  alone  be  happier  mad6  .* 
Till  future  Poets  who  your  Lives  review, 

# 

When  th^'d  dxeir  utmofl  Pitch  of  Flattery  Chew, 

Shall  pray  their  Patrons  may  become  like  you ; 

•  ■»        *       .*    « 
Nor  Ieoow  to  firanie  a  skilful  Wifh  more  gieat, 

Nor  think  a  higher  I^e0&ig  in  the  Gift  of  Fate^ 


i  . 


\ 


•f 
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At 


f  »>> 


A  N 


O  D 


For  an  Anniverfary  of  M  U  S I C  K 

on  St,  Cecilia'j  T^dy. 


■  ■1|i*1M'"<      ■'■■  I >    IHiHIMIIUi'l      W>4i 


I. 

Tune  the  Voice,  ^d  Tune  the  Fhite, 

Touch  the  filent  fleepii^  Lute, 
Aiid  make  the  Strings  to  their  ow»Mea{tfres  dftnee.' 
Bring  gentleft  Thoughts  that  intoLangtu^  glide, 
Briog  fafteft^  Words  that  inta  Numbers  ilide ; 

Let  every  Hand  and  every  Tongue 

To  make  the  Noble  Confbrt  thro0g. 
Let  all  in  one  Harmonious  Note  agree 

To  frame  the  mighty  Song, 
For  this  is  Muficks  facred  Jubile. 


f 
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n. 

Hark  how  die  wakfaed  Strings  refound. 

And  Break  the  yielding  Air, 
The  ravilh'd  Senfe  how  pleafingly  they  wound, 
And  call  the  lift'nbg  Sool  into  the  Ear ; 

Each  PoUe  beats  time,  and  every  Hear^ 
With  T(Migue  and  Fingers  bears  a  part. 

By  Harmonies  entrancing  Power, 
When  we  are  thus  wound  up  to  Extafie ; 

Metbinks  we  mouiit,  methinks  we  tower, 
And  feem  to  antedate  onr  future  BUfi  on  higlk 

III. 

How  dull  were  Life,  how  hardly  worth  our  care, 
But  for  the  Giarms  that  Mufick  lends  i 
How  faint  its  Pleafures  would. appear. 

But  for  the  Pleafure  which  our  Art  attends ! 
Without  the  Sweets  of  Melody, 
To  tune  our  vital  Breath, 
Who  would  not  give  it  up  to  Death, 

And  in  the  filent  Grave  contented  lye? 


IV. 
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IV. 

Mnfick's  the  Cordial  of  a  troubled  Bread, 

The  (bfitfl  Remedy  that  Grief  can  find ; 

The  greateft  Spell  that  charms  our  Care  to  reft. 

And  cahns  the  ruffled  Paffioos  of  the  Mind. 

Mufick  does  all  our  Joy  refine, 

It  gives  the  reli&  to  our  Wine, 

'Tis  that  gives  Rapture  to  our  Love, 

And  Wmgs  Devotion  to  a  pitdi  Divine ; 

'Tis  our  chief  Bli6  on  Earth,  and  half  our  Heaven 

C  above. 

Cbortfs. 

Come  then  with  tuneful  Throat  and  String 
The  Praifes  of  our  Art  lets  fing; 

Let's (ing to  Bled  CECILIA* s  Fame,' 
That  grac'd  this  Art,  and  gave  this  Day  it's  Name 

With  Mufick,  Wine  and  Mirth  confpire 
To  bear  a  Conibrt,  and  make  up  the  Choif. 


P3  TO 


I* 


rr 


T  O 


MADAM  L  K 

^  *  * 

Vpoh  her  Kec&very  from  a  late  Sictp^t^ 


9 

Madam, 

PArdon,  thai:  with  flow  Gladnefs  we  (b  Kat^ 
.  Your  wii)i'4  return  of  Health  congratulate/ . 

"  » ■  ■  '       - 

€ktt  toys  at  firft  Co  throng'd  to  get  abroad. 
They  hinder'd  one  another  in  the  Crowd ; 
And  now  fuch  haft  to  tell  their  Meflage  make, 

•    ■  •  ■  - 

Th^  only'ftafflmer  what  they  meant  to  fyeak. 

You  the  fair  SubjeA  which  f  am  to  frngj 

To  whofe  kind  Hands  this  humble  7oy  \  hrlng  .• 

Aid  mc,  I  beg,  while  1  this  Theme  pQifae^ 

For  I  invoke  no  other  Mufe  but  yo». 

Long  time  had  you  here  brightly  flibne -below 

With  all  the  ^ys  kind  Heaven  could  beflow^ 

No  envious  Cloud  e  er  oflfery  to  invade 

^o^r  Ltifirc,  or  compel^  you  to  a  Shade ; 

Nor 


Nor  did  it  yet  ^  uqri  Siga  4ppcar,'  r  -  H 

But  that  you  :thix>B£^ontIdiflBoetal  were/,  t':-. 
TillHeavQ]  0^ Heaven pdiddprpvei lb crael^  (etat 
To  interrupt  t!i^  Qrowth  of  your  content, .  ■  r  A 
As  if  it  grttdg*d  thofe  Gifb  youdid  enjoy,  ' 
And  would  t^  Bounty  wiiieh  it  gave,  delkoy  i ' 
'Twas  'fioce  your .  Excellence  \  did .  envy  move  1 
In  thofe  high  poMrers  ahdmade  them  jealous  pro^. 


•_^» 


'  They  thought  thefe  Glories  fliould  they  ftill  have 
'  Unfiillied,  ^ere  too  much  for  Wotjian-kind.     . 
Which  might  they  write  as  lading  as  they're  Fair^ 
Too  ^reat  for  ought  but  Deities  appear ; 

!   But  Heaven  C  it  may  be  )  was  riot  yet  cbmpleat, 

« 

i  And  lackt  you  thcrt  to  fill  your  empty  Seat.     ' : 
And  when  it  could  flot  fairly  woo  yoti  hence,  j  ;, 

[   Turn'd  Raviiher,  and  offered  Violence.    -  f. 

■  • 

Sickncfsdidfirftafotmedfiegebegin^  A 
And  by  (iire  (lownefi  try'd  your  Life  to  win* 

I    As  if  by  lingring  mediods  Heaven  men t  :  r 

To  dial^  yon  hidceandi^re  you  to  co«l(ejit.  '    a 

.    :  D  4  But 
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f^  thus  id  vain.  Face  did  to  foree  re(brtv 

And  next  fay  Scorme  firove  to  attack  the  Fotc 

A  Sleep,  doll  as  your  lafi,  didybuArrefi, 

And  all  their  Magaaiwes  of  life  po&ft. 

Ko  more  the  Blood  its  circling  courfe  did  nuiy 

But  in  the  Veins,  like  Ifides,  it  huog. 

No  more  the  Heart  (now  void  of  qaick  nii^  heat) 

The  ranefiil  March  of  vital  Motion  beat. 

«  > 

Sttfihefi  did  into  all  the  $inews  climb. 

And  a  ihort  Death  crept  cold  through  every  Limb. 

All  Signs  of  Life  from  fight  (b  far  withdrew. 

*Twas  now  thought  Popery  to  pray  for  you. 

Jhere  might  yoii  (were  not  that  fbnfe  loft)  Ijave 
feenf  '  ^ 

How  your  true  Death  would  have  refented  been: 

A  Lethargy  like  yours,  each  Bread  did  (eize, 

And  al  1  by  Sympathy  catcht  your  Difeaie« 

Around  you  fdent  Imagery  appears  i 

And  nmight  in  the  Spectators  moves,  but  Tears.  . 

They  pay  what  Grief  were  to  yojir  Funeral  due, . 

4nd  yet  dare  hope  Heaven  would  your  Life  renew* 

^eaa 


upon  her  -^^ecoVery.  j  J 

Meaniv^lrilei  all  meati^  afi  Drugs  prefotbed  ar<^» 
Which  the  decays  of  Healtli ,  or  Scretigth  repair, 
Medicinesio  powerftil  they  new  Souls  would  (kvel 
And  Life  in  long  dead  Carcailcs  retrieve  <r 
put  tbefe  in  vain^  they  rougher  Methods  ay. 
And  now  youVe  Martyr  d  that  you  may  not  die  ; 
Sad  Sctine  of  Fate !  vi^en  Tortures  were  your  gain  ; 
And  'twas  a  ktndnefs  thot^ht  to  wifli  you  pain  I 
As  if  the  ilack  ned  firing  of  Life  run  down. 
Could  only  by  the  Rack  be  fcrew'd  in  tune. 
But  Heav  n  at  lall  ^growh  confcious  that  its  Pow't 
Could  (carce  what  was  to  die  With  you  reftore, } 
And  loth  to  fee  (uch  Glories  overcome, 
Sent  a  Poll- Angel  to  repeal  your  dooni ; 
$trait  Fate  obey'd  the  Charge  which  Heaven  fent, 
And  g^ve  this  ftrftdear  Proof,  it  could  Repent  f 
Triumphant  Charms !  what  may  not  you  (ubdue, 
lyhen  Fate's  your  Slave,  and  thus,  fubmits  to  you ! 
It  now  ag^in  the  new-broke  Thread  does  knit, 
And  for  another  Clew  her  Spindle  fit ; 
^nd  life's  hid  Sparl(  which  did  unquencht  reqtiain, 
Psitmht  the  filed  Light  and  brought  it  back  again  .• 

Thu* 


^6  7*  Uulm  B.  £. 

TbosyoQ  twW'd,  Md  all  oiir  Jcqr  witfc  yon        : 

Revival, -tadt  (build  dieir  ReTvtroSicMi  too ; 

Some  only  grk^d,  tli«t  Mrhtt  wts  dcathleis  dRttghit 

They  faw  (b  near  to  Fittltuhi  brot^t; 

Noiv  crowds  of  Bteffiags  on  that  happy  hand,    : 

Whoft  siciU  eoirid  ea^  Deftuiy  witfaftand  ^        ' 

Wfaofe  leanwd  Vaw'r  has  refeu'd  from  the  Gratia 

That  Life  tj^ich 'c was  a  Mtracia  to  (ave ; 

That  Li|e  wfaidi  were  it  tteis  untimely  toft» 

Had  been  the  fiurcft  Spoil  Death  e'er  coold  IxMtft  .*  • 

May  he  henocforch  be  God  of  Healing  thoaght. 

By  whom  Gxoh  good  to  yon  and  us  was  brought : 

Altars  and  Shrines  to  him  are  jaftly  doe. 

Who  fliew'd  faimielf  a  God  by  raifing  yon. 

.Bat  lay,  fair  Saint,  for  you  alone  can  know, 
Whither  ycnr  Soul  in  this  fliort  fHiig  did  go ; 
Wcitt  it  CO  antedate  that  Elappiaefi^ 
You  nuift  at  lafl:  C^  ^^^  we  hope)  pofibfi  > 
Infqrm  us  left  we  ifaould your  Fate  belye^ 
'And  call  that  Death  which  was  hot  Extafie.. 
The  Qiwea  of  Love  (we're  tfM)  once  let  us.  (ee^  :-;. 
That  Cxodde^s  from  Wounds  cqvU  not  be  free ; 

And 


Ufin  her  ^(ecdy&'y.  j7 

Aodyoii  by  this MnwHh'd Occafion  §kw 
Tliat  they  like  Mortal  us  can  Sicknefs  know : 
Pity !  that  Heav'n  fliould  all  its  Titles  give. 
And  yet  riot  let  you  widi  them  ever  live. 
YouM  lack  no  point  that  makes  a  Deity, 
If  you  could  like  it  too  Immortal  he. 

And  (b  you  are ;  half  boafls  a  Deathlefs  State; 
Although  your  frailer  part  muft  yield  to  Fate. 
By  ev^ry  breach  in  that  fair  lodging  madet 
Its  th&  lahtbiiaot  is  more  difplay'd  : 
In  that:  white  Snow  which  over-breads  your  Skin» 
We  traqe  the  whiter  Soul  which  dwells  within ; 
Which  while  yoii  tfarougjh  thtsfttningHwilKpJayY 
liooks  Hfce  a  Star  plac 'd  in  the  miUky  way  f 
Such  the  brigfit  fiocHes  of  the  Bleficid  are» 
Wiun  tb^  for  BAymcat  cioath'd  with  Light  appear? 
And  (hduld  you  vifit  now  the  Seat  of  Blifs, 
You  need  not  wear  an  other  form  but  this. 
Never  did  Sicknefs  in  fuch  Pomp  appear^ 
As  when  it  thus  your  Livery  did  wear, 
pifeale  it  (elf  loolj'd  amiable  here. 


So 
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So  Cloads  wbidi  would  obfeare  the  Sun  oft  gttdei 

And  Shades  are  taught  to  ihine  as  bi^ht  as  he. 

Grieve  not,  fair  Nymph,  when  in  your  Glafiyn 

(trace 

The  marring  Footfteps  of  a  pale  Difeafe. 

Regret  not  that  your  Cheeks  their  Ro(es  want, 

Which  a  few  Days  (hall  in  full  (lore  replant, 

(Rol, 
Which,  whflft  your  Blood  withdraws  its  gniitf 

Tells  that  you  own  no  Faults  that  Blnflies  need; 

The  Snn  whole  Bounty  does  each  Spring  reftoie 

What  Winter  from  the  rifled  Meadows  tore^ 

Which  every  Morning  with  an  early  Ray 

Paints  the  young  blufliing  Cheeks  of  inftantDay ; 

Who(e  skill  Cinimitable  here  below,} 

Limns  tho(e  gay  Clouds  which  from  Heaven's  co* 
lour'd  Bow, 

That  Sun  (hall  foon  with  Intereft  repay, 

All  the  loil  Beauty  Sicknefe  fnatch'd  away. 

Your  Beams  like  his  fhall  hourly  now  advance, 

And  every  Minute  thdur  fwift  Growth  enhance. 

Mean  while  (that  you  no  helps  of  Health  refiife) 

Accept  thefe  bumble  Wi(he$  of  the  Mule  .* 

'  Which 


upon  her  (^coVery.  jp 

tVhich  (hall  not  of  their  juft  Petition  fail, 
[fflie  (and  (he's  a  Goddefs)  ought  prevail. 

May  no  prophane  Di(ea(e  henceforth  approach, 
rhis  (acred  Temple  withunhallow'd  touch, 
3r  with  rude  Sacrilege  its  frame  debauch, 
^ay  thefe  fair  Members  always  happy  be 
n  as  full  Strength  and  well-let  Harmony, 
Is  the  new  Foundrefs  of  your  Sex  could  boaft, 
Ere  (he  by  Sin  her  firfl:  PerfeAion  loft  .* 
May  Deftiny,  juft  to  your  Merits,  twine 
111  your  fmooth  Fortunes  in  a  Silken  Line, 
lad  that  you  may  at  Heaven  late  arrive, 
4ay  it  to  you  its  largeft  Bottom  give. 
Azy  Heaven  with  ftill  repeated  Favours  blcft, 
rill  it  its  PowV  below  its  Will  confefs  j 
rill  Wiihes  can  no  more  exalt  your  Fate, 
Sfor  Poets  fanfie  you  more  fortunate. 


^ 
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O  F 


M""  Katharine  Kmgscourt^ 

A  Child  of  Excellent  Parts  and  Piety. 


^•9^^^ 


SH  E  did.  She  did— I  faw  her  mount  theSkiCi 
And  with  new  WhiteneO;  paint  the  GaUXf. 
Heav'n  here  methought  with  all  its  Eyes  did  viev^ 
And  yet  acknowledg'd  all  its  Eyes  too  few. 
Methought  I  (aw  in  Crowds  bleft  Spirits  meet, 
And  with  loud  Welcomes  her  Arrival  greet  j 
Which  could  they  grieve,  had  gone  with  grief «'*J 
To  (ee  a  Soul  more  white,  more  pure  than  they* 

Earth  was  unworthy  (uch  a  Prize  as  this, 
Only  a  while  Heav'n  let  us  (bare  the  Bli(s : 


(httk  ^t4th  of  41- 

In  vain  her  flay  with  frttlleft  Tmk  if^d  Wm, 

In  vain  we'd  Court,  wben  that  our  Rivri  gFe^« 

Thanks,  ye  kiiid  pDweis  (  whodfd(btoHgdif|>eiic»^ 

f  Sinos  you  Co  wi&'d  heO  with  her  aUcnce  thence  t 

We  novr  refigii^  to  you  alone  we  grant 

The  fwettt  Monopoly  of  fnch  a  Sftint ; 

$6  puse  a  Saint,  I  fcarce  dare  cal^  her  Ib^ 

Ftr  fear  fo  wrong  her  wit  h  a  Name-  tod  loiw : 

Such  a  Seraphick  foightnefs  in  her  Ain'd, 

I  hardly  can  believe  her  Womankind. 

'Twas  ftire  fome  noble  Being  leflK  the  S|^ere, 

Which  deign'd  a  litlte  to  inhabit  here, 

And  can'o  be  Taid  to  die,  but  difapf^eac. 

Qr  if  flie^Mortal  was  aadjneantte  Aow . 

The  greater  skill  bf-  ^ii^  fflade>bctow  | 

Sure  Heav'n  pre^^d  h«r  by  the- Fall  uneurft^        '- 

To  tell  how-  all  tfae^  Sex  were  formed  af  fird : ' 

Never  did  yet  fo  nrt^h  Divinity 

Jn  (iich  a  ihiaU  Compendiuffl  erouded  lie. 

By  her  we  credit  what  the  Learned  tell,    ^ 

That  many  Angels  in  one  Point  can  dwell 

Mere 
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More  dtnined  Fiends  did  not  in  Mary  rdk, 

TbatK  lodged  of  Bkfled  Spirits  in  her  Breaft  i 

Rd^ion  dawn'd  (o  early  in  her  mind» 

Von'd  chink  her  $tuit,wbiUt  in  the  Womb 

Nay,  that  bright  ray  which  did  her  Temples  paint} 

ProcIaim*d  her  dearly,  while  ativ^  .k  Saint* 

Scarce  had  flie  learnt  to  liip  Religion's  Name^ 

E!er  ihe  by  her  Enmple  prqacfa'd  the  &me. 

And  taught  her  CnuBe  like  tbuPulfit  to  reclaim. 

No  Adion  did  within  her  Pnu3:ice  fiiU 

Which  for  th'Atonement  of  a  Blofli  could  call  $ 

No  word  of  her's  e'er  greeted  any  Ear, 

But  what  a  dying  Saint  oonfeft  might  heir. 

Iler  Thoughts  had  icarcdy  ever  (ulty'd  been 

By  the  leaft  Foot-flep  of  OrigM  Sin; 

Her  Life  did  ftill  as  much  Devotion  breath 

As  others  do  at  their  lad  gaip  in  Death« 

Hence  on  her  Tomb  of  her  let  not  be  (aid* 

So  long  ihe  Uv'd ;  but  thus,  &  long  (he  pray'd4 


A 


4? 
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♦ 

A 

SUNDAY-THOUdHT 

in  Sick^efu 

LOrd,  how  dreadful  is  the  ?r6fpe(^  of 
Death  at  the  retnoteft  Diftance !  How 
the  imalleft  Apprehefifions  of  it  can  pall  th^ 
mod  gay,  airy  and  brisk  Spirits/  Even  I, 
who  thought  I  could  have  been  metry  in  fight 
of  my  Coffin,  and  drink  a  health  with  th^ 
Sexton  in  my  own  Grave^  now  tremble  at 
the  leaft  Envoy  of  the  King  of  Terrors*  To 
fee  biit  the  fliaking  of  my  Glals  makes  rtie 
turn  pale,  and  fear  is  like  to  prevent  and  do 
the  Work  of  my  Diftemper.  All  the  Jollity 
of  my  Humour  and  ConVerfation  is  tutn'd 
On  a  fudden  into  fhagrin  and  melancholy  j 
black  as  Defpair,  anddarke'as  the  Grave.  My 
Soul  and  Body  feem  at  once  laid  out,  and  t 
fancy  all  the  Plummets  of  Eternal  Night  al- 
ready hanging  upon  my  Temples.  Buc 
whence  proceed  thefe  Fears  ?  Certainly  they 
are  not  idle  Dreams,  nor  the  accidental  Pro* 

E  du^ 


^^       A  Sunday-Thought 

cludt  of  my  Difeafe,  which  diforders  the  Brains, 
and  fills  'em  with  odd  Chimera's.  Why  fiiould 
my  Soul  be  averfe  to  its  Enlargement  r  Why 
fhould  it  be  content  to  be  knit  up  in  twoYarcb 
of  Skin,  when  it  may  have  all  the  World  for 
its  Purliew  ?  'Tis  not  that  I'm  unwilling  to 
leave  my  Relations  and  prefent  Friends :  I'm 
parted  nom  the  firfl  already,  and  could  be 
fever'd  from  both  the  length  of  the  whole 
Map,  and  live  with  my  Body  as  far  diftant 
from  them  as  my  Soul  mull  when  I'm  dead. 
Neither  is  it  that  I'me  loth  to  leave  the  Delights 
and  Pleaftires  of  the  World  5  fome  of  them  I 
have  tried,  and  found  empty,  the  others  covet 
not,  becaufe  unknown.  Tm  confident  I 
could  delpife  'em  all  by  a  Greatnels  of  Soul, 
did  not  the  Bible  oblige  me,  and  Divines  tell 
me,  'tis  my  Duty.  It  is  not  neither  that  I'm 
unwilling  to  go  hence  before  I've  Eftablifh'd 
a  Reputation,  and  fomething  to  niake  me 
furvive  my  felf.  I  could  have  been  content 
to  be  Stillborn,  and  have  no  more  than  the 
Regifter ,  or  Sextpn  to  tell  that  I've  ever 
been  in  the  Land  of  the  Living,  In  Fine,  tis 
not  from  a  Principle  of  Cowardife,  which, 
the  Schools  have  called  Self-preferyation,  the 

poor 
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l^dot  Effed  of  Inftind  and  duU  pretence  of  a 
Brute  as  well  as  mc  This  Uilwillingncfs  there* 
ibre,  and  Averfion  |to  undergo  thegenef^Fatej 
muft  have  a  jufler  Original,  and  floW  fr6iri 
a  more  important  CauJe.  I'm  well  Satisfied 
that  this  other  Being  within,  that  moves  add 
actuates  my  Frame  of  Flelh  and  Blood,  ha3 
a  Life  beyond  it  and  the  Grave :  and  (bmev 
thing  in  it  prompts  me  to  believe  its  Immot- 
tallity.  A  Refidence  it  muft  have  (bmevi  here 
elfe,  when  it  has  left  thisCarcafe,  and  an  othei^ 
State  to  pafs  into,  unchangeable  and  eVetlafling 
as  its  fell  after  its  Separation.  This  Condition 
muft  be  good  or  bad  according  to  its  AiSbions 
and  Deferts  in  this  Life  j  for  as  it  owes  its  Be# 
ing  to  fome  Infinite  Power  that  created  it,  I 
well  fupp<^  it  his  Vaflal,  and  oblig'd  to  live 
by  his  Law  5  and  as  certainly  conclude,  that 
According  to  the  keeping  or  breaking  of  that 
JLawj  us  to  be  rewarded  or  punifli'd  hereafter* 
This  Diverfity  of  Rewards  and  Puniflimenti 
makes  tlwi  two  Places,  Heaven  and  Hell,  fo 
often  meotion'd  in  Scripture,  and  talked  of  in 
Pulpits.  Of  the  Utter  my  Feats  too  cruelly 
coftviflce  m6,  and  the  Anticipation  of  its  Tor- 
mene,  which  I  ilready  feel  in  my  own  Gon- 

El  fcience. 


* 

^6       A  Sunday-Thought 

fcience.  There  is,  there  is  a  Hell,  and  dam- 
ned Fiends,  and  a  never-dying  Worm,  and 
that  Sceptick  that  doubts  or  it,  may  find  'em 
all  within  my  fingle  Breaft.  I  dare  not  any 
longer  with  the  Atheift  disbelieve  them,  or 
think  'em  the  Clergies  Bugbears,  invented  as 
Nurles  do  frightful  Names  for  their  Children 
to  fcarc  'em  into  Quietnefs  and  Obedience. 
How  oft  have  I  triumph'd  in  my  unconcern'd 
and  fear'd  infenfibility  ?  How  oft  boafted  of 
that  unhappy  fufpedted  Calm,  which,  like 
that  of  the  dead.  Sea,  prov'd  only  my  Curfe, 
and  a  treacherous  Ambufh  to  thofe  Storms, 
which  at  prefent  (  and  will  for  ever  I  dread ) 
fliipwreck  my  Quiet  and  Hopes?  How  ofe 
have  I  rejected  the  Advice  of  that  Bofbm- 
Friend,  and  drowned  its  Alarms  in  the  Noife 
:of  a  tumultuous  Debauch,  or  by  flupifying 
\5^ine  ( like  fome  condemn  d  Malefactor  ) 
ann'd  my  felf  againfl  the  Apprehenfions  of 
my  certain  Doom  5  Now,  now  the  Tyrant 
awakes,  and  comes  to  pay  at  once  all  Arrears 
of  Cruelty.  At  laft,  but  too  late  ( like  drown- 
ing Mariners)  I  fee  the  gay  Monflers,  which 
inveigled  me  into  my  Death  and  Deflru(Stion. 
Oh  the  gnawing  Rcmorfe  of  a  rafh  unguar- 
ded. 


in  Sickpefs,  ^y 

ded,  unconiidering  Sinner!  Oh  how  the 
Ghofts  of  former  Crimes  affright  my  haun- 
ted Imagination,  and  make  me  fufFer  a  thou- 
(and  Racks  and  Martyrdoms !  I  fee,  methinks, 
the  Jaws  of  Deftruftion  gaping  wide  to  fwal- 
low  tne  5  and  I  ( like  one  Aiding  on  Ice  ) 
the  I  fee  the  Danger,  cannot  flop  from  run- 
ning into  it.  My  Fancy  reprefents  to  me  a 
Ivholc  Legion  of  Devils,  ready  to  tear  me 
in  pieces,  numberlefs  as  my  Sins  or  Fears ; 
and  whither  Alas !  whither  ilfiall  I  fly  for  Re- 
fuge ?  Where  fiiall  I  retreat  and  tdce  San<5hi- 
ary  ^  Shall  I  call  the  Rocks  and  Mountains 
to  cover  me  5  or  bid  the  Earth  yawn  wide  to 
its  Centre,  and  take  me  in?  Poor  fhift  of 
efcaping  Almighty  JufHce  1  Difbadting  Fren- 
zy !  chat  would  make  me  believe  Contradi- 
ctions, and  hope  to  fly  out  of  the  reach  of 
him  whofe  Prefence  is  every  where,  not  ex- 
cluded Hell  it  felf  5  for  he  is  there  in  the  ef- 
fe^s  of  his  Vengeance.  Shall  I  invoke  fome 
Power  infinite ,  as  that  that  created  me,  to 
reduce  me  to  nothing  again,  and  rid  me  at 
once  of  my  Being  and  all  that  tortures  it  5  Oh 
no,  'tis  in  vain,  I  muft  be  forced  into  Being, 
to  keep  me  frefh  for  Torment,  and  retain 

E  3  Scnfc 


4-8       A  Suaday-Thought 

getiTc  only  to  feell  Pain.  I  mufl:  be  dying  to 
all  Eternity,  and  live  ever,  tolivt  ever  wretch- 
ed. Ob  that  natuitt  had  placed  me  in  the 
Rank  pf  things  due  have  only  a  bare  Exi' 
Aence,  or  at  beft  an  Animal  Life,  and  never 
gave  me  a  Soul  and  Keafon,  which  now  muft 
contribute  to  my  Mifery,  and  make  me  envy 
Brutes  and  Vegetables!  Would  the  Womb  chit 
bare  me  had  been  my  Prifon  till  now,  or  I 
Oiepc  out  of^  it  into  my  Grave  and  iaved  the 
Bxpcnces  and  Toil  of  a  long  and  tedious  Jo«nv 
■oey,  where  Life  af&rds  nothing  of  Adcom* 
modations  to  invite  ones  ((ay.  Happy  had  I 
b^cii  if  I  had  expired  ^idi  my  firft  Breach,  and 
i^ntfr'd  the  Bill  of  Morcalhty  as  foon  as  the 
World  J  Happy  if  I  had  been  drowned  in  my 
Fpnt,  and  that  Wat^r  wiiich  was^  to  Regene* 
rate,  and  give  me  Kew  Life ,  had  prov'd 
Ik^rtal  in  another  Senfel  I  had  then  died 
.  widiout  any  Cruilt  of  my  own,  but  What  I 
Ijrought  into  the  World  with  mc,  .and  that  too 
atcon  d  for  5  I  mean  that  which  I  contra^d 
from  my  firft  Parents,  my  unhappincfs  rather 
phan  Fault,  inafmuch  as  I  was  lain  to  b^  bom 
of  a  Sinning  Race :  Then  J  had  never  cn- 
hancd  it  with  acquired 'Guilt,  never  added 

'  thofe 


V3 


c1io(e  innumei^hle  Comes  which  muft  make 
up  my  Indi^hnent  at  the  Grand  Audit.  Un- 
graceful Wretch  1  iVe  made  my  Sins  as  nume- 
rous as  chofe  Bleffings  and  >  Mercies  the  Al- 
mighty Bounty  has  conferr  d  upon  me,  to 
oblige  and  lead  tne  to  Repentance.     How 
haye  I  abufed  and  mifimployed  tho(e  Pares 
and  Talents  which  might  have  rendered  me 
iertideable  to  mankind^  and  repaid  an  In- 
ccrcft  ofOlory  to  their  Donor?  How  ill  do 
dicy  cum  to  account  which  I  have  made  the 
Patrons  of  Debauchery,  and  Pimps  and  Pan- 
ders to  Vice?  How  oft  have  I  broke  my 
Vows  to  my  Great  Creator,  which  I  would 
be  confcientious  of  keeping  to  a  (illy  Woman, 
9.  Creature  beneath  my  felf  j  What  has  all 
my  Religion  been  but  an  empty  Parade  and 
Shew  ?  Either  an  ufeful  Hypocrifie  taken  up 
for  Intereft ,    or  a  gay  fpccious  Formality 
worn  in  Complaifance  to  Cuflom  and  the 
Mode,  and  as  changeable  as  my  Cloachs  and 
their  Fafhion.     How  ofr  have  I  gone  to 
Church  ( the  place  where  we  are  to  pay  him 
Homage  and  Duty )  as  to  an  Aflignation  or 
Play,  only  for  Diverfion ;  or  at  beft,  as  I 
muft  ere  long  ( for  ought  I  know  )  with  my 

E  4  i  Soul 


50        A  Sqttday-Thought 

Soql  Tever  d  £:om  my  Body  >  How  I  tremble 
At  the  Remembrance  I  as  if  I  could  put  the 
Shiim  upon  Heaven,  or  a  God  were  to  be 
jmpored  on  like  my  Fellow-Creature :  And 
darp  I,  convicted  of  thefe  High  Treafons 
againft  the  King  of  Glory,  dare  I  exped  a 
Reprieve  or  Pardon?  Has  he  Thunder,  and 
^re  not  all  his  Bolts  levell'd  at  my  Head,  to 
ilrike  mc  through  the  very  Centre  ?  yes  I  dare 
appeal  to  thee,  boundlefs  Pity  and  Oompai^ 
Hon !  My  own  Inftances  already  tell  me  diat 
thy  Mercy  is  infinite  j  for  I've  done  enough 
CQ  ihock  Long-fuflferaiice  it  felf,  and  weary 
out  an  Eternal  Patience.  I  befecch  thee  by 
thy  i^k  and  gentle  Attributes,  of  Mercy  and 
Forgivenefs,  by  the  laft  dying  Accents  of  my 
fuffering  Deity,  have  pity  on  a  pooir,  humble, 
proftratc  and  confefling  Sinner:  And  thou 
grc^t  R^nfom  of  loft  Mankind,  who  dfTer^ 
thy  felf  a  Sacrifice  to  attone  our  Guilt,  and 
redeem  our  inortgag'd  Happincfs,  do  thou  be 
my  Advocate,  *m4  interce^d  for  rac  with  the 


My 


in  Sicfytfs,  it 

I  My  Pray*rs  are  heard,  a'glorious  light  now  tkooc, 

I  And  C  l^'  0  ^  A°S^^  ^9^  comes  haft*ning  down 
I  From  Heav'n,  I  fee  him  cut  the  yielding  Air . ;  , 

j 

So  fwift,  he  feems  at  once  both  there  and  here : 

So  quick,  my  Sight  in  the  purfuit  was  flow^ 

And  Thought  could  (carce  (b  (boa  the  Journey 
j  go- 

I  No  angry  MeCTage  in  his  Looks  appears, 

I  His  Face  no  (igns  of  threatning  Vengeance  wears. 

Comely  his  Shape,  of  Heavenly  Mien  and  Air, 

Kinder  than  Smiles  of  beauteous  Virgins  are. 

Such  he  was  (een  by  the  bled  Maid  of  old, 

When  he  th^  Almighty  Infant's  Birth  foretold. 

Atnighty  Volume  in  one  hand  is  born, 

Whofe  open'd  Leaves  the  other  feems  to  turn  : 

Vaft  Annals  of  my  Sins  in  Scarlet  writ. 

But  now  erased,  blot  out,  and  canceli'd  quite* 

Hark  how  the  Heavenly  Whifper  ftrikes  mine  Ean 

Mortal,  behold  thy  Crimes  all  pardon'd  here ! 

Hail  Sacred  Envoy  of  th'  Eternal  King  : 

'■*  ■ 

Relcom  as  the  blef^'d  Tidings  thou  doll  bring. 


Wclcom 


5>    A  Suncfey-Tlioi^ht,  ^c 

Wtlcome  wHdtf^o  fironi  wbeoce  thou  cam'ft  but 
now. 

Thus  low  to  thy  grett  God  and  mine  I  bow. 

And  might !  here,  O  might  I  ever  grow, 

Fix'd  tnd  unmov'd  an  endlefs  Monument 

Of  Gratitude  to  my  Creator  fent 


mmmmim^  n  \ mi 


■^-r- 


To 


•♦ 


n 

*   -         »  .      *       . 

To  the  Menwy  af  np  Dear  Friend, 
Mr.  Chaih;e«  Mohwhnt: 

A  f»iNDARrQ.UE. 

Ignis  utique  quo  elariis,  effulfit^  citms  extinguitutf 
eripit  fe  aufertque  ex  oculis  fuhito  perfeSa  virtus : 
quicquiJ  eft  alfoluti  fmlihs  transfiuit^  ,^  oftimi  nen^ 
tiquam  diurnant.  Cambden.  de  PhiX  Syd. 

I. 

• » 

(rate 
Eft  Friend !  could  my  nnbouhded  Grief  but 

•  •  •       ♦ 

With  due  pre^ortton  thy  too  cruel  Fate ; 
Could  I  (bme  happy  Miracle  bring  forth* 

Qreat  as  my  Wiflies  and  thy  greater  Worth, 

• .    ■  « 

All  Helicon  fliould  (oon  be  thitie. 
And  pay  &  Tribute  to  thy  Shrine. 
The  learned  Sifters  all  transform'd  fiiould  be. 
No  longer  nine,  but  one  Hielpemine : 
Each  Ihoiild  into  a  N/Vfc  relent,  * 

4^  once  the  Mourner  and  thy  Monument, 

]Sach  (hould  become 

Like 


i  •  ♦    k        . 


f 


5^^4  To  the  Memwy  of 

Like  the  ftni'd  MtmnMi  Qwaldng  Tomb,' 

lb  (ing  thy  well  tun'd  Praile ; 
Kor  fliOBld  we  fetr  their  being  damb, 

Thott  ftill  would*ft  make  'em  vocal  with  thy  Rays. 

II.        ' 

O  that  I  could  diftil  my  vital  Juice  in  Tears  \_ 
Or  waft  away  my  Soul  in  fobbing  Airs ! 
Where  fall  eyes. 
To  flow  in  liquid  El^es  ! 

That  every  Limb  migh(  griev^ 
And  dying  Sorrows  ftiU  retrieve; 
My  life  (bould  be  but  one  long  mourning  day, 
And  like  moift  y<^>ors  melt  in  Tears  away. 
rd  (bon  diilblve  in  one  great  Sigh, 
And  upwards  fly. 
Glad  fo  to  be  exhal'd  to  Heav'n  and  thee. 
A  S^h  which  might  well  nigh  reverfe  thy  death, 
And  hope  to  animate  thee  with  new  Breath  i 
Powerful  as  that  which  heretofore  did  give 
A  Sonl  to  well-form'd  Clay,  and  made  it  live, 

IIL 


Mr,  Charles  Morwcnt.  jj 


III. 


» 

Adieu,  bleftSoul!  who(e  hafty  Flight  away 

TellsyHeaven  did  ne  er  difplay 

Such  happiae(s  to  ble(s  the  World  with  ftay. 

Death  in  thy  Fall  betray'd  her  utffloft  Spite, 

And  fiiew'd  her  Shafts  moft  times  are  levell'd  at  die 
white. 

'  She  faw  thy  blooming  Ripenels  time  prevent ; 

She  (aw,  and  envious  grew,  and  ftraight  her  Arrow 
fent 

So  Buds  appearing  e  er  the  Frofts  ate  paft, 

.  Nip  d  by  fiwie  unkind  Blaft, 

.Wither  in  Penance  for  their  forward  Hafl& 

Thus  have  I  ieen  a  Mom  Co  bright, 

.So  deck'd  with  a)l  the  Robes  of  light,^ 

As  if  it  (corn'd  to  think  of  Night, 

Whidh  a  rude  Storm  e'er  Noon  did  (hroud,' 

And  buried  all  its  early  Glories  in  a  Cloud. 

The  day  in  funeral  Blackne(s  mourn'd, 

Aad  all  to  Sighs  and  all  to  Tears  is  turnU 


VI. 


«^  To  the  Memory  of 

IV. 

Bat  why  do  we  thy  Death  antiinely  deem  i 

Of  Fate  blafpheme  i 
We  (hottld  thy  full  ripe  Virtues  wroDg» 

To  think  thee  young, 
tate  when  (he  did  thy  vigorous  Growth  behold, 

And  all  thy  forward  Glories  told, 
torgot  thy  tale  of  Years,  and  thought  thee  old. 
The  brisk  Endowment  of  thy  Mind 
Scorn'd  i'  th'  Bud  to  be  confined, 
QoManthy  Age,  and  left  (low  Time  behind  i 
Which  made  thee  reach  Maturity  Co  foon. 
And  at  firft  Dawn  preieot  a  fall-fpread  Noon. 
So  thy  PerfeAioos  with  thy  Soul  agree, 
Both  kiiew  no  Non-age,  knew  holnfiuicy. 
Thus  the  $rft  Pattern  of  our  Race  began 
l£s  Life  in  middle  ttgt,  at's  Birth  a  perfed  MsLtL 

V. 

M  I 

So  well  thou  aded'it  in  thy  Spdn  of  Days^ 
As  calls  at  once  for  Wonder,  and  for  Praiie, 

.  •  Thy 


Mr,  •  Chaclcs:  ^4cif  wedt.  5  jr  ^ 

rhy  prudent  0)ndud  had  lb  learnt  to  iscafiire 

The  diflerent  whiles  Of  Toil  and  Lcafiure, 

^To  time  did  AStioa  waiit»  no  Adioti  wanted  m^u 
iiire : 

Thy  bufie  Induftry  could  Time  dilate    , 

And  ftretch  the  Thread  of  Fate  : 

Thy  careful  Thrift  could  only  boaft  the  Power 

To  lengthen  Minntes,  and  extend  an  Hour. 

No  fingle  Sand  could  e'er  flip  by 

Without  its  Wonder>  Hveet  as  high  •• 

And  every  teeming  Moment  ftill  brought  forth 

A  thoufand  Rarities  of  Worth. 

While  Come  no  other  Caufe  for  Life  can  give. 

But  a  dull  Habitude  to  live : 

Thou  fconi'dft  fuch  Lazineft  wlaile  here-beaeaih. 

And  Liv'dd  that  time  which  others  only  Breath. 

VI. 


Next  our  juH  Wonder  does^^ ...«-.—, 

How  To  {mall  Room  could  hold  fuch  Excellence. 
Nature  was  proud  when  flie  contrxv'd  thy  Frams^ 

In  thee  (be  labor'd  for  u  Name : 

*    '■  Hence 


5ft         >m^'ilsH^^ibf^^^ 


Teaching  her  numerous  Guts  to  he 

^  .  *'' n-   •'  '^^-'.'"^    S''  'I'll  M  i-ivvl  llifl 

Crimpt  in  a  Ihort  Epitome. 


So 


Stars  tontraaed  m  a  Diamond  mine, 
^nd  Jewels  m  a  narrow  Point  confine     ^ 
fjrlSP^lfei^oran^^i.^  k^^^        '^'^'"^ ''^ 

Draw  Na^»M>  I^i^qj^fjtf .wit^^^ga^  ,,.*^ 

A  (mall  Frame  Holds  me  World, i.artR;  Hekv'ns  and 
Shniiik  to  the  fcant  Din^ttUiQas  of  a  Ball. 

tit'fxl'^  'i'^Mf'J  ?.f'/  aiiiV  foH 

Thoi^  part?  which  ne\Ecr  m  one  Subiedl  d weU.  .     ^ 
But  Come  vnconimpa^xcellence  foretel^, 

l4ke.Stars  did  all  copIlQllate  here,  ,     .         . 

i^  •,  •-.'-•■. a. ",  K  * ...  '^„<;v»a m  imi xtn^ 

And  met  together  jn  pne  Sphere. 

_".,-■•,.-,•.  ^_;  -*'  •..  J:  ^, .  4i  V  ■-.  i  i  A  i^ocO  A 


^  "  And 


1^  Cbilei  Monrctx;  |^ 


I    Vbiie  Cbmc  to  Kfiowfe^  tqr  ^egfv^s  <fnve» 

I 

Tiiroiigfi  tedious  In  Joftrjr  improvV^ 
Thine  (corn'd  l^  (nch^icdtnttck  Rnl^  to  thrive  | 

Bat  fwift  M  th^t  of  Aogelf  inov'd, 

I    And  mtde  as  tlunk  it  vm  totnitive, 

Thy  pregnant  Mind  itfl^er  flmgted  in  its  Birth* 

Ittt  quick,  uid  while  tt  :did  concetve,  brought 

(  ferui 

Thi»  gende  Throes  of  thy  prolifickBMia 

Were  «tt  unl^ia'd,  tsd  withqvt  Paia 

Thai  orheo  great  Itvt  the  Q|nea  of  WifiJooibfre 

9o  eiQe  and  (b  niM  bis  Travels  were; 

vm 

Kor  wero  thefe  Fruits  in  %  rough  Soil  beHown 
Ai  Qems  tie  thtdc'ft  in  r^ged  Q^tities  fovo. 
Good  Httoie  tod  good  Ports  (o  flnr'd  thy  mind, 
A  Kittfe  oadOrMe  were  ib  combin'd, 

*T^  iMid  CO  g|ae6  which  with  oioft  Lndreioa'db 
A  Qsmtts  did  thy  livhole  Goffiportniieot  ad^ 
Mkoktimma%  ComfkH^aee  did  fi>  tttrt^ 
As  every  Beaic  aHOEk^ 


As  toHthy^^^lSirttfaf^  M^Nm^^Sl*  viid 
Hut  marr  or  djftAb4  So(»fft^>   ^  aniifr 

»?^viei>dr  lii  dietr  a«»d  took  up  i^JPL^t   h 
^^ '  ^  ^      Nature  made  that  thy  conftant  Gaeft, 
Aod  (eem'd  td  fond  d<^  other  PiS^M  ilqr  Bread 

I  X. 


.'J.- 


r^-* 
"^^'i' 


X|a9||iittde  thy  Coairtefie  to  all  extend,       4  - 

(Like  thjrowRl^^iii^JJrom ?ll  ^^^ag ^d  .- 

:.  -  As  furm  by  Love,  as  they  by  Earth  annext 

's.^^-.i^rjs  -^--j  yh:  0-er! fr>r -^^r: .  p^-dj^  \^i^s\  ^v^ 

TnOB 


Like  di6b»%^ld(^»1^(idI'<SiagcaKfiH  -^  •  ^A 
Friends  bfitf  tb^lKM^ty  Sdit <tHef  afteoittjr^AV 
Thine  reach  to  atl  blifide,    -:> -t:;:,!?  >    T 
To  every  Member  of  "tbo'WbrtdV  great  Family* 
Heav'df  KiAdaefs  onl^  diiais  » l!tfaa^«nBrevge* 

,   j^.,  ,  .     Whi(?h  vve  the  i>ol?le(  call,  „  •. .  .. ,-  ^  ^ . 

Becaufe  'tis  comaionl  and  vouch(af 'd  to  dL 

X. 

Such  thy  Ambition  of  obliging  was, 

^  pie8ie« 
Thou  iban'f!^cdnitpt6d:^cstlK  tBrfvcy^Ddintto 

Q^iU  ;    Only  to  let  thee  gratifies 

^  ^^^^    At^nce  ^li  bribe  an^iiiy%t5(ji^ 

Thy  ^(ti(ihed('%  A^ce^caiftc'e' might  be  bought^ 

It  for  rid  othei*  Wa^es  feng^^ 
^ut^<6iild  its  own  be  thought, 
i         ^^llSSuitarsWentun&^awiyV 
I      ^"^ Mm?e  more  iXt^fdUtiMf.  ' 

Brave  fi^w/  tfaoamtght'ft  here  thy  true  Portraiture 
..^   And  view  thy  Rivalin  a  private  mind* 


■/•.:/•  -, 


6  ^  jftaErttfM  Mhn^l  o^M 

Thou  heretofore  tftiei^'dft  fuch  Praife, 
Meaior'd  no^b}r  tii&iAi6^:)thit>iefaiae»ihi3]d0ier 
tboqqih<»gli^itewbHohe<>i|Utilfi^ 

.^m^  Fools  who  the  great  Art  of  giving  want,^ 
Where  the  deioM  ISiiittoflfei 

Tlirti^eucglFig$(^ttin^ 
Here  was  no  oeeJil  ^ious  Pray*rs  to  file. 

But  m^^iMh^Si^fuMjy&Sik  zk 

:  Noi;  ^(^ii«9  fbfi^0«'«^si9fi'Sh^lir$>tyfAa7. 


islobUiilMt^wuf^attte^ilifihtUt^qon  hiv,..isM 
j^Ql  ^Which  they  might  juOly  challett^  ^ 


?. 


•    • 


And  paid  its  Sadnds  M^  lively  Drefs. 


And  foi^,ppef  ip^jg^  3^,^  ^^.^ 

Oft-times  our  So^^|i^q.(|>.mii^i^^ve  grown, 

Our  rm^Ii$^gp(9p|^g;9^<gQ^^pct^y  Ear, 
But  maiJsj^g^iij.^l^jiir^j^  7f 


Thine  ^^mHiMrri^t^iif^f ^  ^«l4^Mze 
Libe  l%roagS^^^igh§tlfid^^6^lt3iF4brl^6ro;ird, 

.nx  Fj  Such 


6^  "IV  f^tt'' Afiidry  V^^^ 

•  -    '  Siieh  is'the  fecrd  sympathy 

If  cirikif  by  iinsldlfnl'  hintf  to6  mafeiy  fccht^ "'  *  - 

fts  f^ConftplitlRt  m  ^enftiv  iniirmurs  v6nt, ' 

'^••Hlbff  ftaiathatWjiiryrcrent'f     -'  ■  -^ 

Uotonchrthe^ocbet^itetin  returns  t^e  ^oitk^'^ 

fr6m}xsti^ect^o^h%  fad  NdceY(foAVcfH? 
Like  thb&'wMeh  to  condole  are  made, 
'  ^ilsOTs^wefs  too  utiid  conit^ljofl  feaif?  ^"-'^ 


n 


C  ^Wln  fttdi  naffow  Litttlts  |eiit:'  '  ■  '' ) 
Let  FeAaic'FriSlfy  W'ftni  tear*  tJ»Bl,t-  -^^  ; 
>5(ffiti  Aink  tfe^l^wftore  wlKa^fifef  §iU 

W||o  hope  that  BnsaawKicfi  f&b^  IB^^^xmiv^^ 
Should  blow-oilSfliafe^  h^F^  ^  ^^^  ^^ 

So  MttiSl^^^AflgelsVh^  Relief  heftonr 


"^ 


for  wlm^ih0^V!^:m^  ^oVoi^mkaaw : 

Wl*ql^  «r€iy  B^adi  d^  wi*,f  Salve  ftbcN»|d| 
And  wottivlf  ii;(e|f  to  <;iiie.i(90tl^V;^9fund« 

4 

In  pity  to  M<»nkuKl  it  %f|«  Jt^  Juicpi,  ^ 

Glad  wicl^;«i;p<^^  of;Qt<|0|J  to  (em  ^cir  \Kt4 

Ff4  wijtlij^  T<wr?  pur  |<^WH^^>f f <>i)li,^ 

And  HBflie^tfii^  vciy  T^j^^ 

C  If  there  w5fB  apy  du4  t|«t  TiH^ 
They50w)dpo«^ar.\^Of^|^^(p.faft,3^  ..^ 

And  by  thy  ads  of  Amqfi||y|i|ij§iQ\o 
Had  »Wc^b?>wifc>l.th^,4^^wt^/g|g?ffi  .c 

>  1  • 


He  had  a  dou^Yfljjfijggj^^?,.  --.l.oj;;; 
And  J«^i$fir^i#;!aa*S  M  9^iMcmory. 

wofl3d  'i3il?ii4i%i1^2m«^j4!§tew?-?^ 
nO  ^4  No 


Ko  Ifi)Qries  could  thel^^i&e,^ 
Thy  Softnefs  always  dampt  tne  tmuce  ; 

Of  chafe  thy  feriap^rUiAitsMa^el^^*^ 

•  As  if  thott  h»A&  udleartt  iiie  Powefto'law,'^^'  ^ 
Or,  like  the  Dove/welrt  bdf&  witllpiit^^L^^^ 

.3.;f,.'J  •'..-:■■•>  s-SfR^.  /...;V;ij  :i'.-X'3  /  blh 

VilMrJf ^#Jb  \(^hd  dUbMn  ^f  IlttiriAii$«ik(B^^^3 
Ahd  own  flpPaflfa^<i»(Jf(&iit-0^3iki«rj    - 
May  p9&icln|r'^cti<niodiide»il^'  l^iigled^'-^AM 
Andyirt»'fmieM^i^tiptfeii»iiftfVili  f  nA 

Where  Yis  nor^t^Mto,  btit^f^/'^^ 
Let  the(e  tfaemrelvesiti  t  dull  P»^a3p1eal^^ 


.  -    /  i 


To  c<)oi«'ASdfe^  t^lilK^inilllf^^  ^^ye  •* 

,HQ9ldH}lob&gVi}tiiriB^i}0A 


•r.'. 


Its  powerfal  Inflaence  made  (parrels  ceafe, 
And'Fewds  dUiblv^d  iiiroa  calmer  Peace. 

BeC8pfr(^^GIfi^SyAv>6li9rl!^'i  on  nwo  bi^A 
And  tiiore^iifiittFbii^SiM^fiotibftfcBSiiiV  brA 


"'■"  a:V  ';-3!iW 


|^DOl(blft^sr^l^r  w#5  all  Hcaotscfiilue, 

;9i^rh•t)thtoadb^ltJ^3^pkrfgi^farf'ft't^ly^^^  be, 
■''■'■■      •  (ry. 


Henc^lflKHy.^CUfslflKciie  Tendernefs 

To  tltt^  ^  fSftifiw  fey>wwr  Mtmifeff  bof&'  ^jrivy 

To  the  young  06^ifm%  of;  dieii::WbiH|>, 

Ortj«|^;Lwm«awN;tfeex:§doc«j  -  ..?dudX 

<-  .  fxfDofyttb^pomc?  w^jjtvy  ! 

Of  1^  whidbtf%uie  migbt-i«ftiy  cbw^nirf,  „! 
An4^,i^  we  it  by  fid^rwling  I^anw^j ; ,  -.x^^gi  i\ogi 


pf  guardian  Angd^  t<?  *«ir  Ghaf^frf^'^ 


'  r    •  ■  V^  u*»m^  «W^  ^•^*f"f  ■*"?T 


The(e  are  the  Emt^teois  of  thy  mind. 

The  mPfPupfff^'iaks^'  V^thd^  y^^i^6.^'^^ 

On  whoi9fpfe^r:^^i|ij(l,^Qj^5t^.^ 

And  firm  as  th^af^g^I^g^C^iB  fiCJ^ffeA 
Embraces  woijfd/gif  jg^Q^f  #b««^yg^ 


Unleis  you  could  togetner  grow.        That 


Tbat  Ufuoa  which  is  Smo,  Alliance  bred, 

Ttoiillii^thBiocd  be  cemented  .* . 

itiMiflx&i  wherewith  the  Sdal  and  Body's  joyo'd, 

Whichtwtftffthe double  Nature  in  Manidnd  • 

Vbsx  holy  &m  Hfbkh  RimMs  to  ^ir  f^4^  paid, 

Which  they  inujcioitil  as  die  Goddefi  made, 
rhy  noble  Fhunes  mod:  itttytmraitlel; 
>or  thine  were  |ii{lf  (H  |Kire,  asdittft  fo  dciriible.  ^ 
[Thole  feigned  Pairs  of  FatthfoSn^  which  daim 
^^high  ft  |»}j^  in  aneieiit  Fame, 
Had  they  Ifiy  better  Pattern -ften;     •    '  ^ 
The^d-madethdrFrfiendfliq)  more  divine, 
Ind  drove  ^  inend  their<!>haraaers  hy  thine. 

Yet  |||d  this  jFpi^dOhip^^  nPradvamage  becsn, 
Unlefs  'twere  exerf^'^  within  ,• 
,   Whatailthy^'£<)^retoot!ter^jc^ 

The  fame  raad^'t!ifSwrti^w*rs*a^ree, 


Thy 


'     '  ^» 


Save  what  its 


Hiy  mind  ^IRAtW^^i?^im^  Miki 
As  held  Td^l^S8e'mk1im''^imfli^^4taK 

Throne, 

And  to  thti'MSK'f^if  miBiSb^israU^^^ 

boA 
Gende  ^A^l^W^l^  ibulriiiw  bnA 


.»« 


Nordi 


'f\  ff 


:tn 


;^tJteitelte^lilMyg^|;i^  t>oA 


lliy  Soul  mU^  fe^ft<?l? 


n^saiO  hoA 


Time's  unhearHt^  !£* 

Life  fecm  d  alf  Mff  l§%Vfa!fH^4^^^"  ^ 

■s-r-ux-fD  b  iV'O  Es  2Uoq8  arij  31m  /A 


[t  hardly  now  enjogij^igg^^atwCj^)^ 

b  that  (i9TOtJ^)jffii<:|i.jW^      ^fpfiffij^e. 

And  feels  o«^Ti<ie(  tQchsngCskfkbmJit^-place, 

As  that  un^p^ed^^^ 

Is  free  %!|t,Qj^  ^5j  glflp^, j5 j^v^frcfc 

So  thy  mv9fjgi,f^^^j^^f^c. 

And  withfucfa  cIip,|f^fjf^/PJ9B^  3l,„33 

And  <^!Si!i*  i^^rfPafW  *«*i^^)'P 


LetFrols  their  higfa?Extra^^^  boatti;'  '''^  ^  ^ 


(knd  Gicatneft,  whj^no  Tray>?j,  but  their  Motjieis 

As  oft  the  Spoils  as  Gift  of  Chwce. 
k     "  Let 


71  Tp  iH^  Mmwif'"^ 

Let  (bmt  iUiphcM  Jteptito^iMrSditcIieoiis  mf 
As  fading  ts  the  Colors  whteh  tho(el)Mi  i  "^W 

And  prite  t  fMuated  Field, 
Which  Woilthas  iben  as  Fameesi  |itid) 

Thott  i&oiB'dft  At  fttch'  lov  Ratei  to  pttichafl 
•.     Worth,  ,..  .  .  .    ,     .,-.  ...  ■,.,  5^  * 

Nor  cottidft  thou  owe  it  only  to  thy  Birdi, 

Thy  i«If-bora  Greatneis  was  al^c  ttieJPo^ 

Of  Parent^  to  eotail,.  or  Fortqae  to  deflo\»B(. 

Thy  Soul,  which  like  the  Suo^  H^vea  n^ldd 
bright, 

Difdain'd  to  diine  with  boh-ow  d  Lighc : 
*thas  from  himfelf  th'  Eternal  Being  grew. 
And  from  no  other  Cauie  his  GrahdeWr  drew. 

XXIIl.  '      w 

Howe'er  if  true  NobUity     '     ^^ 

Rather  m  Souls  than  in  the  Bldod  ddeslii\   ^ 

If  fr<im  thy  tetter  ^art  wi  t^s^ruA^^^,  "^ 

And  that  the  Standard  o^  oiif^Mmkl^ 

*    jewels  and  Stars  bccbiiife  mimiMy 


«      .  v^    •* 


»       -        *■ 


Thy  Soiil  was  btg^  etibifeh  to^ltSJf  1t^j|i[?^ 
And  look'dbn  Empires  aspoor  tmow^  uiii^gs^ 


And  tell  the  World  as  well  as  Man  dti  hbia  a  Soul„ 


Aee  itifl^ihexbmradn  Level  fetf  -  ^ 


'^'¥ridt?,  SKi^Mloy  does  txH  ta^^&m^ mar, 
C^  thii^^inoft  lofty  (in^Uf  c  itill  appear  > 
With  th^  did  no  Alliance  itear^     v  ^ 

Love  Ments  oft  are  by  too  Mgh.  Efteem  bely'd^, 
Whofe  Owners  le0ea  w^e  they  raUe  their  Price ; 
Thine. w«re i^bove tbev*^  Gmk o^Pride, 

Above  all  others,  ,and  thy  own  t^pgriole :  ,„ 
In  dieethe  wid'ft  Extreams  were  joy  n'di  ,, 
Tbf  lotftieilr  >apd  the  lowlieft  Mind. 


» .  >  -      ■  •     •'*'•■  V 


Thul;  thpibme  part  of  Heav'ps  vai|  Round 
Appear  bqt  low^  and  (eeiQ  to  touch  the  Ground, 
Vet '(is  ^ell^nown  ahnoft  to  boyind  the  Spheres, 

I'eJiO  XXV 


/4  r^-^'^mmi^r^ri 

XXV. 

While  thy  Bravi:  Mind  preierv'd 

t^bu  floodft  «t  (Mtoefbdie 

From  dl  tlK  Fbittty  aod  0bkiifSf  of  Fame, 

Its  roigli  aad  grader  Bm^  were  botb«t»  liieift 
liie^KDe: 

Hor  chit  ceuid  thee  dlit^'ifiMr  that  defmft  iliii 
Bm  tlwn  lcMi«%^£Rit  Soia  attJbqiCh<|p«p|l 

wWO     .... 

By  the  mMt  g'Wiig;%P.rhft.t|lt|.ii|Piy#  ^^  ^^ 

Fean  ttoft  k»<i  hwMpJjII  i  h  n  igri|»|iy  |4gi» 
tliafl  thou  lirfigiiiiit  ^^ainfiey^^^y  jgwji 


*  *^ri 


Wlicb  wai  t«x»  great  for  Envy's  Cloud  to  overeat 
Twas  thy  hrave  Method  to  defpife 
Add  make  what  was  the  Fault  the 
Wluc  oiofe  ilibnlts  could  weak  Detra^ort  ndCcp 

When  thou  conl'dft  ^t  di&raoe, 
And  tare  Repic^to 

5^ 


>ii&. 


So  GIoikU  which  voidd  oblctne  the  Sao,  oft  sUdcd 
Aod  Sh»d«^atre  taug|^  to  flitne  «s  bright  is  he. 

So  piafflqsdsy  whesa.£fivioas  ^Igjb/t 
Would  (hroufj  their  Splendor,  look  mod  brigbe^  ^ 

And  from  its  Darkne(s  (eem  to  borrow  Kigjb|« 


&;  J 


■fiad  fteaVn  coaipos*d  thy  moircdftaMO)';  • 
flMi(4!n>ai  Contagions  as  thy  Soul  or  fuasi 
C^!d  Viriliiebeen  bat  proof  agaiftil'l>eiiii>VArdMy 

Wadft  ftobd  ttflLvanqofflit  by  thefe^MQir'^ 
S$k  Hi  a  Cirde  made  by  tf^ai«m  C^trftii;  -  ' 
Food  Piea(are,  ^o(e  Toft  Kfagtcic  dk  faegidiei  .T 
Raw  Qddcperietie'd  SoilS^  ~ 

And  with  fnidOtbFhiecoyttjalMy        T 
.,  Could  ne'er  enHiate  thee  with  her  Wiles, 
Or  aud^e  tfu^  C^tive  to  herTmoothing  Smilejf. 


» ♦  _ 


In  vain  that  Pimp  of  Vice  effay'd  to  pleafe, 
In  hope  to  draw  thee  to  its  rude  Embrace. ' ' 


Thy  Prudence  fiill  that  Syren  paff  ' 
Without  being  pinion'd  to  the  Maft  i 


"it ' 


'f      '      «^.'.  i*    .       .      ,.       .  ;;^. 


Q  All 


y6  To  the  Memry  of 

Jill  its  attempts  were  inefiedual  found ; 
HeaV'n  fenc'd  thy  heart  with  its  own  Mound, 

And  /orcM  the  f  empter  (Ull  from  diat  forbidden 
GroYind. 

XXVII. 


The  mad  Cafrkits  of  thedoating  Age 

Could  ne'er  in  the  fame  Frenzy  thee  engage ; 

But  mov'd  thee  rather  with  a  generous  llage. 
Gallants,  whom  th<eir  high  Breeding  priz^ 

Known  only  hy  their  Gallanture  and  Vice, 
Whofe  Talent  isto  conrc  a  falhionable  Sin, 
And  a^ibme,fine  TratHgitejffion  with  a  janty  Mieo, 

May  by  ^h  Methods  hope  the  Vogue  to  win- 
Let  tho&  gay.  Fof^  who  deem 
Their  Infaipi^^  Accpmpti/^enty    ^ 

Grow  (^andalous  tP  g!Bt  Efteent ;  ., 

And  by  Di^raqe  ftriye  tp  be  ediin^p^ r. 

Here  thoudiJ^aiinC^ the cap[^^[KWJ(t9a4i  . 
Nor  wpiildft  by  ought^l^  vifpa'd^.  • ; 
To  wear  the  vaid  Iniquities  o'th'  ^JgjJ^. 
Vice  with  thy  Pradice^id  fodifiijijif^,  ^:  j 
Thou  fcarce  could  {t  bear  it  in  thy  Theory 


*  .' 


Tho« 


J 


M.  Oharie^  Mon^ent.  77 

Thou  didft  fuch  IgpoHskM  Ikn^e  Knowledge  piue^ 
And  here  to  be  unskiA'd,  isWhtW'^ 

Such  the  firft  Feonders  of  our  Blood, 
While  yet  uatempted,  flood 
Contented  only  to  know  Good. 


VittUe  aldde  did  gaiit  iby  A^ttte  httt, 

Thod  by  no  dfhef  Card  ehjr  Life  didll  ^eer« 

.  PJo  dy  0ee6y  Would  left©, 

To  make  iliic  troth  its  rigid  Dilates  ^H^^ 

Thy  t<«r*  fle'ef  thought  her  worfe 

BecauTe  thou  ihadlt  (o  ftfw  t^otttpeiilolis. 

Thou  cotild^  a^o^  bef  vi^tfQiU  ador'd  b^  none 

Content  to  be  her  Votary  alone : 

When  'twas  pr ofciib'd  the  unkind  World 
And  i6  blind  Cells,  and  GrottoV  hurfd, 

Wheh  thought  the  iTantdtn  of  (bme  tfazy  Braiii. 

Fit  for  grave  iliclwrefjr  to  entertain, 

*  «  •  » 

A  thin  Cbimaraf  whoin  dull  Qowii-Men  fraihe 
To  gull  deluded  Mortals  with  aii  empty  Name. 


••  •». 


G  ^  XXIX. 


78  T»  4e  Mmorj  of, 

Tbou  owoMft  no  Crimes  that  fbatii  mf 
Light,       '  '■>  ' 

Whole  Horror  might  thy  Blood  aflfright, 

And  force  it  to  its  known  Retreat. 
While  the  pale  Cheeks  do  Penance  in  their  White, 
And  tell  that  Bluibes  are  too  weak  to  .«cpiate  .• 
Thy  Faults  might  all  be  on  thy  Forehead  wore, 

And  the  whole  World  thy  Confeflbr. 

Confcience  within  dill  kept  Affize, 

To  puniih  and  deter  Impieties  .* 
That  inbred  Judge  fuch  ftria;  Inlpedion  bore, 

So  traversed  all  thy  Adions  o'er; 

Th'  Eternal  Judge  could  (carce  do  iaote.\ 

...  W  -*  ,     -s 

■  «-,♦-  •  <  ». 

Thofe  little  Efcapades  of  Vice> 

Which  pa(s  the  CognifancQ  of  mod 
Y  th'  Crowd  of  following  Sins  foi^ot  and  Ipfti 
Could  ne  er  its  Seatence  or  Arraignment  inirs : 
Thou  didfl  prevent  the  young  defires  of  ill) 

And  them  in  their  firft  Motions  kill : 
The  very  Thoughts  in.others  unconfin'd 

.  And  kwlels  as.the  Wind; 

ihou  comldft  t©  Rule  and  Order  biflA. 


Mr.  Chailes .  Mbirwcht.  7pi 

They  durft  not  any  Staoif^  but  thatof  Virtue1}efr> 

And  free  from  ftain  as  thy  moft  potillek  Adions 
were.  . 

Let  wild  Debauchees  hug  their  darling  Vice, 

And  court  no  Other  Paradife, 

Tin  want  of  Power 

a  ■       ■  .  ' 

Bids  'em  difcard  the  (tale  Amour, 
And  when  difabled  Strength  ihall  force 
A  ihort  Divorce, 
Mifcall  that  weak  forbearance  Abftinence. 
Which  wife  Mortality  and  better  Senfe 
Stiles  but  at  bed  a  fneaking  loipiotence. 

Thine  far  a  nobler  Pitch  did  fly 
Twas  ail  free  choice,  nought  of  Neceflity. 

Thou  didft  that  puny  :^6uldi(cfain 
Whofe  half  drain  Virtue  only  canteftrain ; 
Nor  wouldft  that  eitipty  ficing  own. 
Which  (prings  From  Ne^^^ 

J    ~      ^..;v-,     ■    ■-;,  .V  ,.,      ...      -    ry      ...   r?-^     .A-    .■■■..■•  '   '  ;'    .     ••  .     ■ 

But  truly  thbught'ff  it  ilvvaysyirtues  Skeleton. 

*     .  '      i{     ">'  '-:■'■  fi''""         *      '•  ^':..  '      'r'-    ■     \''     '     [     '■-"  "i  f '    •    '   ■•  .     . 


.  r  .  *■'  / 


•  ■^    -•  *  •♦♦       *  1  ."* 


I 


Nor  did  th6Q  thdfe  hilbaalS^tlts  more  approve 
Who  Virtue-  billy:!*' la^ 0bwrf  tove,' 

G  3  Un- 


8^  T«  lie  Mnmy  0/ 

Hoc  wottldfta  bstttr  Wtftftfle  cki& 
ThoQ  couUft  Aftdion  to  her  bkre  idea  pay. 
The  firft  that  e'er  carefs'd  her  the  Platonick  way. 

To  {ee  her  own  Attradioas  dttCt, 

Did  all  thy  Love  arreft, 

r 

Nor  lack'd  there  fiewEfforcs  to  ftorm  thyBreaft : 

Thy  generous  Loyalty  > 

Would  ne'er  a  Mercendry  be, 
But  chofe  to  (erve  her  ftUl  without  a  Livery, 

Yet  waft  thou  not  of  Recompence  debarr'd. 

But  countedft  Honefty  its  own  Reward ; 

Thou  didft  not  wifli  a  greater  Blifs  t'  accrue* 
For  to  be  good  to  thee  was  to  be  happy  too. 
That  fecret  Triumph  of  thy  Mind, 

Which  always  thou  in  doing  well  didft  find. 

Were  Heaven  enough,  were  there  no  other  Heaven 
deilgn'd. 

XXXL 

What  Virtues  few  podefs  but  by  Retail 

»  9 

In  grofi  could  thee  their  Qvner  call ; 
They  all  did  in  ttiy  G^gle  Qrcje  falK 

Thott 


^fh*  C(iirie$  Moment,  fii 

Thou  waft  a  living  H^fftem  where  woee  wiate 
AU  thofe  high  Morals  which  iii  BoclErftre  ibvght. 

Thy  Pra<9ioc  did  more  Virtues  fliare 
rh^n  heretofore  the  learned  Foreh  e'er  Jcnew, 
Or  iq  the  SiofyriHt  fcant  Bthits  grew : 
ftcvout  thou  waft  as  holy  Hermits  are. 
Which  ihare  their  time  'twixt  Extafie  and  Prayer. 
Modeft  as  Infant  Rofes  in  their  bloom. 
Which  in  a  Bluih  their  Lives  confume, 
So  chad,  the  Dead  are  only  more, 
Who  lie  divorced  from  Objedls,  and  from  Power, 

Sopure,  that  if  hleft  Saints  ccwid  he 
Taught  Innocence,  they'd  gladly  lemrn  of  th(e. 
Thy  Virtues  height  in  Heaven  alone  could  grQW> , 
Nor  to  oqght  elfe  would  fc»  Aceeffion  owe : 
It  only  nq\^'s  more  perfed  than  it  was  hesloW' 

XXXfl. 

Hence,  tho*  at  once  thy  Soul  liv  d  here  and  there, 
Yet  Heaven  alone  its  Thoughts  did  (hare ; 
It  pwn'd  no  ho9ie>  but  in  (he  adive  Sphere. 

A. 

Its  Motion^  always  did  to  that  bright  Centre  rowl, 

And  (eem'd  t'  inform  thee  only  on  Parole. 

G  4  Look 


«       •!» 


8x  ^   %  the  Memory  iff 

Look  bow  tbe^Needli  does  toils  deariKyrfIr  incline 
As  weft  oot  fixt  'tiKoald  to  tbat^Region  dimli^ . 

Or  maifc  what  hidklftr  force  T 

Bids  the  Flame  upwards  take  its  covrfe^^  ^ 
And makesir with  that  Swiftnels rifty 

As  if  ^twere  wingldh^  tV  Abr  thro' Aurhich  it  flics. 
Such  a.ftroog Vimieidid  diy  Ihclinations  betid/i 

Aod  made  ^em  fiiil  to  the  bed  Maiifions  tend. 

That  mighty  Slave' whom  the  proud  Vidor-sRij^e 
Shut  Pris  ner  in  a  golden  Gage, ' 
Condemn'd  to  glorious  Vsdalage, 
Neer  long  d  for  dear  Enlargment  more, 

Norkis  gay  Bondage  with  lefs  Patieoce  bore. 
Than  t:his  great  Spirit  brookt  its  tedious  Stay,    . 
While  fet^r'd  here  in  brittle  Clay, 

And  wilfard  to  difengage  and  fly  away. 

It  vex'd  and  chaf 'd,  and  ftill  defir'd  to  be 
^eleas'd  to  the  (wec)t  Freedom  of  Eternity, 

■^Jor  were  it?  Wi^s  long  unheard, 
;Fattt  fbon  at  its  defire  appear'd, 
An^  Wght  for  aq  Aflault  prepar'd. 

■.  4 


(     fti&  on  eliy  Heart  LifilkdiieTeft  Fort  ieet&kc. 

And  then  on  att  the  Sidnirb  vitab  preys  : 
I     Nextk  corrupts  thy  tuiitecr  Blood,   : 
And  (batters  Poyfoa  through  its  piti^le  Flood. 
I  ,  Sharp  Aches  in  thkk  TroOps  it  Cea^  >  '   ■ 
I  And  Pain,  which  like  a  Rack  the  Nerm  extends.' 

Anguifti  through  every  Member  flies, 

And  aill  thofe  inward  GfWMi» 

Whereby  frail  Flefh  in  Torture  dies. 

All  the  (laid  Glories  of  thy  Face, 

Where  fprightly  Youth  lay  checfct  with  manly 

CQ'ace, 
Are  now  impaird,    . 
Arid  quite  by  the  rude  hand  of  SickneKs  marr'd. 
The  Body  where  due  Symmetry 
In  juft  Proportions  onqe  did  lie,     .    . 
Now  hardly  could  be  known,        >. 
Its  very  Figure  out  of  Falhion  grown  $ 
And  (hould  thy  §oul  to  its  own  Seat  return 

And  Life  once  more  adjourn, 
'Twouldiland  amaz'd  to  fee  its  alter'd  Frame. 

And  doubt  Calmoft  }  whether  its  own  Carcafs  were 
-  fhe  fame.  '    "    XXXIV. 


$4  To  ^  >^iMi^  <f 

XXXIV. 

And  here  thy  Siclui^fs  does  npw  matter  raiie 

^othfor  thy  Virtqe  and  par  Pr^^ie; 

*Twas  here  thy  Pi^rc  lopk'd  inp(^  neat, 

When  dwp'd  in  Shi«les  'twas  ftt, 

Thy  Virtues  Qply  %\\^%  gp«W  fairer  be 

Advantag'd  by  the  Foil  pf  Mif^ry- 

Thy  Spul  which  W?o*d  qpw  tQ  be  fjjjarg'd, 

And  of  its  grofler  U^.  dif?b?rg'd, 

Begap  to  a^,  ^bpVQ  Us  Wpqt«d  rate, 

Ad^  gav«  a  Prelude  of  its  next  uabody'd  State. 

So  dying  Tapers  near  their  Fall, 

When  their  own  Luftve  lights  their  Faneral, 

Contra^  their  Strength  into  one  brighter  Fire, 

And  in  that  Blaze  triumphantly  expire. 

So  the  bright  Globe  that  rules  the  Skies* 

Tho'  he  gild^Heav'fl  with  a  glorious  RiJe, 

Re&rves  his  choiceft  Beams  to  graee  his 

CSet: 

And  then  h^  t^s  mo^  gre«t, 

And  th^n  ingreateH  Splendor  di^s. 

XXXV. 
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a 

(bear. 
Thou  (harped  Pains  didft  with  that  Courage 

And  (till  thy  Looks  Co  unConcernM  didft  wear : 

Beholders  fketad  more  indifposM  than  thee  ; 

For  they  were  fick  in  Effigie. 

Like  fbme  well-fa(hion'd  Arch  thy  Patience  ftood. 

And  purchased  Firninefs  from  its  greater  Load. 

Thofe  Shapes  of  Torture,  which  to  view  in  Paint 

Would  make  another  faint ; 

Thou  couldft  endure  with  true  Reality, 

And  M  what  iome  could  hardly  ^ear  (o  fee. 
Thofe  /Www  who  their  KiBg5  hyTorturcs  chofe, 
Subjeding  all  the  Royal  IflTue  to  that  Tp(1 

Could  peer  thy  Sway  refufe. 
If  he  defervcs  to  reigq  that  (tiffers  hpC^ 
Had  thofe  fierce  $»vagw  thy  Patieoc?  view'd» 

Thou  dd  claim'4  their  Choi(^  alone ; 
Thf y  with  «  Crown  h»d  paid  thy  Fprtitude, 

AjkJ  wr^'d  ihy  Dc«h»hed  to  a  Throne, 

XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. 

All  thoTe  Heroick  Pieties, 
Whofe  Zeal  co  Truth  made  them  its  Sacrifice : 

,  ... 

Thofe  nobler  Scav0la\  whofe  hole  Rage 

Did  their  whole  (elves  in  crael  Flames  eegage. 

Who  did  amidfl;  their  Force  anmov  'd  appear, 

As  if  thofe  Fires  but  lambent  were ; 

Or  they  had  founded  their  Bmpyreum  there. 

Might  theft  repeat  again  their  Days  beaeatb, 

They'd  (een  their  Fates  out.a(3;ed  by  a  natoral 
Death, 

And  each  of  thesm  refign  to  thee  his  Wreath. 

In  fpite  of  Weaknefs  iairiJ  harili  DeftloyJ 

To  relifli  Torment,  and  enjoy  a  lUiferj^ : 

Soto  carcfi  a  Doom, 

As  make  its  Suff&ridgjs  Delights  become : 

So  to  triumph  o  cr  Sehce  atid  fliy  Difiraf^ 

*  As  amongd  Painsto  flsVd  in  fdft  Eivel?  ' 

Thefe  Wonders  did^hj?  Vittties%drth  erihaofc 

And  ^icknefs  to  dry  Martyrdom  adviiSoe. 


« • 
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Yet  could  not  all  thefe  Miracles  (tern  Fate  averts 

-     Or  make*t  without  the  Dart. 

n  '  .  •  •  • 

-  ,  s  .  »    .        .  > 

Only  fhe  paus'd  a  while  v^rith  Wonder  ftrook, 

.        'i  •  •  • 

A  while  (he  doubted  if  that  deftiny  was  thine. 

And  turned  o'er  again  the  dreadful  Book, 

,  .         ...       •■ 

And  bop'd  (he  had  miftook ; 

And  wi(h*d  (he  might  have  cut  another  Lin& 

But  dire  Neceflfity 
Soon  cry'd  'twas  thee, 

And  bad  her  give  the  fatal  Blow« 
Strait  fbcchcys^  and  (fanlight  the  vital  Powers  grow 

Too  weak  to  grapple  with  a  ftronger  Foe, 

And  now  the  feeble  Strife  forego. 

Life's  fap'd  Foundation  every  Moment  finks. 

And  every  3reath  to  le^r  compals  ihrinks  ; 

Lad  panting  Gafps  grow  vi^akereach  Reboand, 

Like  the  faint  TreiQhtings^f  a  dyipg  Sound : 

And  doubtful  T^fili^ht  hovers  o'er  the  Light, 

Ready  to:i%rie^||:^jfi^  Night 

4  XXXVill. 
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xxxvm. 

Vet  here  thy  Courage  tiught  th^  to  out-brave 
All  the  flight  Hof  rors  of  Che  Grave  : 

Pale  Death'i  AtttH 

Ke'ei:  (hock'd  thy  fireail ; 

Nor  tduld  it  in  the  dreidful^ft  figure  dre(i. 

That  ugly  Skeleton  may  guilty  spirits  daunt. 

When  the  dire  Ghofls  of  Criflies  departed  hanot, 

Ann'd  with  bold  Innocence  thou  couldft  that  Mtr»t 
dare. 

And  on-Kbet»»lufii(^d  King  df  tdttors  fl^ 

As  free  from  aU  MoSti  a»  froM  ^  ^itife  ditm^ 

Thy  Soul  fo  williflg  Getm  thy  iddy  W«flt, 

As  if  both  pafted  by  Conient. 

No  Murmur^  fto  Cottj^ni^^  a»  D^y, 

Only  a  Sfgh,  a  Gf oan,  ^Htd  (b  awzf, 

Ddathftem'd  td  glide  Wkk  Pkaf^  itf, 

As  if  in  this  Seilfe  too  t  had  loft  her  Sling» 

Libs  ibiAdWelUaaed  Comedy  Life  CwMf  pi&i 

And  ended  jdft  fo  ftill  and  fvireet  ac  Uft. 

ThoB 
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ThtnH  lite  it^  Addn^  (Ifem'dft  ifl  bOttoW'd  Habit 
lireit  beneath, 

As  they  do  thit,  put  off  Mortality. 

Cl^'eatb, 
HitHi  Breatbedft  but  tliy  Soul  as  free  as  common 


As  unconceni'd  as  th^  are  In  a  fe^aed  Death. 

XXXIX. 

Qq  teppy  Soiilv  aficod  tfaejoyfol  Sky^ 
Joyful  t6  Aifie  With  ih^  bt-igllt  Oompaqy : 

Go  itiomt  the  ipangled  Sphere, 
And  makb  it  bHghter  by  iincrther  Star  i 
Yet  ftop  n«t  tfiere,  'till  ihou  advance  yet  highei* 
^Till  thou  art;  fveallowM  quite 
In  the  vaft  udexh^ufted  <kt^  6f  D6li^t ; 
Delight,  whiehthet-bjiIcnieiA  it^  true  tffdtii^  is. 
Where  Saints  kee|>  afi  t^ftiial  Ctifiiival  of  Blifs : 
Where  the  kigalfo't  df  ftfihtd  Joy, 
Which  fill,  but  never  cloy, 
Where  Ptea(ures  eVdV  gf6\^iftg,  6Ver  t(ew. 
Immortal  as  thy  felf,  and  boundleCs  too. 

There 


There  mxf%  \  f^m ;  learned  by  Omfn^u* 

Cgrowi 

k  < 

For  which  ia  vaio  below 
We  (b  much  tiine  aad  (b  much  pains  bellow. 
There  maj'ft  thou  all  Idea\  fee. 

Ail  wonders  which  in  Knowlcdg  be 
lo  that  fair  beatifick  mirror  of  the  Deity. 


XL. 


\  Mew  while  (hy  Bpdy  mourns  id  its  own  Dofff 

And^pnts  on  Sables  for  its  tender  Tnift. 

Tho^  dead/it  yet  retains  fome  ttdtoiieht  Grace^ 

Wherein  we  miy  the  Soufs  fair  Fo3t  fteps  trace } 

Which  no  Di(ea(e  can  frighten  fro:n  its  wonted 

C  place; 

E'en  its  Deformities  do  thee  become, 

I  < 

And  only  ferve  to  confecrate  thy  Doom. 
Thole  marks  of  Death  which  did  its  Surface  (tain 

Now  hallow,  not  profane. 

Each  Spot  does  to  a  Ruby  turn ; 
Thofe  Aflerisks  plac'd  in  the  Margin  of  thy  Skin 


PoifK 


All  over  BHgbt,  atld^dt Uttck  witfa  SCal^^ 

Sa'StJ/M  Loicuiy  when  it  woitkt  b6  tf iftl*         ' 

Hangs  Pearls  on  every  lioib. 

Thus  among  ancient  FiiSFiKobiiity    ' 

•         I»  Kertifhes  did  lie  j 

Each  fy  hiS'SfkHrs  ihote  h6aoat^^gl^'i  ■ 

Andfbbi  the^'Storli  a  gMktei^  yAni6^i««v« 

their  Kings  were  known  hy..  ih*  Rojjral  Stmm  iil0f 

•     "^  (bor^ 

And  in  dieir  Skins  dinrEnnia  wineti 


*•  .  »    «    I 


XtL 


it  ^ 


•  » 


estate, 
(tK^Blbod  where  D^th  triuiiip!b\i.u<  ^tcfft 

^liofe  Pur  pie^m'd  the  Badge  of  Tyraht^ate^ 

-r     An^lUl  thy  Body 0*61:       ' 

i^ttl  ruling  CdiOttteibiQre:      ,       . 

rhat  which  ii\fe^d;\irithiilh^iioxious  HI  . 

Butlaoelyhelp'dto:kill, 

Whole  Circulation  fatal  grew, 
'  ■  -  H  And 


^4t  •       \iivJfil^*)0^  fikm^-.of- ■:, 

Each  Drop:»fedd«l  thin  its  fMfimOjFepwt^flp, 
As  if  in  itt  owallluflies'twouM  krOttUir  tttooe. 

A^cyedItabctck(ioeadqFC«F«>&  pft^ 
And  De8thk«»r|r^fa^  wnilcifttMe  Saiti^ 

So  f ^Mvv  ffcoMlMMI  ^ImE  IU3f?.Q!lf^2figlit, 

And  bli|i|^^«lMiil«°<w4<Wgfi;«>*|^Wl^- 

xtii. 

«  «  1  '  -       r  ' 

Let  Fools,  whofe  dying  Fame  requires  to  nave 
Like  their  own  Carca0e$  a^  Grave, 

-.11  ,"  . 

Let  them  with  vain  Expeoce  adorn 

Some  coftly  Urn, 
.mhUk  llwrtf]MihedKaifet«t«s,tfrDaftflHdhtttti 

H^kc^i  no  (^idk  ^oldire^ 
Which  Ruin  {hall  e  re  loiig^n  its  owii  Tcmb  toterri 
^o  fond  jEQ^tiof^iAsiAA  boUt  (b  l^b 
As  if  '•iwoald  cKab  the  Sfcy, 

And  thence  reaeb  Iramortalirf. 

1  .    ■  ..    . 

.  -     *  * 

t 

Thy 


t 

Tliy  VtfRiN  ihdltfiiliyai  ii7  Ntae, 
Ai|d  ffltke  k  ttftiiiig  as  itic  Brcfitb  of  Ftow, 

^aia  ikiler  Aiafs 

t 

Shall  ladttliier  by  a  ^aick  Decreoie  1 
Wheii  brittle  Mftfble  fliaU  dec^; , 
And  to  t6ie  JaiVS  qf  "f  itob  become  a  n«]r« 

jTtiy  Praife  fhall  live,  wheel  Qnves  ihatt  butfied  liOf 
TUl  time  it  ielf  fttlt  die< 

And  yield  its  tripple  Empiif. to  Eternity*  "^      .• 


'<' 


'  X 


1.     •*     %  •  r 


.'     ■    i  iii    1     ►      ►^'     *. 


'        * 


!r,.;'.v:,'.  n. 


fK    '  I 


* 


■«i»««i«M>i#M4iip 


•  » •  »    w*  ••  »<»^ 


'  1 


♦  .  '     .' ' 
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f\*-  \K^ 


-»-     »•   „ 


J.    > 


-     V-c  - 


H  > 


»       *.f  '  -.  J 


r» 


?^ 


. .  *  •     •  •  ^ 


To  the ' Memitry  of  thd"mihy  Getiek- 
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lift 


P  I  N  D  A  R  I  Q.U  E. 

«  •  ►  If 


I. 


V  -. 


<.l. 


X^  O,  I'll  no  more  repine  at  Deftiny, 
Now  we  poor  common  Mortals  are  content  to  die, 
When  tbee,  blefl:  Saint,  we  cold  and  breathlefi  fee 
Thee,  who  if  dught  that^  great  and  4>tave^ 
Oaght  that  is  isxcdHent  mig^  lave,  •- 
*"  "Had  )u£tTy  ctiim'd  Exemption  from  the  Gfave, 
And  cancell'd  the  hiacfcirreverfiUe  Decree. 
Thou  didft  alone  (iich  V(rorth,fiKb  Goodnefi^are 
As  well  deferv'd  to  bt  immmrtal  ht^e; 

Deferve  a  life  as  laftiog  as  the  Fame  thou  art  to 
At  leaft,  why  went  thy  Soul  without  its  Matei- 


<^     Jm. 


Why 


"•- ■  -     -         -  -       ■  t••.^ 
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Why^^d  they  m)t  fa^Iier^undmdecl  goV 
So  w^afl!  Ci¥«*f«0<^>t&^fi(fl^<^  W^ 

.  AlthoVthe  beft  of  Patriarchs  that, 
'      •  Anid  dits  fhe  bcft  of  Pfophql^jras) 
Heaven  did  alive  the  ble(?ed  Pair  traoflate } 
Alive  they  laanch'd  into  Life  s  boundlefs  Happinefs, 
And  never  pad  Death's  Straights'and  narrow  Seas ; 
Ne'er  enter  d  the  dark  gloomy  Thorowfare  of  Fate 


• . 

« 

•  •    "        •     J ••  *V    ••    •  •  •      .•    .   -                  -   ^    ,  ■          ^  \ ... 

* 

^oog  time  had  the  ProfeflSoii  under  Scandal  lain, 

And  fek'ageneiy  tho'roojiiftDi&iin^  C 

,? ,  An  upright  Lawyer  Gcottadidion  feeing, 

.      -  '  Aiui  was  at  leilia  Pr^^igy ^eein'd«  '• 

If  one  perit«pt  did  in  tniAge  appear,      '  : 

He  Ws|s.  recorded  like  fome  blazing  Star ; 

And  Statues  were  ereAed  to  the  wondrous  Man^ 

As  heretofore  to  ttie  ftninge  honeO:  Publican. 

Tb  thee^he  nurherouiCalUrig  aHHts  thanks  fliould^ 
give, 

H  }  To 


TQthee  w^cbvtittlalofie  iis  toft Repiits  retrieve. 
Then  die  vift  wide  dnreftiK  d|^  recaqieifoy 
The  fifft,  ainmi^  e^r  tangjlit  it  wi^  not  to  beguile. 
To  each  thou  didd  difirikibe  Ktgjtu  &  efaidttyy 
Ev^A  Jadice  wight  Imr  &i£  corrcA  K«r  Sicides  by 

.    ,    Her  pQ^e  l^etwaU'd  tletire^t^ 

Henceforth  fucceeding  Time  (halt  bear  iti  mfacf. 
And  Cfironide  thebeft  of.  all  the  Kdd  •     "    '  - 


«T-c 


ifVi^:      '    ■'■'      - 


The  beft  e'er  finee  the  iiiao  that  gave 

Qiir  ftiermg  Qbd*  Grave  I  ^  ^'^     '  "  " 
(^  That  God  wlo  llniflig  no  abode  conU  ^id^ 
Tho*  he  the  Wof  Id  had  niade»  and  VTas  to  i^vo>^  ^^ 
E«ibalaiiBg  I»%  he  did  embaki  hist  Memory^ 
Add  iqajK  k  firocB  Gomqptada  free': 

ThtJfe  Qdofs,  ^ntdly  Iw  p?rrmR'4  th?  6wa»fe  of 
And  fyfx  a  ia^iog  Fwg|PWi<ar  upstn,  his  Namf?;    > 
AOid  ra&s'd  ^t  iirith  his  $«7ia»(  tp  Iisgnipgct^UQr* 


KS 


^    :  5. 


Hlf  IJeijce 


ian^*^  by  doll  Pbilalbphers  aad  thndctng  fools. 

Here  mi^  tbqr  ftnldietr  feeble  Afgomeocs  o'er, 
thrown.* 

i  •        -  '  -  •        -•  '   , 

4:  ^  '  .  . . 

Here  might  the  grave  Difpnter;  find 


*  r     Ji' 

1-  J  r    *   vJ 


•■♦V  , 


Themlelves  all  bafil'd  by  a  uogte  Mind, 


And  fee  obe  vaftly  larger  than  thejir  own, 


>        •       f 


-'  ■■' 


Tho  an  of  theirs  wasmixt  in  one. 

-"'.■  :•*■  •  "f     V     :  *"     ■     •    ■      '       ■   '  .•     >'    --   u  *' 

A  Soul  as  great  as  e'er  voudtiGif'^d  to  be 

Idiabiter  in  low  Mortality  \. 
As  e'«r  ttC  Almiglhty  AmA:  labour'd  to  iafiijle, 

Thro'  all  hlsMnt  he  did  the  brighteu  chure ; 

With  his  own  Image  ftampt  It  faii^, 

-'  "  ^  • '  .    •  ■   .  .         ••  ■  '-.^.'^ 

Aqd  t)i4  it  ever  tbePivine  Icnypireflionrwear : 
And iBitiilid*: Copitniy  &t I^^U   >  ; 

We  h^etUy^onld  bpltei^e  hioi  of  ^h?  J^QS  Uiat  lf»{| ; 
^ptpotlefs  ^i)l»  add  jftiU/Orgood,     < 


!->'.• 


'  H4  As 


As  if  it  Btver  lodg  <1  in  f  kOiltod  Btood. 

Heoce  oxiiqow  too,  hotr  high,  hawaMyhmi'i 

.   It  never  did  Kfirotdi  its  Births 

By  vfthiing  oughr  of  btfe  or  dieaner  i^drtl^^ '  - - 

But  look'd  on  etrtbljr  Grindeor  with 
and  Scorn. 


Ji!*^' 


»  ■         4 


IV. 


■^  V't 


>    <  1  *   J 


Like  bis  AlUgreat  Creator,  who 
Can  oqly  by  di0bnng  greater  grow  ; 
He  made  his  chiefeft  Qlory  to  communicatei 
Aodthofe  the  faireft  Attribute  to  imitate^ 
So  kind,  (b  generous^  and  Co  free. 
As  if  he  only  liv^'d  in  Cpiutefie, 
To  be  unhappy  did  his  Pity  claim, 
^  Only  to  want  it  did  deferye  the  Gime  ; 


*  ^     *• 


X    .\ 


CMifery. 
Nor  lack'd  there  otherRhetorick  thanlnnocenceahd 

His  unconfin'd  unhoarded  Store 

■      '  •  .  .  .  .  ^  »       ' 

■  "Was  tHU  the  vaft  Exchequer  of  the  Poor ; 
And  whatfoe  er  in  pious  Ads  went  ouit 
tie  did  in  his  own  Inventory  put  .• 

For 


And  aU  ttf<v«i^^<$PWX^ia>!^mfby  I 
.And  €o  be  did;  both  f^mctbiEil  ahdlnteirJsfltoQ* 
And  heiiy  boly  Prodigality  liaore  w|»iltt^' grevt^z 
^Qch,  and  lb  Tioivecfal  is  (he  loflueace 

*   Which  the  kind  bounteous  Sun  does  heredi- 
With  an  unwearied  indefatigable  Race| .; 
He  travels  round  the  World  each  day. 
And  vifits  all  Mankind,  and  every  place. 
And  (catters  Light  and  Bl^ngs  all  the  way. 
Tho'  he  each  hour  new  Beams  expend, 
Yet  does  he  not  like  wafting  Tapers  (pend. 
Tho*  he  ten  thouland  years  disburfe  in  Light, 
The  boundlefs  Stock  can  never  beexhaufted  quite. 


» - « 

r 


V. 


Nor  was  his  Bounty  ftinted  or  de(ign'd> 
As  theirs  who  only  partially  are  kind ; 
Or  give  where  they  Rctiirn  expe<9;  to  find : 


>  A 


Bat 


f*"*  » •     < 


:  •'  ■    :,>. 


Bribed  Vithtfae(Iesfneit»obligtnid  gratilife, 
As  Air  and  l^aftflnfle  !ie  di{^f*d  fris  kindfidllitt^ 
' ,  Vet  liora'd  Reqaiuls,  and  viroi^  hat^d  FUttery, 
Afidall  ab(Qquiott$  fomlp  of  v«t|i$,f otpij^ 

Its  Favpis  on  oftx  q|(^efarvii^]^ace.|^^w.^ 

on  allit»4oj[«l  yo^riasf    ,,  js^jeA 
Confer'd  alike  on  its  rebelUoas  EQemies. 

To  it  alone  our  All  wc  owe. 

All  that  we  are  andife  toW^' :«'-  ^^  :  .o?  :jiA 

t 

Eadi  Art  and  Science  fc<o  Itimbfify,' <'i^ 
And  this (ame  trifling jlngfiog  tlutigiMli*<lf  oS&y* 
Yet  the  great  Donor  doM-iio  coftly  ■  Gttldtti&c  re* 

No  Charge,  ol  Sacrifice  defire ; 
Nor  are  w'  ^xpenfiye.  Hecatombs  ^o  n4^ .  tr^. 


As ,  Jicretofor«v      ,  f .  a 


• 


To 


A  (mall  Retura  t&e  mig^.  Debt  and  Duty  pay^ 


S?'ii  the  cheao  hombk  Off^nog  of  wortbltis 
thanks  and  Praife. 


VI. 


*     i 


-  ,  ,        Qvam, 

Bot  ho«r,  bteft  Saint,  (natt  I  thy  flttOierbiis  Virtues 

'Us  onboirtWotiike  up  this  room, 

T^  What  Vaft  bttib  muift  the  fiill  2#m^/  come } 

As  that  tMldHkhd  that  direvir  the  fairdft  iki^, 

(&d  many  naked  Beautleis  by, 

(Line, 
And  took  from  each  a  CevendQctuce,  andiUr,  and 

And  all  in  one  Epitome  did  joyn 

.,  To  paint  his  br^ht  Immortal  in  a  Form  Divine : 

So  muii  \  d^to  &tme  thy  GharaiSer. 

ni  «lii^  whatever  Men  can  good  and  lovely  call, 

^    '  And  theft  iiAvtdge  it  aM, 

And  ced^,itikl  mix  tfte  vartotiif^'s  theffr; 

4a4  yet  At  kil  of  2  yaOi  PraKe  defpstr. 

^I^^^teyer  ai^ent  Vf  orrhies  boa!):, 

Which 


"^  -- 


•.»«.- 


vol  '  ^^  the  ^Snkwj  of 

.  ■•  .    • 

Which  oiiAe  thcmffilves  and  Poets  ^eir  Di^M 
great} ;    .  .       .    ♦'   .  ^  .     .  .i . 

From  \irbenceold  Zeal  did  Gods  and  $hriaescr^ 
Thou  hadft  thy  (elf  alone  cflgroft) 

(meet: 
And  all  their  (catter'd  Glbries  in,  thy  Sool  did 

And  future  Ages  when  they  eminent  Virtues  fee, 

X  tf  any  after  thee     _ 

Dare  the  Pretence  of  Virtue  own, 

Wkhout  the  Fear  of  being;fac  out^pv) 

Shall  count 'em  all  but  Legaoy, 

Which  from  the  Strength  Qf  thy  Example  flow, 

•i 

And  thy  fair  Copy  in  a  Icfi  corrcd  Edition  ihow. 


V  IL 

Rpiigion  over  alt  didt>|ttUiCondad1ckia), 

No  falfe  Retigl<>b^ich  from  CuAbb?  <»aifii 
Which  to  its  Font  and  Country  only  ow^cj  its  Name  > 
No  IflTue  of  devout  ahcf  zeafous  Ignorance^ 
Or  the  more  aull  lESt^t  of  Chance  i 
But  'twas  a  firm  well-ground^  jPietyi 


.;      '    AQdforth^^ortoasC!ati(ednrfi:<fi«v:  . 

4od  durft  out-fufier  ancient  Marty rologv. 

So  knit  aiid  interwcnren  with  its  being  (b. 

Mod  thought  it  did  not  from  his  Duty,but  his  Na- 
ture How,  .       :  , 

Exalted  far  above  the  viain  (oiall  Attacks  of  Wit^ 

-    And  alt  that  vile  gay  lewd  Biifibons  can  bring, 

Vfho  try  by  little  Railleries  to  ruin  it, 

^  .       C  thing. 

And  jcer'c  into  m  ttnrejgarded-  poot  defencelefs 

The  Men  of  Senf&v  who  in  Confederacy  join 

;   <To  damn  ttdligion,  had  they  v^e  w'd  but  tlune 

They'd  £nve  confed  it  pure^  confeft  It  all  di\nne. 

And  freo  firora  all  Pretences  of  Impofture  or  DeSgti 

Pow'rfbl' enough  to  cotincer-iuft  lewd  Poets  and 
the  Stage, 

And  Proielyteas  fall  as  they  debauch  the* Age; 

So  goo4  it  mightaloae  a  goilty  condemned  World 
reprieve,  v 

c  *  '  * 

',  Should  a  dedroying  Angel  ftand 

'  .  '  '  '  ' 

With  brandift'd  Thunder  ih  his  Hand, 

Ready 


'f04  ^  ^  Jimmy. of <•'. 

ilMdy  ijie  bidden  Soroliem.  ^Hp#: 
Or  «  fldr  Deii^i  thmtet  tli&  anid  erery  Land 


•♦  « 


VHI. 

Religion  once  a  quiet  and  a  peac^  Naflue^' 
Wbic^  al}  $be  Spidnit^  of  6<in$lmti&4id  eUfo^ 
l4ifl  pN!j(r'4  t^e  Source  oCFaAtpatiAd  iiHifiimiK 

Like  the  fair  teeming  Hehrem^  (he    ' 
C^  travel  wi^ia  v^aogHff&ProBiiiyy 

iMB^tlf^To&  and  MEttfie  Miaf»&  twrnU  i^^S^^ 
Ili^M^  and  Aittgsrrwfetii  fiar  nada^  (iffaee^ 
Aodii^^  d«&riifd  afld(«U(Wbainai^d«Fac8^: 

Hiou  firft  its  meek  and  primitive  lumper 

.  I»iit:ibew'dft  bow  ttiea  wens  ptp&alKretofom: 


ThegaU-ieft  Dove,wluch  otherwrhereicooid  find  no 

Gtfly  retieateiE}  i^iv  Miy  tbjf  Qrosift,.  . 

And  ftraight  the  (Welling  Waves  decreafi^ 

And  ilraight  tempeftaoii$  Pafltons  ceaj3^ 

Life 


,,^..,.  builds. ^erj^elt  ....  ■,,,   .    •-,..'  .,    ,-.■ 
No  overthreatniiig  Zfial  did  thee  iofpire. 
But 'twas  a  kindly  gent]«  Fire,       . 
Towamij  but  Qot  devour 
And  baly  did  refine,  and  Mdee  motepmiiv''^  ^ 

Sudk  ift  tbat  Ftie  that  mtoA  diy  t>icftfit:hlfiib  a; 

N-  ■    .  • .    .     ■  .Cb<'id«» 

"  ~  'The  Refidence  aqd  Palace  of  onr Xirod. 

And  iiich  was  that  bi^ttth(et)n0iniingFlaaie« 

So  nuidx  G)  hannleQ  and  Cq  tame, 
'^    Which  heretofore  i'  th'  Btifli  tp  Mtfpis  came  .* 
A(  Satjt,  tjic  Vifipn  did  the  W9adcing.Propbet  (caeeV 
fi^twhen  th<  Voicphad  ch^k'd  his  nctedi^  fear^ 

He  bow'd  and  Worihip^'dHnd.<nnfeftthel>ity  was 

'■'■■:  ■  ^  ^Cthere. 

IX. 


►^    •!  •    ^ 


Hliil^ittt  l^HwtftiiifmdHidiriln^^  jj^M^ 


Hdil  oew  lohabitsat  amongft  the  Bled ! 
Metl^inks  I  iee  JcindSpInts  m  coiivbyrmeet. 


^   •■■   1 

Vtftf  To  thi  Memofj  ofy  &C.  j 

Who,'  odutd'tii^grieve,  would  go  with  (hisf  iw^ 
To  fie  a  Soul  more  white,  more  pure  than  they: 

'     .  •  .         •   . 

By  them  tfaou^rt  led  on  high 
To  the  vaft  glorious  Apartment  of  the  Deity. 

Where  circulating  PleaHire's  make    ah  efldlcfs 

Round     .  ':■:  1.   ■;■•■''  ■■• 


T6  which  icMt  Xifot  or^tkafares  fets  iioBoaiiii: 

Perfed  unmixt  Delights  without  Alloy, 
And  whatfbe'er  does  cartMy *  Bfifs  aniioy. 
Which  oft  does  in  Fruition  P&ll  and  oft'her  Ooyi  • 


Where  Being  is  no  longer  Life  but  ExdaHe^ 

Bat  one  long  Tjrarifport  of  lihutiferable  Joy.'  ^ ' 

•^  A  Joy  above  the  boldeft  flights  of  dariioj^  v^ 
And  all  a  Mu(e  unglorified  can  fancy  6r  r^h^r.' 

V       >    Thfere  hajSpy  thou  •         -"'" 

From  Troubles  and  the  buttling  Toil  of  Bnfi- 
nefshee, 

e  l)«! 
Eqioy'fl  the  fli^l  and  calm  Vacation  of  ;E{en«a:.?:4i 


i!yi:-N  IS. 


* 


\-  ♦' • 
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CHARACTER 


Paint 


y  O  wonder  if  I  am  at  a  LoS  to  defer ibe  &»,  tt/£^m  Na^ 
tare  ^^  4^  imsMrib  fuzzJed  to  mate.      lis  here  as  m 


-  aindng^  wh^e  the  mofi  ff^ifijapen  Figures  are  the  j^^atejjt 
Proofs  of  Skill.     To  draw  a  llierfites  or  ^fop  weU^  re- 

fubres  the  Pencil  of  Va|i4ike  nr  Titi^n^  wort  than  the  heft 
features  and  Lineaments.  M  the  tbptfgbts  I  can  fra^ 
if  him  art  as  rude  and  indigefied  as  hmfelf  The  very  Ide|i 
and  Conception  ef  him  are  tnougb  to  cramp  Qramniar^  <<» 
iijlisrb  Senfe^  and  confound  Syntax.  Hesa  Solecifm  m 
tie  great  Conftra Aion^  therefore  the  bejt  Defcription  if 
him  $s  Nonfence^  and  the  fneft  Chara Aep  to  wrtte  it  in, 
Jhat  Pot-hooH-band  $he  Devil  at  Oxford  m*d  h  Queens 
Colledge-Library.  He  were  Toptck  enough  for  convincing 
M  Atheift  that  the  World  was  made  hj  Chance.  The  frrft 
jMatter  had  more  if  Form  and  Order^  the  Chaos  mwe  cf 
Symmetry  and  Proportion.  1  cohU  caUhim  Nature's  By- 
Mo  w.  Mifcarriage  411^  Abortivej,  or  fay ^  he  m  her  Emhtyo 
^Kd  before  Maturity  j  hut  that  ts  fiale  and  flat ^  and  /  mu^ 
%  a  higher  Pitch  to  reach  his  Deformity.  He  is  the  ugliefi 
fie  ever  took  Tains  to  make^foy  and  hgt  to  make  worfe.  jiU 
the  Monfters  of  Africa  lie  kennettdin  hisfingte  Skip.  Hes 
one  if  the  Grotefques  cf  the  Univerfe,  whom  the  grand hx-- 
tift  drew  only  {as  Painters  do  uncouth  ugly  Shapes  )  to  JH 
up  the  empty  Spaces  aud  Cantons  if  this  great  Fram*.  He*i 
Man  anagrammatiz'd :  A  Mandrake  has  more  if  Hu^ 
mane  Shape  :  His  Face  carries  Libel  and  Lampoon  int. 
Mature  at  its  Compofition  wrote  Burlefque^  and^Kwd 

him  how  far  fife  could  out-do  Art  in  Grimace.     I  wonder  'tis 
not  hirdby    *'    ir^i..  i_  _.r_    .     ?         A_.._i_«r._     i    » 

Without  doubt 

t£«  Scaramuchio  ,  ^        ^ 

more  forbear  than  at  fight  of  a  Zany  or  Nckes  ;  but  am  like 

I  to 


io8  C  H  A  R  A  C  T  E  R. 

to  run  the  Rifyue  of  the  Philoibpher  ^  ^locking  en  an  ik 
mumhllng  Thiftles.  Hts  more  it-fauourd  than  the  Pidure 
of  Winter  dravm  by  a  Fellow  that  dawh  Sign-Pofts,  mm 
icwring  than  the  lafi  Jay  of  J ^nusivy^  I  have  feen  a  banl 
fimer  Mortal  carv'd  in  Monumental  Gingerbread^  a»i 
woven  In  Hangings  at  Mortlack.  Ifjo»  have  e^uer  view  I 
that  wooden  Gentleman  t))at  peeps  out  <f  a  Coun$rj  Bar- 
bers Window y  you  may  fancy  fome  Refemblance  ef  bim 
Hts  damnd  fqueeking  Clofe-ftooI-Face  can  be  liken  d  ti 
nothing  better  than  the  Buttocks  of  an  old  wrinkled  Baboofi| 
firaining  upon  an  Hillock.  The  *very  Sight  of  him  in  a  monh 
ing  would  work  with  one  beyond  Ja]ap  and  Rhubarb.  J 
Dodror  (  Tm  told  )  once  prefiriFd  him  to  une  of  hit  Parifih 
ioners  for  a  Purge  :  he  wrought  the  Effed^  and  gave  tk 
Patient  fourteen  Stools.  'Tis  pity  he  is  net  dra'wn  attJk 
City  Cnarge^  and  hung  up  in  fome  publick  Forica  of  a  Re- 
medy againfi  Colli  ven^fs. 

Indeed  by  his  Hue  you  might  think  he  bad  been  emfhfd 
to  that  sife  :  One  would  take  Sim  fir  the  PiSfure  of  Sc€>ggiD 
0-  Tarletdn  on  a  Privy-houfe  Door^  whkh  by  long  fiandmg 
there  has  contraSed,  the  Qolour  of  the  neighbouring  £xae« 
ments.  Reading  lately  Jh>w  GaragaQtua  came  into  the 
.World  at  bis  Mothers  Ear^  it  put  an,  mluckf  tbougif  int$ 
my  Head  concerning  bim:  I  prefsntly  fancied  that  be  W0 
voidedy  not  brought  forth ^  that  his  Dam  was  deliver  d  of  him 
en  toother  fide,  bejhit  him  coming  out^  and  be  bos  ever  finet 
Wetaind  the  Stains.  His  filthy  Countenance  looks  like  a$ 
old  Chimney-piece  in  a  decay  d  Inn^  fuUied  with  Smoafc^ 
and  the  Jprinkling  of  A]e-pots.  'Tis  dirtier  than  an  ancieut 
'^thumb'd  Recofd,  greajier  than  a  Chandlers  Shop-book. 
Toud  imagine  Snails  had  crawld  the  flay  upon  it.  The  Caft 
of  it  is  perfeB  Vellum,  and^  has  often  been  rpifiakenfor  it ; 
/i  Scrivener  W4S,  like  to  cheapen  it  for  making  Indentures 
and  De^ds,  bejtd&s  Uls  as  nrinkled  as  a  walking.  Buskin  : 
It  has  more  Furrpws  than  all  Cotfwold.  Tou  may  refenh 
ble  it  to  a  Gammon  of  Bacon  with  theSw^rd<^ffi  I  believe 
the  Devil  travels  over  it  in  his  Sleep  with  Hob*naiU  in  lii 

Shoes. 


J 
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'Shoes.  .  By  the  M^gg6\*Mten  Snt'-'Piict you  d  fii^ear  he  bad 

been  dttg  ota  cf  his  Grave  again  with  all  his  Worms  ahuf. 

•him  to   Bait  Eel-hooks.     But  enough  cf  it   in  General,  I 

think  it  time  to  defcend  to  Particulars  ;  I  wifh  I  could  di* 

mdehii  Fac^y  a^  hedoesbis'^rcxty  i.e.  tear  it  afunder  i  ^Tis 

ft  I  begin  "with  the  moft  remarkable  fart  of  it.     His  Mouth 

\  faving  your  prefence  Chriftian  Readers  )  is  like  the  Devils 

:.Arle  of  Peakj  and  is  jufi  as  Large.     By  the  Scent  you  d 

i  take  it  for  the  Hole  of  a  Privy  ;  He  may  be  "winded  by  a 

\  good  Nofe  at  twelve  febre  *   1  durfi  ba've  ventured  at  firji  be-^ 

\  ing  m  Comfkf^y  that  he  dieted  on  AiTa-fbetida.  "  His  'verj 

I)ifcouife  Mnksin  a  Literal  Sence  ;  'tis  breaking- Wind, 

-"and  yloi^i  think  he '  falk'd  at  the.  other  End.     Laft  lAt^^ 

^ytzts  dsLy  he  taintfid  a  Loiii'^  Veal  with  faying  Grace  : 

AU:tbe  Guhiksw'^e  fain  to  ufe  tAc  FanaticalPofture  in 

ibeir  «»wDefeAce,'  aftd  fiand  with  their  Caps  <^er  their 

'Eyes  like  Malefadors  going  to  be  turnd  off.     That'  too  that 

renders  it  the  more  unfufportable  is  that  it  cant  be  fioff'd : 

Wbe'Brexh,  is  tm  4ng  ever  to  be  chid.     Were  beLa  Milliner, 

M.ntight  meafure  Kimon  by  it  without  the  help  of  bis  Yard 

.«r  Counter.  /  J^  "reaches  fi  far  backwards^  tbofe^  that  have 

feen^ihrn  wHb  bis  Peruke  off^  fay  it  may  be  difcemed  behind^ 

^ti^bmbe  gafesy  'hi/ould  firetcb  the  Dntchefs  ef  CI —  f« 

^fuidh  <^er  t'l  had  almefifaid^  ^tis  as  wide  as  from  Dover 

W-Oilisv'    UoM  befln^  it,  ibe  Wrinkles  round  about  would 

r^rkfenf  the  Form  ef  fi&e*  Sca-i«ens  Compafs,  andjbould  he% 

bk^er^  *twere  a  jpMty  Emblena  rf  thofe  fwelling  Mouths, 

W  the-  C6rmt$  of  Maps  puffing  out  Storms.  When  he  Smoaks 

liaiiffJ^wayrthhking&f^iAont^^  His 

Mt&i^hoks  exofHy  like  a  Devife  on  a  Kitchin  Chimney  ; 

^His  -Mouth  /i&tf  Vent  and  his  Nofe  the  Fane.     And  now  I 

idlkof  his  Snout,  I  dare  not  mention  the  Elephants /^r/e/^r 

ef'Jpeaking    t^o  tittle  :  td  make  bold  with  the  dd  Wit,  and 

compare  it  to  the  Gnomon  of  a  Dial  ;  but  that  he  has  not 

TTceth  enoH^  to  fiandfor  the  twelve  Hours.     'Tts  fo  long^ 

that  when  be  rides  a  Journey,  he  makes  ufe  cf  it  to  open 

'Gates.     He  s  fain  to  fnite  it  Tintb  both  Hands.     J^  cannot  be 

wipd  under  as  much  as  the  Royal  Breech.     A  Man  of  or- 

1  z  dinar  J 


.1 


xt«  C  H  A  R  A  C  T  B  IL 

iimiH  Bulk  f^n^  fiid  SMkct  U9$der  ks  iBr&$^  wersitm 
f$f  r/(tf  Dropping!.  Oir  fmtjtei  to  mi  ki  Raillery ^  tim 
^^btn  be  Idcks  at^h^ft  ibt  Sun^  it  fiiaimn  his  ivbck  Body  3  'm 
fimh  l^mf  4f  tie  Sciopodes  JFeet.  Another  Hyperboliat 
RAfcal  wiyU  m^it  me  heUfve  thst  the  Arches  if  H  aram 
Ufge  lu  Mj  two  tf  Lcmdoti^Bri^e^  et  theffrtat  Rialto  M 
Venice.  N&t  long  gge  Itmt  m  me-Uvi  Tirpawlin  thet 
iaJ  been  hggin^  at  bis  Dbtir^  Imt  uM  get  nothing :  Tk 
Wi^y  Whortfon  ( 1  remesftber  )  fvme  that  bis  B6w-ipril 
i^Ms  ^  h^  10  that  ef  the  Royal  Sorereign.  I  €wM^ 
Seed  be  in  wy  isntf,  I  Jhtrft  iut  ventmrt  round  by  his  Fcdiw^ 

the  Cft^  t  He  m  this  J^itiledge  fit  being  t^tnumker^^  Aot 


it  i0ii  not  fifer  bitn  to  pa  off  hb  Hat :  And  therefore  (  ^ 
faid  )  41  nome  be  bat  n  Cord  fafiend  to  it,  snd  drjnmit^  \ 
nnibap^l^,  and  fo  receives  the  Addreflcs  oftipfii^ 
vifit  bim.  7 his  Tm  nmy  confident  rf^bebiunot  heMtd  UmpS 
Jheee^e  tins  fev«n  Years:  And  that  hnds  me  to  iisXnm 
^  Hearing :  His  Eait  refembk  tbofe  efn  Countiy  j^ioes 
jBUck  Jick^  ^d  gre  ef  the  farnt  mtxxsx,  hue^  ^md  faa^ 
He$  us  wet  bmtg  ns  miy  Hound  in  the  Country  i  but  by 
tbeir  Bulk  and  growing  ttp^ard^  hedtferves  to  be  rMk'digiSb 
0grea%i<r  tf  fieafis :  His  fingle  felf  m^t  b»0ep<mmwHh 
Smeck^  ^d  all  the  Clab  Divines.  Teot  may  fare  MMfi 
f/wn  the  friies  ef  bis  H<ead  to  ha^efumifht  ^ wbokBie%iUiifit 
ef  Round-H^ads  :  He  wears  more  there  t^an  ai  the  Pitto* 
ries  in  England  ever  have  dene.  Mandeviie  oiMs  me  ef  a 
t^ftOple  fotrnwhercj  that  nfe  their  Ears  for  Caftions  :  He 
bitt  fednced  the  Legend  to  'Probability;  A  Sptrstnt  if  bit 
(  fhafcodd  not  conceal  the  Midas  )  tM  me  lately  in  frtvate, 
fbat  going  to  Bed  be  bindi  them  an  his  Crown^  mtd  thcf 
ferve  him  ie^ad  tf  Qu^lt  Kiight-Caps.  The  next  obfef^- 
kU  thatfais  ^der  my  Coniideracion  is  hi^  Back  :  hhrneei 

iipf^  ^^  ^  *y  ^V  '*  P^^^  ^^  fi^  ^  f^^f'  ^^  bis  SiHHil* 
ilers  :  He  was  inilt  with  a  Buttrefs  to  faff  ore  li^etght  cf  { 
iof  Kofe  }  and  beif  baUance  it.    Nature  Aajl^m  £^  a 
Kftdp-iack  and  made  him  teprtfint  both  TixAtrand  Budget 
fool    Me  looks  liketbe  rftble  Tye  •/(£«»  Ulping  np  bn 


C  H  A  R  ACT  E  K  m 

Father,  lir  Uie  a  Beggar- Wotnan^  mdor^  whh  itr  h^Mb^ 
Litter,  and  wi$b  Chila  behmd.  Tou  m^  take  bimfhrhn^ 
ti-Chriftopfaer  with  tie  Devil  at  bu  Back.  I  believe  tbe 
Atlas  m  Wadfaam- Garden  at  Oxford  v^as  carvd  h  bbtn 
Certmnh  be  voi  begot  in  a  Cupping-Glafi  :  His  Mother 
Im^ed fvr  VvmipionSy  arwenttefiefimeCam^fiMmmoe^iU 
Jke  wat  conceiving  bim.  One  vmdd  tlunk  a  Mole  bar  creft 
intv  bis  Carcafs  befure  "tit  laid  in  tbe  Charch-Yard,  and 
Rected  in  sty  or  tbat  an  Earthquake  bad  difarderd  tbe  Sym* 
metry  ef  tbe  Microcofm,  fitnk  me  Moantain  andfut  mf 
another^  And  $mw  I  jkenU  defiend  Uufer,  if  I  dnrfi  ven» 
tare :  But  TU  net  defle  nnj  Poti :  My  Ink  is  tee  ckanlj 
fernfartber  Defcription.  J  mitfi  beg  my  Readers  Di* 
fiamoey  ae  if  I  nsere  geing  to  XJhtmfi.  Sbonld  I  mentkm 
v4iket  u  beneatby  tbe  very  Jakes  weald  ft^er  by  tbe  Coiapa- 
tifon,  and  t'were  enongb  u  bring  4  Bog-Houfe  in  dijgraee. 
hsdeed  be  eugbt  U  bave  been  dramty  like  tbe  goed  Peo^  m 
tbe  Parliam^it-Houfe,  enfy  from  Me  Shoulders  nfwards.^ 
Te  tnt  'tit  a  greater  Prodigy  tbanJnmfeify  bew  ii«r  Soal  bos 
fi  long  endured  fo  nafiy  a  Lodging.  Wtre  tberefucb  a  tbing 
Of  a  Meteoipfych^is,  bonf  gldMf  Tswdd  it  esccbange  its 
Carcaie  far  tMt  cf  the  vwfi  and  Vile  Brute  :  tm  ftf-^ 
fickmly  ftrfmaded  againfi  tbe  whkn  ^  Pr«-exiftef>ce  j  fer 
tmy  tiing  tbat  bad  tbe  Pretence  d^Reafon  weuld  never  bave 
entred  fieb  a  Dvnuioe  ef  Choice  :  Doubtkfs  it  muft  bave 
bempriby^ffomemnbeard  efSitiy  fer  vfbicb  Hearen  dooms 
it  Prance  in  the  Prefent  Bodv,  anditrdainsitits  firfi  Hell 
bere.  And  'tis  diffotahle  wbid  may  frove  tbe  werftfart  bos 
fuffered  half  an  Eternity  already.  Men  4>an  hardiy  teU  ^bkb 
of  tbe  two  91^0  out4ive  tie  otber.  By  bis  Face  youd  gutfi 
him  one  4f  tbe  Patriarchs,  and  tbat  be  livd before  tbe  Floodf : 
His  Head  locks  as  ift  bad  worn  out  three  or  four  Bodies, 
and  loMre  Legacied  to  bim  by  bis  Gmat-Grand-Father.  Hk 
Age  4S  mn  (f  Knowledg.  /  believe  be  was  bom  bSjre  Re- 
gsfters  Vrfiie  invmted.  He  flmld  have  been  a  (jhoft  in 
^en  likty's  Days.  I  wonder  Holkigshcad  dees  notfpeak 
«f  bim.  Every  Limb  about '  bim  is  Chronicle :  Par  and 
J olfti  LJf  tie  l^lmes  were  (faort-^Livers  to  bim.    They  fay,  be 

1  can 
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€a»  nmemher  wbtn  Paob  vof  Eumdeiy  Mi  Londbih 
Bridg  huik.  I  wy  ftlf  have  besnrihim  teB  aB  the  Scones 
^  York  and  Lancafter  ufon  bit  awn  Knowledge.  H» 
vtry  Cane  mi  Spcdacles  are  enough  tafet  up  an  Antiqua- 
ry. The  fajt  was  the  Walking-SrafF  rf  Lanfranc  Arci- 
Ufiopof  Canterbury,  wkicb  k  to  befeen  by  bis  Armsifi 
the  Head  cf  it.  The  other  bebrngd  to  the  Chaplain  ef 
William  tie  Conqueror;  was  ^Norman  mah,  ai 
traveUd  ofoer  with  bim*  -  'Tit  firange .  the  late  Author  of 
Af.  Vtck\c  forgot  to  make  his  Sir  Arthur  Oldlove  fivm  ij 
tbem^  the  Oath  had  been  of  as  good  An6qu\ty  as  St.  h- 
ftin'/  Night-Capy  ^r  Mahomet'/  Threlhold.  /  b'dvef 
un  wonder  d  he  never  fet  np  for  a  Conjurer:  Hitftfj 
Look  wonld  bring  him  in  Vogue,  draw  Guflfomi^  pndmJ^ 
Lilly  and  Gadbuty.  r<wW  take  him  for  pbeGhoU  fOU 
Haly  or  Albutnazar^  or  .the  Spirit  Friec  in  the  Fomo^ 
Book  j  his  Head/pr  tbe.incbMted  hra^en^one  ^  Frie^&* 
con.  'Twouldfoje  a  goodVhyfxo^oiXiiSt-to^^e  Names  ^ 
ibti  Lines  in  bu  Face.  Tve  oiferud'  aB  the  Hgures  oti 
Diagrams  in  Agrippa  and  Ptolomys  Centiloquics  *M 
tiponfiridt  view.  And  t'other  day  a  'Lingmft  ffm^  AC^^^^ 
tance  fiew'd  me  aB  the  Arabick  Alphabet  betvUxt  i^ 
Brow  and  Chin.  Some  have  adtmrtd  how  he  eamt  U^ 
admitted  into  Orders^  finee  bis  ^verf  Face  isagaiflf  ^^ 
Canon  :  /  £uefs  he  pleaded  the  Qualificeition  «f  tbt  W^ 
phetso/O/^  r(>  ^e  Withered,  Tootbtefc -uw/ Ekifofflie^ 
He  can  pretend  to  be  ^^w-Eliflia  only  by  bis  Baldne^.  ^ 
Devils  Oracles  heretofore  istero  utter  d  from  fikh  a  Mouth. 
^Twas  then  the  Candidates  for  the  Tiipou^tweri  &'^^^ 
plead  Wrinkles  and  Gr^  Hairs  ;.  a  Splay  Moiith,  »f^J 
goggle  Eye  were  the  obe^pejl  Sysnm^  and  tb^  ug\y^^^ 
crippled  were  the  only  men  of  preierment.  ^nd  tbit  /w^J 
me  to  cenfidtr  him  a  tittle  in  tie  Pulpie.  jind  theft 'tis  hm 
to  diHinguljh  whether  that  or  his  Skin  be  the  courfer  WainI* 
coat:  He  reprefents  4a>  ^r^cAr  Wcather-Glafe /»  i*  Framc* 
Totid  take  ;  him  by  his  Lpoks  and  Pofture  far  MuggclfOtt 
doing  Pennance  an^  paulted  with  rotten  eggs.  Had  bis 
Hearers  the  trick  of  iVriftng  Short-Hand,  I  Jk^^uld  ft^J 
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him  an  Offender  fi[p(w  a  Scaffold^  and  them  Penning  his 
Confeflion.     Not  a  flux' J  Debauche  in  a  fweating  Tub 
fnakes  worfe  Faces    He  makes  Dodrine  as  Folks  do  their 
Water  in  the  Stone  or  Strangury.     Balaams  Jlfs  was  a 
better  Divine,  and  had  a  better  Delivery.     The  Thorn  at 
Glaftenbury   had  more  Sence  and  Religion,  and  would 
\  make  more  Converts.     He  fpeaks  noty  hutgruntSy  like  me  cf 
the  Gadareen  Hogs  after  the  Devils  enter  d.     When  I  came 
frft  to  his  Church  and  faw  him  ferch'd  on  high  againft  a 
Pillar,  1  took  him  by  his  gaping  for  fome  Juggler  going  to 
fwaUow  Bibles  and  Hour-Glafles.   But  I  wasfom  cmvinc'd 
that  other  Feats  were  to  he  flajd^  and  on  afudden  lofi  attmy 
Senfes  in  Noife.    A  Drunken  Huntfman  reeling  m  whiU 
he  was  at  Prayer,  asked  if  he  were  giving^  his  Parilhioners  ^ 
Hollow:  He  has  preached  half  his  Panmdeaf:  His  Din  is 
beyond  the  Catadupi  of  Nile :  All  his  Patrons  Pigeons  are 
frighted  from  fieir  Apartment,  and  he's  generally  helie'vedtbe 
Occafion.     He  may  be  heard  farther  than  Sir  Samuel  Moor- 
lands Flagalet.    Uay    me    damnd  mad  Rogue  Jwore: 
Should  he  take  a  Text  concerning  the  Refurrei^ion,  he  might 
feruefor  the  laft  Trumpet.     And  yet  in  me  RefpeSl  he'sfi^ 
ted  for  the  Function.     His  Gou'ntenance,  if  not  DoAririe, 
canfcare  men  into  Repentance,  /i/^e  an  Apparition :  Should 
he  walk  after  he's  dead^  he  would  not  be  more  dreadful^  than 
now  while  he  is  alive. 

A  Maid  meeting  him  in  the  Dark  in  a  Church-  Yard,  was 
firigbted  into  Phanaticifm*  Another  is  in  Bedlam  upon  the 
fame  Occafion :  1  dare  not  approach  him  without  op  Exorcifm, 
In ,  the  Name,  &c.  is  the  fitteft  Salutation  :  Some  have 
though  the  Par^nage-Houle  haunted  jhtce  he  dwelt  there. 
In  York-fhire  ( 'tis  reported)  they  make  ufeof  his  Name  in- 
fieadcf  Raw-Head  ^^^iBloody- Bones  to  plight  Children* 
He  is  more  terrible  than  thofe  Phantoms  Country  Folks  tell  of 
by  the  Fire  fide y  and  pretend  to  have  feen^  with  Leathern- 
wings,  Cloven-feet,  ^w^/Sawcer-eyes  >  Ifhego  r<?Hell  (as 
^tis  almcfi  an  Article  of  my  Creed,  he  wiU)  tiseDcy'ihwill 
quake  for  aUtheir  warm  Dwelling,  and  crowd  up  into  a  Nock 
fir  fear  of  him. 
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